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1.BE Title-piige tmnouncea that liua ia only a Portion 
i>f a Poem ; and the Re&der must be here apprised that 
it bdongs to the second part of a long and laboriaua 
Woric, which is to ccHidst of three pitrts. — The Author 
will cuididly acknowledge that, if the fint of these had 
been completed, and in such a maoner as to satisfy 
iUB own mind, he should have preferred the naturBl 
order of pubUcation, and have given that to the world 
fint ; but, as die second division of the Work was de- 
signed to refer more to paaung events, and to an ^sting 
■tate of things, than the other* were meant to do, more 
continnons exertion was natiually bestowed upon it, and 
gieato' progress made here than in the rest of the 
Poem ; and as this part does not depend upon (he pre- 
ceding, to a degree which will materially iigure its own 
peculiar int^est, the Author, complying with the earnest 
entreaties of some valued Friends, present* the foUowiog 
Pages to the FuUic 

It may be proper to state whence the Poem, of which 

The £xcnrsion ia a part, derives its Title of Thb 

HB<n.vsE. — Sereral yean »^, when the Author retired 
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to his native MountainB, with the hope of being enabled 
to construct a literary Work that might Uve, it waa « 
reasunable thing thgt he should take a review of his own 
Mind, and examine how far Nature and Education had 
qualified hira for such employment As subsidiary to 
this preparation, he undertook to record, in Veree, the 
origin and progress of his own powers," as far as he waa 
acquainted with them. That Work, addressed to a dear 
Friend, most disttnguished for hia knowledge and genius, 
and to whom the Author's Intellect is deeply indebted, 
has been long finished; and the result of the inveaU- 
gation which gave rise to it was a determination to 
compose a philosophical Poem, containing views of 
Man, Nature, and Society ; and to be entitled. The Re- 
duse ; as having for its principal subject the sensations 
and opinions of a Poet living in retirement. — The 
pn^iaratory Poem is tHOgraphical, and conducts the 
history of the Author's mind to the point when he was 
emboldened to hope that his faculties were sufficiently 
matured for entering upon the arduous labour which 
he had proposed to himself ; and the two Works have 
the same kind of relation to each other, if he may so 
espresB himself, as the And-chapel has to the body of 
a Gothic Church. Continuing this allusion, he may 
be permitted to add, that his minor Pieces, which have 
been long before the PuUic, when thej shall be pro- 
perly arranged, will be found by the attentiTe Reader 
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to have such conneclion with the main Work as may 
. gJTe them claim to be lilceDed to the little CellB, Ora~ 
tones, and sepulchral Receaaei, ordinarily included in 
those EcUiices. 

The Author would not have deemed himself justified 
in saying, upon this occasion, so much of performances 
either unfinished, or unpubUshed, if he had not thought 
that the labour bestowed by him upon what he has 
heretofore and now laid before the Public, entitled him 
to candid attention for such a stalement as he thinks 
necessary to throw Hght upon his endesTOurs to please, 
and he would hope, to benefit hit countrymen. — No> 
thing further need be added, than that the first and 
third parts of The Recluse will coneist chiefly of medita. 
Sons in the Author's own Person ; and that in tiie 
intermediate part {The Excursion) the intervention of 
Characters speaking is employed, and something of a 
dramatic form adopted. 

It is not the Author's intention formally to announce 
a system : it was more animating to him to proceed in 
a difibrent course ; and if he shall succeed in conveying 
to die mind clear thoughts, lively images, and strong 
feeKngs, the Reader will have no difficulty in extracting 
the system for himself. And in the mean time the 
following passage, taken from the conclusion of the first 
book of The Recluse, may be acceptable as a kind of 
Frotpeetv* of the design and scope of the whole Poem. 
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" Oh Man, ott Xature, and on Human lAfe, 
Muting in Solitude, I qfl pKveivt 
Fair train* of imagery b^finv me ri*», 
Aecompanied bp feeling* of delight 
I'ure, or wUA no ut^iieagit^ toAiSM muMrf ,* 
And I am otmeeimit of affecting tkou^tte 
And dear remenAraneet, uAote pretence moUm 
Or elevate* Me Mind, intent to weigh 
Tie good and evil of our mortal ttata. 
-— 3b thtte emotiont, mkenoeme'er they eome. 
Whether from breath qf outward eireiMnttanoe, 
Orfntm Me Soid — an impuitt la herteff, 
I would gitie nlleraruie in numerovt Feree. 
Of TVutt, of Orandeur, Beauty, Love, and Hope — 
And melanAoljf Fear tubdued by Faith ; 
Of bleited eona^tiont in dittreaa ; 
Of moral ttrength, and inlelleetuat Potoer s 
Of joy in tridett commonalty spread ,' 
Q^ the individual Mind that keept ktr oun 
/tttriolafe retirement, tul^eot there 
To Conteienee only, and the lam tupreme 
Of that Intelligence u&mA govemt all; 
I ting : — 'fit avdtence let me find thouf^fiw!-' 

" So prayed, more gaining than he utked, Ae Bard, 
Holiett of Men. — Urania, I thall need 
Tlty guidance, or a greater Mute, iftuoh 
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Deteend to eartk m- AmU in kighttl htatm t 
For I mait tread <m tkadofBS ffnund, tmut tink 
Deep — and, aio/l ataatding, hrtaiht ia vorld* 
To wAtcA tke Aeown q^batmM it fru( a veiL 
AU itreagik -^ aU terror, aittgle or in bandt. 
That eoer wo* ptii/ertk In pertottal /ortn j 
Jehovah — m& hi* tbuader, and the oMr 
0/ ihouting -dngtlt, and Ike emfj/real tkrvau ■— 
I patt then* mtalarmod. Not Chaot, not 
Th« darken pU r/ lotoett Erebut, 
Nor aught of biiitder aaeattop ~r- tcooped out 
By help qfdremiag, oan hrmd etuA fear and am 
A» fail upon tie q/ien tehen ae look 
IiUo OUT Mindi, into tho Mind q/ Uaa, 
My haunt, and the vutin region of my Song. 
— Beauty — a living Freeenee of Ae earth. 
Surpassing the mostfiiir ideal Forme 
IPhitA craft ofdeiieale SpiriU hath oomposed 
, From earlh't maleriaie ■■ — traits upoa my slept 1 
Pitdiee her tents before me as I move. 
An hourly ntighbour. Paradise, and ynmee 
BIysian, Fortttnate Fielde ~~. Uke thoet of old 
Sought in the Atlan$ie Main, teky dundd they be 
A history only of departed things. 
Or a mere fiction of vihat never teat 9 
For the discemit^ intellect of Man, 
When teedded to this goodly unlMr«e 
B 4 
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In love and holy pa»sion, shall find thete 
A simple produce of the common dag. 

— /, long before the blUs/ul hour arrive*, 
Would chant, in lonely peace, the tpovtal verte 
Of this great congummalion : — and, by wordt 
Which epeak qf nothing more than ahat vie are. 
Would I arouse the sensual from titeir sleep 
Of Death, and loin t?ie vacant and the vain 

To noble raptures ; while my twice proclaim* 
Hom esiquigitelg the individual Miad 
{And the progressive poteers perhaps no less 
Of the mhole specie*') to the external WorU 
Is fitted : — and how axquititelg, too, 
Theme this but little heard <^ among Men, 
7^ external World is fitted to the Mind; 
And the creation (bg no lover name 
Can it be called) wAicA theg mth blended m^ 
Accomplish : — this is our high argument. 

— Swcfi grateful liaunts foregoing, if I oft 
Must turn elseiahere — to tratjel near the tribes 
And fellowships of men, and see ill sights 

Of madding passion* mutually infiamed ; 
Must hear Humanity infields and grovet 
Pipe *olitary anguish ; or mu*t hang 
Broodir^ above the fierce confederate storm 
Of sorrow, barrieadoed evermore 
Within the walls of Cities ; may thete sound* 
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Have their authentic commait, — Otat even thete 

HeaTing, I be not dovmeatt orforhm ! 

— Defcend, prophetic Spirit ! that impirett 

The human Soul of unioersai earth. 

Dreaming on thtTU/t to come ; and dost po»KS* 

A metropolUan Temple in the heartt 

Of might;/ Poets ; itpom me bestow 

A gift of genuine insight ; that my Song 

WUh star-like virtue in its place may shine ; 

hhedding henignant inJiuenEe, — and secure, 

Itself, from all maieailent effect 

Of those mutations that extend their steay 

Throughout the ne^r tphere I — And if uiith this 

I mix more haiy matter ; with the thing 

Contemplated, describe the Mind and Man 

Contemplating, and mho, and what he teas, 

The transitory Being that beheld 

Thit Visiitn, — toAen and vrhere, and hovi he lived; - 

Be not this labour useless. If such theme 

May tort with highest objects, then, dread Power, 

Whose gracious favour is the primal source 

Of all illumination, may my Life 

Express the image of a better lime. 

More tcise desires, and simpler manners; — nurse 

My Heart in genuine freedom : — all pure thoughts 

Be with me; — mi shall thy unfailing love 

Guide, and eupport, and cheer me to the end ! " 



.--„Googlc 



THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 
WILLIAM, EARL OF LONSDALE, K.G.&c^c. 



Oft, througfa thy fiiir domaioR, Uliutnoni Peer I 
In youth I roamed, on youthful pleuuret bent ; 
And mtued in locky cell or syhui tent. 
Beside iwift-flowing Lowtber'g current clear. 
— Now, by diy care befriended, J appear 
Before thee, LoNsnAiA, and thii Work present, 
A token (may it prove a monnment !) 
Of high respect and gratitude sincere. 
Gladly would I have waited till my taak 
Had reached its doK ; hut Life is insecure. 
And Hope fuU oft falladous 88 a dream : 
Therefore, for what is here produced I ask 
Thy favour ; trusting that thou wilt not deem 
The Ofiering, though imperfect, premature. 



William Words worth. 



RtDAL HoDNT, WaSTMOaiLAND, 

,A(^S9. IS 14. 
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THE EXCURSION. 



BOOK I. 
THE WANDERER. 



ARGUMENT. 

A aummer forenoon — The Author reBchea a ruined Cottage 
upon ■ Common, and there meets with a rerered Friend, the 
Wanderer, of whom he pves an account — The Wanderer 
while reating under the shade of tlie Trees that suiround the 
Cottage relates the History of its last Inhabitant. 
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BOOK FIRST, 



THE WANDERER. 

*XwAB TOmmer, and the Bun had mounted high : 

Southward die landic^M indisliDcdy glared 

Through & pale Bte»m ; but all the northern downs. 

Id de&reat air aaoen^^ showed far off 

A Burfkce dappled o'er with shadowa flung 

From brooding cloudt ; shadowB that lay in gpots 

Determined and unmoved, with steady beams 

Of bright and pleasant sunshine inte^KMed ; 

I^eannt to him who on the soft cool mow 

Extends his careless limbs almig die front 

Of some huge cave, iritose rocky ogling caats 

A twilight of its own, an ample shade. 

Where the Wren warbles ; white the dreaming Man, 

Half conscious of the aoothing melody. 

With aide-Ioag eye looks out upon the scene. 

By power of that impending oovert thrown 

To finer distance. Other lot was mine ; 

Yet with good hope that bo<»i I should obtain 

As grateful resting-place, and livdier joy. 

Across a bare wide Comnion I was toiling 

With languid steps that by the slippery ground 
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Were baffled ; nor could my weak urn dlBperae 
The host of insecta gathering roand my face. 
And ever with me as I paced along. 

Upon that open level stood a Grove, 
The wished-for port io which mj course was bound. 
Thither I came, and there, amid the gloom 
Spread by a brotherhood of lofty elms. 
Appeared a roofless Hut ; four nalced walls 
That stared upon each other J 1 looked round. 
And to my wish and t« my hope espied 
Him whom I sought ; a Man of reverend age. 
But stout and hale, for travel unimpaired. 
There was he seen upon the Cottt^ bench, 
Recumbent in the shade, as if asleep ; 
An iron-pointed staff lay at his side. 

Him had I marked the day before — alone 
And stationed in the pubUc way, with face 
Turned toward the sun then setting, while that staff 
Afforded to the Figure of the Men 
Detained for contemplation or repose. 
Graceful support ; his countenance meanwhile 
Was hidden from my view, and he remained 
Unrecognised ; but, stricken by the sight. 
With slackened footsteps I advanced, and soon 
A glad congratulation we exchanged 
At such unthought-of meeting. — For the night 
We parted, nothing willingly ; and now 
He by appointment waited for me hei«. 
Beneath ^ abetter of these clustering elms. 
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We were tried Friends : amid a pleasant Tale, 
In the antique market village where were pasaed 
My school-^ys, an apartment he had owned. 
To which at intervals the Wanderer drew. 
And found a kind of home or harbour there. 
He loved me ; troia a awarm of rosy Bo;s 
Singled out me, as he in sport would say. 
For my grave looks — too thoughtful for my yean. 
Aj I grew up, it was my best delight 
To be his chosen Comrade. Many a time. 
On hoUdays, we rambled through the woods : 
We gate — we walked ; he pleased me with report 
Of diingB which he had seen ; and often touched 
AbatTuaeet matter, reaaonings of the mind 
Ttimed inward ; or at my request would aing 
Old song* — the product of Ua native hills j 
A akilfnl diatribudon of aweet aonnds. 
Feeding the soul, and eagerly imbibed 
As cool refreshii^ Water, by the care 
Of the industrious hnsbandinan, difihwd 
Throt^h a parched meadow-ground, in time of drought. 
Btin deeper welcome found his pure discourse : 
How predouB when in riper days I learned 
To weigh with care his words, and to ngoioe 
In the plain presence of his dignity ! 

Oh ! many are the Poets that are sown 
By Nature ; Men endowed with highest gifts. 
The Tudon and the faculty divine j 
Yet wanting the aecompiishmen't of Verse 
(Which, in the docile season of their youth. 
It was denied them to acquire, thront^Uck 
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Of culture and the imtHrrng sid of books. 

Or haply by a teEDpor too myert, 

Or a nice Wckwardoess afiwd of shune) 

Nor having e'er, as life adfanced, been led 

By circuinsUmce to bike nnto tbe heigttt 

The measure of theipselvee, these favoured Being*, 

All but B scattered few, live out their time. 

Husbanding that which tbey posf«e» within. 

And go to the grave, unthought of. Scmngcst nunds 

Are often those of whom the noisy world 

Hears least ; dse surely this Man bad not left 

His graces unrevealed and unproclaimed. 

But, as the mind was filled with inward light. 

So not without distjnction had he lived. 

Beloved and honoured — far as he was known. I 

And some small portion of his eloquent speech, j 

And something diat may serve to set in view | 

The feelii^ pleasures of his lonelineas,' 

His observations, and the thoughts his mind 

Had dealt with — I will here rectml in vcrae; 

Which, if with truth it correspond, and sinli 

Or rise as venerable Katuie leads. 

The high and tender Mnies shall accept , 

With gradouB smile, deliberatdy pleased. 

And listening Time reward with aaaed praise. ' 

Among the IuIIb of Athol he was hem ; , 
M'bere, on a small hereditary Farm, 
An unproductive slip of ragged ground. 

His Parents, with their numeroua Ofispring, dwelt ; I 

A virtuous Household, though exceeding poor! ! 

Pure Livers were dtey all, austere and grave, I 



And fearing God ; the very Childien tan^it 
Stem self-respect, a revn^nce ftv God's word. 
And an habitoal piety, matnUined 
With Btrictneas scarcely known on EngKsfa gnnind. 

From his rasth year, the Boy of whom I speak. 
In iummer, tended cattle on tbe Hilla ; 
But, through the inclement and the perilona days 
Of long- continuing winter, he repaired. 
Equipped with aatchd, to a School, that stood 
8<de Buildup on ■ mountain's dreary edge. 
Remote from view of City spire, or MXtnd 
Of Minster elodc 1 From that bleak Tenement 
He, many an evening, to hia distant home 
In solitude returning, saw the Hills 
Grow larger in the darkness, all alone 
Beheld the stars come out above his head. 
And travelled through the wood, with no one near 
To whom he might confess the things he saw. 
So the foundations of his mind were laid. 
In such communion, not from terror free. 
While yet a Child, and long before his lime. 
He had perceived the presence and the power 
Of greatness ; and deep feelings had impressed 
Great otgects on bis mind, with portraiture 
And colour so distinct, that on his mind 
They lay Uke substances, and almost Seemed 
To haunt the bodily sense. He had received 
A precious gift ; for, as he grew in years, 
With these impressions would he still compare 
All his remembrances, thoughts, shapes, and forms ; 
And, being still unsatisfied with aught 
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Of dimmer character, he thence attained 

An active power to faaten images 

Upon his-brain ; and on their pictured line* 

Intensely brooded, even till they acquired 

The livelineBS of dreama. Nor did he fail. 

While yet a Child, with a Child's 

Incessantly to turn hia ear and eye 

On all things which the moving aeaaona brought 

To feed such appetite : nor this alone 

Appeased his yearning : — in the after day 

Of Boyhood, many an hour in caves foriom, 

And 'mid the hollow depths of naked crags 

He sale, and even in their fixed lineament*. 

Or from the power of a peculiar eye. 

Or by creative feeling 'overborne. 

Or by predominance of thought oppressed, 

Even in iheir fixed and steady lineaments 

He traced an ebbing and a flowing mind. 

Expression ever varying ! 

Thus informed. 
He had small need of books ; for many a Tale 
Traditionary, round the mountains hui^. 
And many a Legend, peopling the dark woods. 
Nourished Imagination in her growth. 
And gave the Mind that apprehenrive power 
By which she is made quick to reo^nise 
The moral properties and scope of things. 
But eagerly he vead, and read again, 
Whate'er the Minister's old Shelf supphed ; 
The life and death of Martyrs, who sustained, 
With will inflexible, those fearful pangs 
Triumphantly displayed in records left 
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Of Fenecndon, and the Covensnt — Timei 

Whose echo rings through Scotland to thu hour ! 

And there, bj luckj hap, had .been preserved 

A strag^ng volume, torn and incomplete, 

That left half-told the preternatural tale, 

Romance of Giants, chronicle of Fiends, 

Frofiue in garniture of wooden cuts 

Strange and uncouth ; dire faces, figures dire, 

Sharp-knee'd, sharp-elbowed, and lean-ankled too. 

With long and ghostly shanks — forma which once seen 

Could never be fbrgotteO ! 

In his heart. 
Where Fear sate thus, a cherished visitant, 
Wtus wanting yet the pure delight of love 
By sound diSUsed, or by the breathing air. 
Or by the silent looks of happy things. 
Or flowing from the universal face 
Of earth and sky. But he had felt the power 
Of Nature, and already was prepared. 
By his intense conceptjons, to receive 
Deeply the lesson deep of love which he. 
Whom Nature, by whatever means, has tau^t 
To £k1 intensely, cannot but receive. 

Such was the Boy — but for the growing Youth 
What aoni was his, when, from the naked top 
Of some bold headland, he beheld the sun 
Rise up, and bathe the world in light .' He looked — 
Ocean and earth, the solid frame of earth 
And ocean's liquid mass, beneath him lay 
In gladness and deep joy. The clouds were touched. 
And in their silent faces did he read 
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Unutterable love. SouDd needed none. 
Nor any roice of joy ; his spirit drank 
The spectacle ; sensadon, toul^ and form 
All melted into him ; thejr swallowed up . 
HiB animal being ; in them did he live. 
And hy them did he live ; they were hia Ufe. 
In Buch acceBi of mind, in such high hour 
Of visitation from the living God, 
Thought was not ; in etijoyment it expired. 
No thanks he breathed, he proffered no request ; 
Rapt into still communion that transcenda 
The imperfect ofSccs of prayer and praise. 
His mind was a thanksgiving to the power 
That made him ; it was blesiednesa and lore 1 

A Herdsman on the lonely mountain tops, 
Such intercourse was his, and In this sort 
Was his existence oft-times poaaetted. 
O then how l>eautiAd, how bright appeared 
The written Promise ! Early had be learned 
To reverence the Volume that displays 
The myst^, the life which cannot die ; 
But in the mountains did he /eel hia faith. 
All things, responsive to the Writing, there 
Breathed immortality, revolving life. 
And greatness itiU revolving ; ioflnite ; 
There littleneai waa not ; the least of tiui^ 
Seemed infinite ; and there his spirit shaped 
Her prospects, nor did be believe, — he *atB. 
What wonder if bis being 'thus became 
Sublime and comprehensive I Low desires. 
Low thoughts had there no place ; yet wu bit heart 
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Lowly ; fiiT be wu me^ in gntitude. 

Oft OS he called those ecttasiet to niind, 

And whence dxy flowed ; uid from them he acquired 

Wisdom, which worka thro' padeDCe ; theiKe be learned 

In oft-recurring houn of sober thought 

To look on Nature with a himiUe heut, 

Self>qnestioned where it did tiot ondnstand. 

And with a superatitioDS eye of loTe. 

So passed the dme ; yet to the nearest Town 
He duly went with what Mnill oveipluH 
Hia earnings might supply, uid brought away 
The Book that moit had tempted his desires 
tVhile at die Stall he read. Amimg the hills 
He gazed upon that mighty Oib of Song, 
The dirine Milton. Lore of di^retit kind. 
The annual savings of a UdlsDme life. 
His School-master supplied; books that explsln 
The purer elements of truth iuTolTed 
In hues and numbers, and, by charm serere, 
(Especially perceived where Nature droops 
And feeling is suppressed) preserve the mind 
Busy in sohtude and poverty. 
These occnpations oftentimes deceived 
The listless hours, while in the hollow vale. 
Hollow and green, he lay on the green turf 
In pensive idleness. What could he do. 
Thus daUy thirstiDg, in that lonesome hfe. 
With blind endeavours P Yet, still uppermoBl, 
Nature was at his heart as if be felt, 
Though yet he knew not how, a wasting power 
In all things that from her sweet influence 
4 
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Might tend to wean him. Therefore with her hae*j 
Her fonuB, tad with the spirit of her forms, 
He clothed the nakednesi of auBtere truth. 
While jel he lingered in the rudimenta 
Of sdence, and among her simplest laws. 
His triau^es — they were the stars of heaven. 
The nlent stars I Oft did he take delight 
To measure the altitude of aome tall crag 
That is the eagle's hirth-pUce, or some peak 
Familiar with forgotten yeaia, that shows 
Inscribed, as with the silence of the thought. 
Upon its blealc and visionary sides, 
The history of many a winter storm. 
Or obscure recordi of the path of flre. 

And thus before his dghteentfa year was told, 
Accumulated feehngs pressed his heart 
With still increasing' weight ; he was o'erpowered 
By Nature, by the turbulence subdued 
Of his own mind ; by mystery and hope, - 
And the first virgin passion of a soul 
Communing with the glorious Universe. 
Full often wished he that the winds might rage 
When they were silent ; far more fondly now 
Than in hia earlier season did be love 
Tempestuous nights — the conflict and the sounds 
That hve in darkness : — from bia intellect 
And &om the stiUness of abstracted thought 
He adced repose ; and, failing oft to win 
The peace required, he scanned the laws of light 
Amid the roar of torrents, where they send 
From hollow clefts up to the dearer air 
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A cloud of mist, that amitten by the nin 
Varies its rainbow hues. Bat Tunlj thus, 
And Tftinl; by all other means, he strove 
To mitigate the ferer of his heart. 

In dreanB, in study, and in ardent thou^t. 
Thus was he reared ; much wanting to sssiBt 
The growth of intellect, yet gaining more. 
And every moral feeling of his soul 
Strengthened and braced, by breathing in content 
The keen, the wholeaome air of poverty. 
And drinldng from the well of homely life. 

— But, from past liberty, and tried restrsints. 
He now was summoned to select the course 
Of humble industry that promised best 

To yield him no unworthy maintenance- 
Urged by his Mother, he essayed to teach 
A Village-school — but wandering thoughts were tl 
A misery to him ; and the Youth resigned 
A task he was unable to perform. 

That stern yet kindly Spirit, who coDStraina 
The Savoyard to quit his naked rocks. 
The free-born Swiaa to leave his narrow vales, 
(Spirit attached to r^ons mounlainous 
Like their own steadfast clouds) did now impel 
Hit restless mind to look abroad with hope. 

— An irksome drudgery seems it to plod on. 
Through hot and dusty ways, or pelting storm, 
A vagrant Merchant bent beneath his load ! 
Yet do such Trsvellera find their own delight ; 
And their hard Krvice, deemed debasing now, 
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Gained merited respect in nmpler titneB ; 

WbenSquire, and Priest, and d:ey who round them dwdt 

In rustic sequestration — all dependent 

Upon the PesiuIr'b toil — supplied their wants. 

Or pleased their fancies with the wares he brought. 

Not ignorant was the Youth that still no few 

Of hie adventnrouB Countrymen were led 

By perseverance in this track of life 

To competence and eaae ; — for him it bore 

AttractioDB manitbld ; — and this be chose. 

His Parents on the enterprise bestow«d 

Their farewell benedicdon, but with hearts 

Foreboding evil. From his native hills 

He wandered far ; much did he see of Men, 

Their manners, their enjoyments, and pursuits. 

Their passions and dieir feelings ; chiefly dtose 

Essential and eternal in tlie heart. 

That, mid the simpler frams of rural lije. 

Exist more simple in their elementa. 

And speak a plainer language. In the woods, 

A lone Enthusiast, and among the fields. 

Itinerant in this labour, he had passed 

The better portion of his time ; and there 

Spontaneously had his afitctions thriven 

Amid the bounties of the year, the peace 

And liberty of Nature; there he kept 

In solitude and soUtary thought 

His mind in a just equipoise of love. 

Serene it was, unclouded hy the cues 

Of ordinary life ; unvened, unwarped 

By partial handle. In his steady course, 

No piteous revoludona had he felt, 

...^Xooglc 



ma VANDEBBB. X 

No wild varietiec of joy and grief. 

Uaoccapied by sorrow of ita own. 

His heart lay open ; and, by NUure tnned 

And coDEUnt djspontion of his thought! 

To sympathy with Man, he was aUve 

To ^ that was enjoyed where'er he went, 

And all that was endured ; for in himself 

Happy, and quiet in his cheerfulness. 

He had no painful pressure from without 

That made him turn aside from wretchedneM 

With coward fears. He could afford to suffer 

With those whom he saw aufl^r. Hence it came 

That in our best experience he was rich. 

And in the wisdom of our daily life. 

For hence, minutely, in his Tarious rounds. 

He had observed the progress and decay 

Of many minds, of minds and bodies too ; 

The History of many Families ; 

How they had prospered ; how they were o'erthrown 

By passion or mischance ; or such misrule 

Among the unthinking masters of the earth 

As mtdtes the nations groan. — This active conrse 

He followed till proTision for his wants 

Had been obtained ; — the Wanderer then resolved 

To pass the remnant of his days — untasked 

Widi needless services — from hardship free. 

His caUing laid aside, he lived at ease : 

But sdQ he loved to pace the public roads 

And the wild paths ; and, by the summer's warmth 

Invited, often would he leave his home 

And jonmey far, revisiting the scenes 

That to his memory were most endeared. 
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— VigorODB in heslth, of bopefiil apiritB, undamped 
By norldly-mindednesB or aoxioiu care ; 
ObBerrant, BtudiouB, thoughtful, and refreshed 

By knowledge gathered up from day to day ; — 
ThuB had he lived a long and innocent life. 

The Scottish Church, both on hinieelf and thote 
With whom from childhood he grew up, had held 
The strong hand of her purity ; and atdll 
Had watched him wiih an unrelenting eye. 
Thii he remembered in hia riper age 
With gratitude, and reverential thoaghta. 
But by the native vigour of bii mind. 
By Mb habitual wanderingB out of doors. 
By loneliness, and goodness, and kind .works, 
Whate'er, in docile childhood or in youth. 
He had imbibed of fear or darker thought 
Was melted all away : so true was this. 
That sometimes his religion se«med to me 
Self-taught, as of a dreamer in the woods ; 
Who to the model of his own pure heart 
Shaped his belief as grace divine inspifed. 
Or human reason dictated with awe. 

— And surely never did there live on earth 
A man of kindlier nature. The rough sporta 
And teasing ways of Children vexed not hini j 
Indulgent listener was he to the tongue 

Of garrulous age ; nor did the sick man's tale. 
To his fraternal sympathy addressed. 
Obtain relnctant hearing. 
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Plain hii garb ; 
Sneh as might suit « rustic Sire, prepared 
For sabbath dutiea ; jet he wu a Man 
Whom no on« could hsTe paased without remark. 
Active and nerrous was bis gait ; bis limbs 
And his whtde figure breathed intelligence. 
Time had compressed the freshness of his cheek 
Into a narrower circle of deep red. 
But had not tamed his eye ; that, under brows 
Shaggy and grey, had meanings which it bronght 
From years of youth ; which, like a Being made 
Of many Beings, he had wondrous skill 
To blend with knowledge of the years to come. 
Human, or such as lie beyond the grave. 



So was He framed ; and such his course of life 
Who now, with no Appendage but a Staff, 
The priced memorial of rehnquished toils, 
Vpoa that Cottage bench reposed his limbs. 
Screened from the sun. Supine the Wanderer Isy, 
His eyes as if in drowsiness half shut, 
The shadows of the breezy elms above 
IHppling his face. He had not heard the sound 
Of my approaching steps, and in the shade 
Unnoticed did I stand, some minutes' space. 
At length I bailed him, seeing that his hat 
Was moist with water-drops, as if the brim 
Had newly scooepd a running stream. He rose. 
And ere our lively greeting into peace 
Had settled, "'Tie," said J, "a burning day: 
My lips are parched with diirat, but you, it seem*. 



.--„Googlc 



so ■) 

Hare somewhere foand relief," He, at the word, 
Foinling towards a aweet-teikr, bade me climb 
The fence where that aspiring shrub looked out 
Upon the public way. It was a plot 
Of garden ground run wild, its matted weeds 
Marked widi the steps of Uiose, whom, as they paaaed. 
The gooseberry trees that shot in long lank slips. 
Or currants, hanging from their leafless stems 
In scanty strings, had tempted bi o'erleap 
The broken wall. I looked around, and there. 
Where two tall hedge-rows of thick alder boi^hs 
Joined in a cold damp nook, espied a Well 
Shrouded with willow-flowers and plumy fem. 
My thirst I slaked, and from the cheerieM spot 
Withdrawing, straightway to the shade returned 
Where sate the Old Man on the Cottage bench ; 
And, while, beside him, with uncovered head, 
I yet waa standing, freely to respire. 
And cool my tamples in the fanning air. 
Thus did he speak. " I see around me here 
Things which you cannot see : we die, my Friend, 
Nor we alone, but tiM which each man loved 
And prized in his peculiar nook of earth 
Dies with him, or is changed ; and very soon 
Even of the good is no memorial left. 
— The Poets, in thnr elegies and songs 
Lamenting the departed, cdQ the groves. 
They coll upon the lulls ttad streama to mourn. 
And senielesa rocks ; nor idly ; for they sprak. 
In these their invocations, with a voice 
Obedient to the strong creative power 
Of human puwioQ. SynipMhies there are 
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More tranquil, yet perb^s of kindred liirtb. 

That steal upon tbe roeditaliTe raind. 

And grow with thonght. Beside yon Spring I itood. 

And eyed ita watcsB till wt aeemed to feel 

One ladncM, they and I. Fur them a bond 

Of brotherhood i> broken : time has been 

When, every day, the touch of human hand 

Dialodged the natural tleep that binds them up 

In mortal BtillneBS ; and they ministered 

To human comfort. Stooping down to drink. 

Upon the slimy foot-ttcne I espied 

The useless fragment of a wooden bowl, 

Green with the most of years, and subject only 

To the soft handUng of tbe ElemenU : 

There let the relic lie — fimd thought — vain words 1 

Forgive them ; — never — never did my alepa 

Approach this door but she who dwelt within 

A daughter's welcome gave me, and I loved her 

As my own child. Oh, Sir ! the good die first. 

And they whose hearts are dry as aummer dust 

Bum to the sockeL Many a Passenger 

Hath ble«Bed poor Margaret for her gentle looks. 

When she upheld the cool refreshment drawn 

From that forsaken Spring : and no one came 

But he wai welcome ; no one went away 

But that it seemed she loved him. She is dead. 

The light extinguished of her Itmely Hut, 

The Hut itself abandoned to decay. 

And She forgotten in the quiet grave I 

" I speak," continued he, " of One whose stock 
Of virtue* bloomed beneath this lowly roof. 
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She was a Woman of a ste&dy mind. 

Tender and deep in her exceaa of lore. 

Not speaking much, pleased rather with the joy 

Of her own thoi^ts ; by some especial care 

Her temper had been framed, as if to make 

A Being -^ who by adding love to peace 

Might live on earth a life of happiness. 

Her wedded Partner lacked not on his ride 

The humble worth that satisfied her heart ; 

Frugal, afiectionate, sober, and withal 

Keenly industrious. She with pride would tell 

That he was often seated at his loom, 

In summer, ere the Mower was abroad 

Among the dewy grass, — in early spring. 

Ere the last Star had vanisbed. — They who pasled 

At evening, from behind the garden fence 

Might hear his busy spade, which he would ply. 

Alter his daily work, until the light 

Had failed, and every leaf and flower were loat 

In the dark hedges. So their days were spent 

In peace and comfort ; and a pretty Boy 

Was their best hope, — next to the God in Heaven. 

" Not twenty years ago, hut you I think 
Can scarcely bear it now in mind, there came 
Two blighting seasons, when the fields were left 
With half a harvest. It [leased Heaven to add 
A worse affliction in the plague of war j 
This happy Land was stricken to the heart ! 
A Wanderer then among the Cottages 
I, with my fi%ight of winter raiment, saw 
The hardihips of that season ; many rich 
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Sank dovn, as id a dream, aioong tlie poor ; 

And of the poor did many cease to be. 

And their place knew them not Meanwhile, abridged 

Of daily comforts, gladly reconciled 

To Dumeroua eelf-denials, Margaret 

Went BtruggUng on through those calamitous yeara 

With cheerful hope, undl the second autumn. 

When her life's Helpmate on a «ick-bed lay, 

Sroitten with perilous fever. In disease 

He lingered long ; and when his strength returned. 

He found the htde he had stored, to meet 

The hour of accident or crippling age. 

Was all consumed. A second Infant now 

Was added, to the trouhles of a time 

Laden, for them and All of their degree. 

With care and sorrow ; shoals of Artisans 

From ill requited labour turned adrift 

Sought daily bread from pubUc charity. 

They, and their wives and children — happier far 

Could they have lived as do the little Inrds 

That peck along the hedge-iows, or the Kite 

That makes her dwelling on the mountain Rocks I 

" A sad reverse it was for Him who long 
Had filled with plenty, and possessed in peace. 
This lonely Cott^^ At his door he stood. 
And whisUed many a snatch of merry tunes 
That had no mirth in them ; or with his knife 
Carved uncouth figures on the heads of sticks — 
Then, not less idly, sought, through every nook 
In house or garden, any casual work 
Of use or ornament ; and with a strange, 
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Amusing, jet uneasy novelty. 
He Uended, where he might, the vaiioua tAsks 
Of Bummer, antumn, winter, and of spring. 
But this endured not ; hie good humour wwd 
Became a weight in which no pleasure waa : 
And poverty brought on a petted mood 
And a sore temper : day by day he drooped. 
And he would leave his work — and to the Town, 
Without an errand, would direct his stepi. 
Or wander here and there among the fidds. 
One while he would speak lightly of his Babei, 
And with a cniel tongue : at other times 
He to«sed them with a fake unnatural joy : 
And 'twas a rueful thing to see the looks 
Of the poor innocent children. ' Every smile,' 
Said Mai^aret to me, here beneath these trees, 
' Made my heart bleed.' " 

At this the Wanderer paused ; 
And, lookii^ up to those enormons Elms, 
He said, *' 'Tis now the hour of deepest noon. — 
At this still season of repose and peace. 
This hour when all things which are not at rest 
Are cheerful ; while this multitude of flies 
Ib filling all the dr with melody ; 
Why should a tear be in an Old Man's eye ? 
Why should we thus, with an untoward mind, 
And in the weakness of humanity. 
From natural wisdom turn our hearts away. 
To natural comfort shut our eyes and ears. 
And, feeding on disquiet, thus disturb 
The calm of nature with our restless thoughts i " 



Ha spake with somewhat of a solemn tone : 

But, when he ended, there wu in his face 

Such easf cheerfulness, a loolc bo mild. 

That for a little time it stole away 

All recollection, and that simple Tale 

Fasaed Avm my mind like a forgotten sound. 

A while on trifial things we held dieconrte. 

To 'me soon tasteless. In my own despite, 

I thought of that poor Woman as of one 

Whom I had known and loved. He had rebearsed 

Her homely Tsle with such familiar power. 

With such an active countenance, an eye 

So busy, that the thinga of which he spake 

Seemed present ; and, attention now relaxed, 

A heart-felt dullness crept along my veint. 

I rose ; and, havii^ left the breezy shade. 

Stood drinking comfort from the wanner sun, 

That had not cheered me long — ere, looking round 

Upon that tranquil Ruin, ( returned. 

And be^ed of the Old Man that, for my sake, 

He would resume his story. — 

He replied, 
" It were a wantonness, and would demand 
Severe reproof, if we were Men whose bearta 
Could hold vain dalliance with the misery 
Even of the dead ; contented thence to iihw 
A momentary pteanire, never marked 
By reason, barren of all fatore good. 
But we have known that there ia often found 
In mournful thoughts, and always might be found, 
A power to virtue fiieodly ; were 't not so, 
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I am a dreamer among men, indeed 

An idle Dreamer ! 'Tia a conunon Tale, 

An ordinary sorrow of Msd'b life, 

A tale of mlent suflvriog, hardly clothed 

In bodily form. — But without further bidding 

I nill proceed; 

" While thus it fared with them. 
To whom Ihia Cottage, till tiioae haplesa years, 
Had been a blessed home, it was my chance 
To travel in a Country far remote ; 
And when these lofty Elms once more appeared. 
What pleasant expectations lured me on 
O'er the flat Common I — With quick atep I readied 
The threahold, lifted with light hand the latch ; 
But, when I entered, Margaret looked at me 
A little while; then turned hei head away 
Speechless, — and, sitting down upon a chair. 
Wept bitterly. I wist not what to do, 
Nor how to speak to her. Poor Wretch ! at last 
She rose from off her seal, and then, — O Sir ! 
I cannot tell how she pronounced my name : — 
With ferrent love, and with a face of grief 
UnutteraUy helpless, and a look 
That seemed to cling upon me, she enquired 
If 1 had seen her Husband. As she spake 
A strange surprise and fear came to my heart. 
Nor had I power to answer ere she told 
That he had disappeared — not two months gone. 
He left his House : two wretched days had past. 
And on the third, as wistfully she raised 
Hei head from off her pillow, to look forth. 
Like (Hie in trouble, for Tetumii;^ light. 



Within her chunber-CMemeDt she espied 

A folded paper, lying m if pbced 

To meet her waking eyes. ThiB tremblitiglf 

She opened — found no midug, Init beheld 

Pieces of money carefully enclosed. 

Silver and gold. — 'I shuddered at the sight,' 

Said Mai^aret, ' for I knew it was his hand 

Which placed it there : and ere that day was ended. 

That loi^ and uixious da; ! I learned from One 

Sent hither by my Husband to impart 

The heavy news, — that he hod joined a Troop 

Of Soldiers, going to a distant Land. 

— He left me thus — he could not gather heart 

To take a fsrewell of me ; for he feared 

That I should follow with my Babes, and «nk 

Beneath the misery of that wandering Life.' 

" This Tale did Margaret tell with many tears: 
And, when she ended, I had little power 
To give her comfort, and was glad to take 
Snch words of hope from her own mouth as served 
To cheer as bodi : — hut long we had not talked 
Ere we built up a pile of better thoughts. 
And with a brighter eye she looked around 
As if ahe had been shedding tears of joy. 
We parted. — 'Twas the time of early spring j 
I left her busy widi her garden tools ; 
And well r«nember, o'er that fence she look'd. 
And, while I paced along the foot-way path, 
Called out, and sent a blessing after me. 
With tender cheerfiilnets ; and with a voice 
Thftt teemed the very sound of happy tbonghts. 
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" I roved o'er many a hill and many a dale. 
With mj accuBlomed load ; in beat Bad cold. 
Through Ecuuijr a wood, and many an open ground. 
In gunahine and in shade, in wet and fair. 
Drooping or blithe of heart, as might befal ; 
Mj best companions now the driving winds, 
And now the ' trotting brooks' and whigperii^ trees. 
And now the music of my own sad steps. 
With many a Ehort-hved thought that passed between. 
And disappeared. — I journeyed back this way. 
When, in the warmth of Midsummer, the wheat 
Was yellow ; and the soft and bladed grass. 
Springing afresh, had o'er the hay-field spread 
Its tender verdure. At the door arrived, 
I found that she was absent. In the shade. 
Where now we sit, I waited her return. 
Her Cottage, then a cheerful Olgect, wore 
Its customary look, — only, it seemed. 
The booeyBuckle, crowding round the porch, 
Hung down in heavier tufts : and that bright weed, 
The yellow stone-crop, suSbred to take root 
Along the window's edge, profusdy grew, 
BUmUng the lower panes. I tamed aude. 
And strolled into her garden. It appeared 
To lag behind the season, and had lost 
Its pride of neatness. Daisy-flowers and thrift 
Had broken their trim lines, and straggled o'er 
The paths they used to deck : — Carnations, once 
Prized for surpassing beanty, and no less 
For the pecoliar paina they had required. 
Declined their languid heads, wanting support. 
The cumbrous ImuUweed, with its wreftth* and beUs^ . 
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Had twined about her two amall row* of peue. 
And dialed them to the earth. — Ere thia an hour 
Wag wasted. — Back I turned my teatleH steps ; 
A Strtmger passed ; and, guessing whom I sought. 
He said that she was used to ramble far. — 
The Sim was ainldDg in the west ; asd now 
I Bate with sad impatience. From within 
Her solitary Infant cried aloud ; 
Then, like a blast that dies away aelf-stilled. 
The voice was silent. From the bench I rose ; 
Bat neither could divert nor soodie my thoufj^ta. 
The spot, though fair, was very desolate — 
The longer I remained more desolate : 
And, looking round me, now I first observed 
The comer atonea, on either aide the porch, 
With dull red staina discoloured, and atuck o'er 
With tufts and haira of wool; bb if the Sheep, 
That fed upon the Common, thither came 
Familiarly ; and found a couching-place 
Even at her threshold. Deeper ahadowa fell 
From these tall elms ; — the Cottage-clock atruck dght;- 
I turned, and aaw her distant a few steps. 
Her face wea pale and thin — her figure, too, 
Waa changed. As she unlocked the door, ahe said, 
' It grieves me yon have wailed here so long, 
But, in good truth, I've wandered much of late. 
And, sometime! — to my shame I apeak — have need 
Of my best prayers to bring me back again.* 
While on the board she spread our evening meal. 
She told me — interrupting not the work 
Which gave employment to her listiesa hands — 
That she had parted with her eUer Child; 
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To a kind master on a distant fann 

Now happlj apprenticed ' I petMiTe 

Ton look at me, and you hare cause ; to-day 

I have been travelling far ; and many days 

About the fields I wander, knowing thte 

Only, that what 1 seek I cannot find ; 

And M I waste my time : for I am changed ; 

And t« myself,' said she, ' have done much wiong 

And to this helpless Infant J have slept 

Weeping, and weeping have I waked ; my tears 

Have flowed aa if my body were not such 

As others are ; and I could never die. 

But I am now in mind and in my heart 

More easy ; and I hope,' said she, ' HuX God 

Will give me patience to endure the things 

Which I behold at home.' It would have grieved 

Your very soul to see her ; Sir, I feel 

The story linger in my heart ; I fear 

'Tie long and tedious ; but my spirit clings 

To that poor Woman : — so familiarly 

Do I perceive her manner, and her look. 

And presence, and so deeply do 1 feel 

Her goodness, that, not seldom, in my walks 

A momentary trance comes over me ; 

And to mysdf I seem to muse on One 

By sorrow laid asleep ; — or borne away, 

A human being destined to awake 

To human life, or something very near 

To human life, when he shall come again 

For whom she snS^«d. Yes, it would have grieved 

Tour YtTj soul to see her : evamore 

Her eydids drooped, her eyes were downward caM ; 
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And, when ifae at Im tsUe g«ve ni« food. 
She did not ]ook kt me. Her vmce wu low. 
Her bodj wm ssbdned. In eveiy act 
Pertaining to her hooie affiurs, speared 
The carelesB stiUneas of a thinldng mind 
Sdf-OGcapied ; to which all outward thing* 
Are like an idle matter. Still ihe aiglied. 
But yet no motion of the breast was eeen. 
No heaving of the heart. While by the fire 
We sate U^tber, Bighs came on my ear, 
I knew not how, and hardly whence they came. 

" Ere my departure, to her care I gare. 
For her «on's nee, some tokens of i^ard. 
Which with a look of welcome ahe recetved ; 
And I exhorted her to place her tnut 
In God's good love, and aeek his help by prayer. 
I took my ttaff, and when I kiued her babe 
The tears stood in her eyes. I left her then 
With the best hope and comfort T could give ; 
She dianked me for my wish ; — but for my hope 
Methon^t she did not thank me. 

" I returned. 
And took my roimds abng this road again 
£re on its sminy bank the primrose flower 
Peeped forth, to give an earnest of the Spring. 
I found her sad and drooping ; she had learned 
No tidings of her Hnsband ; if he lived. 
She knew not that he Uved ; if he were dead, 
Kie knew not he waa dead. Bhe seemed the same 
In person and appearance ; but her House 
Bo^ake a sUepy hand of n^jligence j 
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The floor WM neither dry nor neat, die hearth 
Was comfortless, and her amall bt of books. 
Which, in die Cottage window, heretofore 
Had been pOed ap igainst the comer panea 
In seemly order, now, with straggling leaves 
Lay scattered h^^ and there, open or shut. 
As they had chanced to faU. Her infant Babe 
Had from its Mother caught the trick of grief. 
And sighed among its playthings. Once t^ain 
I tamed towards the garden gate, and saw. 
More plainly still, that poverty and grief 
W«e now come nearer to her ; weeds defaced 
The hardened soil, and knots of withered grass : 
No ridges there appeared of clear tdack mold. 
No winter greenness ; of her herbs and flowers. 
It seemed the better part were gnawed away 
Or trampled into earth ; a chain of straw. 
Which had been twined about the slender stem 
Of a yonng apple-tree, lay at its root. 
The bark' was nibbled round by truant Sheep. 
— Margaret stood near, her Infant in her arms. 
And, noting that my eye was on l^e tree, 
ESie said, ' I fear it will be dead and gone 
Sre Robert come agun.' Towards the House 
Ti^ether we returned ; and she enquired 
If I had any hope :—bnt fbi her Babe 
And for her little orphan Boy, she said. 
She had no wish to live, that she must die 
Of sorrow. Yet I saw the idle loom 
Still in its place ; his Sunday garments hung 
Upon the self-same nail ; his very staff 
Stood undisturbed behind the door. And wheUj 
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Id bleak December, I retraced this way. 

She told me that her little Babe was dead, 

And she was left alone. She now, releaaed 

From her maternal cares, had taken up 

The empIoTment common through theaeWUds.and gained, 

Bf Bjunning hemp, a pittance for herself; 

And for thia end had hired t neighboni'i Boy 

To giTe her needful help. That Tery time 

Host willingly she put hei work aside, 

And walked witb me along the miry road. 

Heedless how far ; and ia such piteoui sort 

That any heart had ached to hear her, b^^jed 

That, wheresoe'er I went, I stiU would ask 

For him whom she had lost. We parted then — 

Our final parting ; for &om that time forth 

Did many seasona pass ere I returned 

Into thia tract again. 

" Nine tediona years ; 
From thor firat aeparation, nine long years. 
She lingered in unquiet widowhood ; 
A Wife and Widow. Needs must it have been 
A sore heart-wasting .' I have heard, my Friend, 
That in yon arbour oftentimes ahe sate 
Alone, through half the vacant Babbath day ; 
And, if a di^ passed by, she still would quit 
The shade, and look abroad. On thia old Bench 
For hours she sate ; and evermore her eye 
Was busy in the distance, shaping things 
That made her heart beat quick. You see that path. 
Now faint, — the grass has crept o'er its grey line ; 
There, to and fro, she paced through many a day 
Of the warm summer, from a bdt of hemp 
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Thst girt her waiat, apinning the long drawn thread 

With backward steps. Yet ever as there passed 

A man whoee garments showed the soldier's red. 

Or mppled Mendicant in Sailor's garb. 

The little Child who sate to turn the whed 

Ceased &om his task ; and she with faltering voice 

Made many a fond enq^uiry ; and when they. 

Whose presence gave no comfort, were gone by. 

Her heart was still more sad. And by yon gate. 

That bars the TraveUer'a road, she often stood. 

And when a stranger Horseman came, the latch 

Would lift, and in his face look wistflilly : 

Most happy, if, from aught discovered Uiere 

Of tender feeling, she might dare repeat 

The same sad question. Meanwhile her poor Hut 

Sank to decay : for he was gone, whose hand. 

At the first nipping of October frost. 

Closed up each chink, and with fresh bands of straw 

Chequered the green-grown thatch. And so she lived 

Through the long winter, reckless and alone ; 

Until her House by &ogt, and thaw, and rain. 

Was sapped ; and while she slept, the nightly damps 

Did chill her breast ; and in the stormy day 

Her tattered clothes were ruffled by the wind j 

Even at the side of her own fire. Yet still 

She loved this wretched spot, nor would for worlds 

Have parted hence ; and still that length of road. 

And this rude bench, one torturing hope endeared. 

Fast rooted at her heart : and here, my Friend, 

In ncknesa she remained ; and here she died. 

Last human tenant of thrae mined Walls." 



.--„Googlc 



The Old Man ceased : he saw th&t I Was moved i 
From that low Bench, rising inetiiie lively 
I tnrned aside in weaknesB, nor had power 
To thank him for the Tale which he had told. 
I Btood, and leaning o'er the Garden wall, 
Reviewed that Woman's mfibrings ; and it seemed 
To comfort me while with a Brother's love 
I hlessed her — in ihe impotence of grief. 
At length towards the Cottage I returned 
Fondly, — and traced, with interest more mild. 
That secret spirit of humanity 
Which, mid the calm oblivious tendencies 
Of nature, mid her plants, and weeds, and flowers. 
And silent overgrowinga, sdll survived. 
The Old Man, noting this, resumed, and said, 
" My Friend ! enough to sorrow you have given. 
The purposes of wisdom ask no more ; 
Be wise and cheerful ; and no longer read 
The forms of thingf with an unworthy eye. 
She sleeps in the calm earth, and peace is here. 
I well rememher that those very plumes. 
Those weeds, and the high spear-grass on that wall. 
By mist and silent rain-drops silvered o'er. 
As once I passed, did to my heart convey 
80 still an image of tranquillity. 
So calm and still, and looked so beautiful 
Amid the uneasy thoughts which filled my mind. 
That what we feel of sorrow and despair 
From ruin and &om change, and all the grief 
The passing shows of Being leave behind. 
Appeared an idle dream, that could not live 
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Wbere inediution ma. I torned awajr. 
And walked along my road in happineaa." 

He ceased. Ere long the nm declining Bhot 
A slant and mellow radiance, which began 
To fall upon us, while, beneath the trees. 
We sate on that low Bench ; and now we felt. 
Admonished thus, the sweet hour coming on. 
A linnet warbled from those lofty elms, 
A tfanuh sang loud, and other melodies. 
At distance heard, peopled the milder air. 
The Old Man rose, and, with a sprightly mien 
Of hopeful preparation, grasped his Staff; 
Together casting then a farewell look 
Upon those sileiit walls, we left the Shade ; 
And, ere the stars were TiaiUe, had reached 
A Village Inn, — our Evening resting-place. 



END OF THE FUWI BOOS. 
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ARGUBiftlNT. 

Tbe Author describes his travels nith the Wanderer, whoee 
character is further illustrated — Morning scene, and view 
of a Village Wake — Wanderer's accouut of a Friend whom 
he purpose* to visit — '^^ew, from an emineuce, of the Valley 
which his E^iend had chosen for bis retreat — feelinga of dM 
Author at the ugbt of it — Sound of singing from below — 
a funeral processian — Descent into the Valley — Obserr- 
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the Wanderer's triend, the Solitary — Wanderer's descriptimi 
of the mode of burial in this mouutajaous district — Solitary 
conlnsts with this, that of the Individual carried a few 
minutes before fromtheCotUge — Brief con«e 
Cottage entered — description of the Solitary's b 
repast there — \^ew from the Window of tw 
sunmdla — and the Solitary's description of the Companion- 
ship they afford him — account of the departed Inmate of 
the Cottage — description of a grand spectacle upon the 
mouDtains, with its effect upon the Solitary's mind — Quit 
the House. 
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THE SOLITARY. 

In dayB of yore how fortun&telj fared 

The Minstrel ! wandering on from Hall to Hall, 

Buonial Court or Royal ; cheered nith gifts 

Mnnificent, and love, and Ladies' praise ; 

Now meeting on his road an armed Knight, 

Now resting with a Pilgrim by the side 

Of a clear hrook ; — heneath an Abbey's roof 

One evening sumptuously lodged ; the next 

Hmnbly in a religious Hospital ; 

Or with some merry Outlaws of the wood ; 

Or haply shrouded in a Hermit's cell. 

Him, sleeping or awake, the Robber spared ; 

He walked — protected irom die sword of wftr 

Bf virtue of that sacred Instnunent 

Hia Harp, suspended at the Traveller's side ; 

His dear Companion wheresoe'er he went 

Opening from Land to Land an easy way 

By melody, and by the charm of verse. 

Yet not the noblest of that honoured Race 

Drew happier, loftier, more empassioned thonghti 
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From hia long joumeyinga and erentfiil lif^ 

Than this obscure Itinerant had ^11 

To gather, rangiDg through the tamer ground 

Of these our unimaginatiTe days ; 

Both while he trod the earth in humblest guise 

Accoutred with hia burthen and his staff; 

And now, when free to move with lighter pace. 

What wonder, then, if I, whose favourite School 
Hath been the fields, the roads, and rural lanes. 
Looked on this Guide with revereotial love f 
Each with the other pleaaed, we now puiaued 
Our journey — beneath favouraUe (Lies. 
Turn whetcsoe'er we would, he waa a Ught 
Unfailing : not a Hamkt coold we pass. 
Rarely a House, that did not yield to him 
Remembrances ; or from his tongue call forth 
Some way-b^^oilii^ tale. Nor less regard 
Accompanied those strains of apt discourse. 
Which Nature's Tarious otfjects might inspire ; 
And in the silence of his face I read 
His overflowing spirit. Birds and beasts. 
And the mute Sah that glances in the stream. 
And harmleBB reptile coiUng in the Hun, 
And gorgeous insect hovering in the air. 
The fowl domestic, and the household d<^ 
In his capacious mind — he loved them all ; 
Their rights acknowledging he felt for all. 
Oft was occasion given me to perceive 
How the calm pleasures of the pasturing Herd 
To happy contemplation soothed his walk ; 
How tia poor Brute's condition, forced to run 
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Its course of mfibring in the public roid. 
Sad contrut ! all too often amote hia heart 
With imiTuling pity. Rich in love 
And sweet hunmnity, be w«a, himwlf. 
To the degree that he deaired, beloved. 

— Greetinga and smilea we met with all day long 
From faces that he knew ; we took our seats 

By many a cottage hearth, where he received 
The welcome of an Inmate come from far. 

— Nor was he loth to enter ragged Huts, 
Huta where his charity was bleat ; hia voice 
Heard as the voice of an experienced Friend. 
And, soinetiroes, where the Poor Man held dispute 
With his own mind, unable to subdue 
Impatience through inaptneas to perceive 
General diBtresa in hia particular lot ; 

Or cherishing resentment, or in vain 
Stru^jling Bgaintt it, with a soul perplexed. 
And finding in herself no steady power 
To draw the tine of comfort that divides 
Calamity, the chastisement of Heaven, 
From the injustice of our brother men ; 
To Him appeal was made as to a judge ; 
Who, with an underatanding heart, allayed 
The perturbation ; listened to the plea ; 
Resolved the dubious point; and sentence gave 
So grounded, bo applied, that it was heard 
With softened spirit — even when it condemned. 

Such Intercourse I witnessed, while we roved, 
Kow as his choice directed, now as mine ; 
Or both, with equal readiness of vriU, 
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Our course submitting to the changeful breeK 
Of acddent. But when the riBing mm 
Hid ihtee times called us to lenen our walk. 
My Fdlow-traveller, with earnest roice, 
Aa if the thought were but a moment old. 
Claimed absolute dominion for the day. 
We ataited — and he led towards the bills. 
Up through an ample vale, with higher hills 
Before us, mountains stem and desolate ; 
But, in the majesty of distance, now 
Bet off, and to our ken appearing fair 
Of aspect, with aSrial softness dad, 
And beautified with morning's purple beams. 

The Wealthy, the Luxorious, by the streas 
Of businesa roused, or pleaaore, ere didr time. 
May roll in diariota, or provoke the hooik 
Of the fleet conrsers they bestride, to raise 
From earth the dust of morning, slow to rise ; 
And They, if blest with health and hearts at ease. 
Shall lack not their ei^joyment: — bat how faint 
Compared with ours ! who, padng side by side. 
Could, with an eye of leisure, look on all 
That we beheld ; and lend the Uitening senae 
To every grateful sound of earth and air ; 
Pausing at will — our spirits braced, our thoughts 
Pleasant as roses in the thickets blown. 
And pure aa dew bathing th^ crimson leaves. 

Mount slowly. Sun ! that we may journey long. 
By this dark hill protected from thy beama I 
Such ia the summer Pilgrim'a f^nent wish ; 
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But quickly from araotig oar morning thoagfats 
'Twu chased away; for, toward the weatem side 
Of the broad Vale, casting a caBual glance. 
We aaw a throng of People ; — wherefore met ? 
Blithe notes of muuc, suddenly let looae 
On the thtilled ear, and flags uprisiag, yield 
Fronipt answer : they proclaim the annual Wake, 
Which the bright season faToura. — Tabor and Pipe 
In purpose join to hasten and reprove 
The laggard Rustic ; and repay with boons 
Of merriment a party-coloured Knot, 
Already formed upon the Village green. 
— BeytKid the limits of the shadov cut 
By the broad hill, glistened upon our sight 
That gay Assemblage. Round diem and above. 
Glitter, with dark recesses interposed. 
Casement, and cottage-roof, and atema of trees 
Hilf-Teiled in vapoury cloud, the silver steam 
Of dewa fast melting on their leafy boughs 
By the strong sunbeams smitten. Like a mast 
Of gold, the Maypole shines ; as if the rays 
Of morning, aided by exhaling dew. 
With gladsome influence could re-animate 
The faded garlands dangling from its sidea. 

Said I, " The music uid the sprightly scene 
Inrite us ; shall we quit our road, and join 
These festive matins? "— He replied, " Not loth 
Here would I linger, and with you partake. 
Not one hour merely, but till evening's dose. 
The simple pastimes of the day and place. 
B7 die fleet Racers, ere the Sun be set, 
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The turf of JOB large pastiire will be Bkimmed ; 
There, too, die liuty Wreotlere shall contend : 
But know we not that he, who inteTinits 
The appointed task and duties of the da^. 
Untunes full oft the pleasures of the ds; ; 
Checking the finer spirits that refuse 
To fiow, when purposes are hghtl^ changed f 
We must proceed — a length of jeutney yet 
Remains untraced." Then, pointing with his staff 
Raised toward those cra^y summits, his intent 
He thns imparted. 

" In a spot that lies 
Among jon mountain fastnesses concealed. 
You will receive, before the hour of noon, 
Gfood recompense, I hope, for this day's toil ~- 
From sight of One who lives secluded there, 
Lonesome and lost : of whom, and whose past life, 
(Kot to forestall such knowledge as may be 
More faithfully collected front himself) 
This brief communication shall suffice. 



" Though now stqonming there, he, like myself. 
Sprang from a stock of lowly parentage 
Among the wilds of Scotland, in a tract 
Where many a sheltered and weU.tended plant. 
Bears, on the humblest ground of social life. 
Blossoms of piety and innocence. 
Such grateAiI promises his youth displayed : 
And, baring ^own in study forward z«d. 
He to the Ministry was duty called ; 
And straight incited by a curious mind 
Filled with vogue hopes, he undertook the charge 
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Of Chaplain to a Military Troop 

Cheered by the Highland Bagpipe, as they marched 

In plaided Teat, — his Fellow-countrymen. 

This Office filling, yet by native power 

And force of native inclinadon, made 

An intellectual Ruler in the haunts 

Of sodal vanity — he walked the World, 

Gay, and affecting graceful gaiety ; 

Lax, buoyant — less a Pastor wiUi hit Flock 

Than a Soldier among Soldiers — lived and roamed 

Where Fortune led : — and Fortune, who oft provea 

The careleat Wanderer's Friend, to him made known 

A Uooming Lady — a conspicuoas Flower, 

Admired for beauty, for her sweetness praiaed ; 

Whom he had sensibility to love, 

AmbitioD to attempt, and skill to win. 

" For this fair Bride, most rich in gifts of mind. 
Nor sparingly endowed with worldly wealth, 
His Office he relinquished ; and retired 
From the world's notice to a rural Home. 
Youth's season yet with him was scarcely past. 
And she was in youth's prime. How i\iU thdr joy. 
How free their love ! nor did that love decay. 
Nor joy abate, 'till, pitiable doom! 
In the short course of one undreaded year 
Death blasted all. — Death suddenly o'erthrew 
Two lovely Children — all that they posseeted I 
The Mother followed : — miserably hare 
The one Survivor stood ; he wept, he prayed 
For his dismissal ; day and ni^ht, compiled 
By pain to turn his thoughts towards the grave. 
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And face the i^odb of Eternity. 
An nncompluning apathy dieplaced 
This anguiah ; and, indifferent to delight. 
To aim and purpose, he coaaumed his days. 
To private interest dead, and puUic care. 
So Uved he ; BO be might have died. 

" But now. 
To the wide world's astotUBhrnent, appeared 
A gloriouB opening, the unlooked-for dawn. 
That promised everlaicing joy to France ! 
Her voice of sodal transport reached even him ! 
He tevlie from his contracted bounds, repaired 
To the great City, an Emporinm then 
Of golden ezpectadonB, and receiving 
FreigbtB every day from a new world of hope. 
Thi^er hiB popular talents he transferred ; 
And, from the Pulpit, zealously maintained 
The cause of Christ and dvil liberty. 
As one, and moving to one glorious end. 
Intoxicating service ! I might say 
A happy service ; for he was sincere 
As vanity and fondness for applause. 
And new and shapeless wishes, would allow. 

"That righteousCanse (such power bathFreedom)bound, 
For one hostility, in friendly league 
Ethereal Natures and the worst of Slaves ; 
Was served by rival Advocates that came 
From regions opposite as heaven and bell. 
One courage seemed to animate them all: 
And, from the dazzling conquests daily gained 
By their united eflbrts, there trose 

u,:,-,zf--„GoOglc 



A proud aod most premmpCiioiia oonfidoMie 

In the transcendent witdom of the age. 

And her digcemment ; not aloD« in ri^ta. 

And in the origin and bounds of power 

Social and temporal ; but in law* divine. 

Deduced by reason, or to faith revealed. 

An overweening trust was raised ; and fear 

Cast out, alilie of person and of thing. 

Plague from this union spread, nhose lubtle bane 

The strongest did not easily escape ; 

And He, what wonder ! took a mortal taint. 

How shall I trace the change, how bear to tell 

That he broke faith with them whmu he had laid 

In earth's dark chambers, with a Christian's hope ! 

An infidel contempt of holy writ 

Stole by degrees upon his mind ; and hence 

Life, like that Roman Janus, double-faced ; 

Vilest hypocrisy, the laughing, gay 

Hypocrisy, not leagued with fear, but pride. 

Smooth words he had to wheedle aimple souls ; 

Bnt, for disciples of the inner school. 

Old freedom was old servitude, and they 

The wisest whose opinions stooped the least 

To known restraints : and who most boldly drew 

Hopeful prognostications from a creed. 

That, in the light of false philosophy. 

Spread like a halo round a misty moon. 

Widening its circle as &e storms advance. 

" His sacred function was at length renounced ; 
And every day and every pUce ei^joyed 
The unshackled Layman's natural liberty ; 



speech, laannera, morals, all without diBgnise. 

1 do not wish to wroi^ him ; — though the course 

Of private life licentiously displayed 

tlnhallowed actions — planted li^ a cronn 

Upon the insolent aspiring brow 

Of spurious notions — worn as open signs 

Of pr^udice nibdued — he still tetaiued, 

'Mid such tbasement, what he had received 

From natore — an intense and glowing mind. 

Wherefore, wheii humbled Liberty grew weak. 

And mortal sickness on her face appeared. 

He coloured objects to his own desire 

As with a Lover's passion. Yet hia moods 

Of pain were keen as those of better men, 

Nay keener ^- u hia fortitude was less. 

And he continued, when worse days were come. 

To deal about his sparkling eloquence. 

Struggling against the strange rererse with zeal 

That showed hlce happiness ; but, in despite 

Of all this outside bravery, within. 

He neither felt encoura,gement nor hope : 

For moral dignity, and strength of mind. 

Were wanting ; and simplicity of Life ; 

And reverence for himself ; and, last and best. 

Confiding thoughts, through love and fear of Him 

Before whose sight the troubles of this world 

Are vain as biUows in a tossing sea. 

"jThe glory of the times fading away. 
The splendour, which had given a festal air 
To aelT-importance, hallowed it, and veiled 
From hia own B^;ht, — this gone, he fbifated 
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AH joj in human nsCnre ; was consumed, 
And Texcd, and chafed, bjr levity and Bcom, 
And fniitlesB indignation ; galled by pride ; 
Made desperate by contempt of Men who throve 
Before hie sight in power or fame^ and won. 
Without desert, nhat he desired ; weak men. 
Too weak even for his envy or his hate ! 
Tormented thus, after a wandering course 
Of discontent, and inwardly opprest 
With malady — in part, I fear, provoked 
By weariness of life, be fixed his Home, 
Or, rather say, sale down by very chance. 
Among these rugged hills ; where now he dwells, 
And wastes the sad remainder of his hours 
In self-indulging spleen, that doth not want 
Its own ToluptuousnesB ; — on this resolved. 
With this content, that he will hve and die 
Forgotten, — at safe distance from a ' world 
Not moving to his mind.'" 

These serious words 
Closed the preparatory notices 
That served my Fellow-traveller to beguile 
The way, while we advanced up that wide Vale. 
Dive^ng now (as if his quest had been 
Some secret of die Mountains, Cavern, Fall 
Of water — or some boastful Eminence, 
Renowned for splendid prospect far and wide) 
We scaled, without a track to ease our steps, 
A steep ascent ; and reached a dreary plain. 
With a tumultuous waste of huge hill tops 
Before us ; savage region ! which I paced 
Dispirited ; when, all at once, behold 1 
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Beneath our feet, a little lovl; Vale, 

A lonlj Vale, and jet aplifted high 

Among the mountains ; even as if the spot 

Had been, from eldest time by wish of theirs, 

So placed, to be shut out from all the world ! 

Um-like it was in shape, deep as an Urn ; 

With rocka encompasBed, save that to the South 

Was one small opening, where a heath-dad ridge 

Supplied a. boundary leas abrupt and close ; 

A quiet treeless dooIi, with two green fields, 

A liquid pool that glittered in the sun. 

And one hare Dwelling ; one Abode, no more ! 

It seemed the home of poverty and toil. 

Though not of wuit : die little fields, made green 

By husbandry of many thrifty years. 

Paid cheerfnt tribute to the moorland Honse. 

— There crows the Cock, single in his domain : 
The small birds find in spring no thicket there 

To shroud them ; only fivm the neighbouring Valek 
The Cuckoo, straggling up to the hill tops, 
Shouteth faint tidings of some gladder place. 

Ah ! what a sweet Recess, thought I, is here ! 
Instantly throwing down my limbs at ease 
Upon a bed of heath ; — full many a spot 
Ot hidden beauty have I chanced to espy 
Among the mountains ; nerer one like this ; 
So lonesome, and so perfectly secure : 
Not tnelancholy — no, for it is green. 
And bright, and fertile, furnished in itself 
With the few needful things that life require*. 

— In rugged anus how soft it aeema to liej 
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How tenderly protected I Far and near 
We have an imi^ of the prutdne earth, 
Xhe planet in iU nakedness ; were this 
Han's only dwelling, «ok appointed seat. 
First, last, and single in the breathing worid. 
It could not be more quiet : peace is here 
Or nowhere ; days unruffled by the gale 
Of pnUic newa or private ; yean that paia 
Forgetfully ; uncalled upon to pay 
The common penalties of mortal Ufe, 
Sickness, or accident, or grief, or pain. 

On these and kindred thoughts intent I lay 
In silence mneing by my Comrade's aide. 
He also silent : when from out the heart 
Of that profound Abyae a solemn Voice, 
Or severaJ voices-in one solemn sound. 
Was heud — ascending: mournful, deep, and slow 
The Cadence, as of Fealms — a funeral dirge .' 
We listened, looking down upon the Hut, 
But seeing no One : meanwhile from below 
The strain continued, spiritual as before ; 
And now distinctly could I recognise 
These words ; — " Shail in the Grave thy hve be ItTwuin, 
7nJ3ea/A%/aiiA/u&i««P" — "God rest his soul!" 
The Wanderer cried, abruptly breaking silence, — 
" He is departed, and finds peace at last 1 " 

This scarcely spoken, and those holy straina 
Not ceasing, forth appeared in view a band 
Of rustic Persona, from behind the hut 
Bearing a Coffin in the midst, with which . 
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Thej duped ihw conne klong the aloping side 
Of that Btnall Valley ; maging as the; moved ; 
A sober company and few, the Men 
Bare-headed, and all decently attired I 
Some 8t«pe when they had thus advanced, the dirge 
Ended ; and, from the atilhieas that ensued 
Recovering, to my Friend I eaid, " You spake, 
Methon^t, with apprehension that these rites 
Are paid to Him upon whose shy retreat 
This day we purposed to intrude." — "I did so. 
But let lis hence, thst we msy learn the truth : 
Perhape it is not he but some One else 
For whom [his pious service is performed ; 
Some other Tenant of the SoUtnde," 

So, to a steep and difficult descent 
Trusting oureelvea, we wound from crag to crag. 
Where passage could be won ; and, as the last 
Of the mute train, upon the heathy top 
Of that off-sloping Outlet, disappeared, 
I, more impatient in my downward course. 
Had landed upon easy ground ; and there 
Stood waiting for my comrade. When behold 
An object that enticed my steps aside ! 
A narrow, winding Entry opened out 
Into a platform — that lay, sheepfold-wise. 
Enclosed between an upright mass of rock 
And one old mosa-grown wall ; — a cool Recess, 
And fanciful ! For, where the rock and wall 
Met in an angle, hung a penthouse, framed 
By thiusting two rude staves into the wall 
And overlaying them with mountain sods ; 
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To weBthet'fend • link turf- built seat 

Whereon a full-grown man might rert, nor dread 

The burning Euiuhine, or a tmisieiit shower; 

But the whole plainly wrought by Children's handi ! 

Whoee afcill had thronged the floor with a proud show 

Of baby-bouses, curiously arranged ; 

Nor wanting ornaments of walks between. 

With mimic trees inserted in the turf. 

And gardens interposed. Pleased with the sight, 

I could not choose but beckon to roy Guide, 

Who, entering, round him threw a careless glance. 

Impatient to pasa on, when I exclaimed, 

" Lo ! what is here?" and, stooping down, drew forth 

A Book, that, in the midst of Btones and moss 

And wreck of party-coloured earthen-ware 

Aptly disposed, had lent its help to raise 

One of those petty structures. " Gradons Heaven ! " 

The Wanderer cried, "it cannot but be his. 

And he is gone ? " The Book, which in my hand 

Had opened of itsdf (for it was swoln 

With searching damp, and seemingly had lain 

To the ii^urious elements exposed 

From week to week,) 1 found to be a work 

In the French Tongue, a Novel of Voltaire, 

His famous Optimist. " Unhappy Man ! " 

Exclaimed my Friend : " here ien has been lo him 

Betreat within retreat, a sheltering-place 

Within how deep a shelter I He had fits. 

Even to the last, of genuine tenderness. 

And loved the haunts of children : here, no doubt, 

FleasiDg and pleased, he shared their simple sports, 

Or sate companionless ; and here the Boob, 
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Left and forgotten in bis cureless way. 
Must by the Cottage Children have been found ; 
Heaven bleaa them, and theii inconriderate work ! 
To what odd purpose have the DarlingB tnmed 
Thia aad Memorial of their hapless Friend I " 

" Me," said I, " most doth it aiuprise, to find 
Sncb book in lucb a plate ! " — "A Book it is," 
He answered, " to the Person suited well. 
Though little suited to aairoiuiding tbinga ; 
'Tia strange, 1 grant ; and stranger still had been 
To see the Man who owned it, dwelling here. 
With one poor Shepherd, far from all the world ! 
Now, if oar errand hath been thrown away, 
Aa from these intimatioiis I forebode. 
Grieved shall 1 be — less for my Bake than yonra j 
And least of all for Him who is no more." 

By this, the Book was in the Old Man's hand ; 
And be continued, glancing on the leaves 
An eye of scorn ; " The Lover," aaid he, " doomed 
To love when hope hath failed him — whom no depth 
Of privacy is deep enough to hide, 
Hadi yet bis bracdet or bis lock of hair. 
And that is joy to him. When change of times 
Hath summoned Kioga to scaShlds, do but give 
The faithfiil Servant, who must hide bis bead 
Henceforth in whatsoever nook he may, 
A kerchief sprinkled with bis Master's Uood, 
And be too hath his comforter. How poor. 
Beyond all poverty how destitute. 
Must that Man have been left, who, hither drivai, 
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Flyiiig or Beeldog, covld yet twiiig with him 
No dearer relique, and no better stay. 
Than this dull product of a Scoffer's pen. 
Impure conceitB dJscha^Dg from a heart 
Hardened by impious pride ! — I did not fear 
To tax you with this journey ;" — mildly said 
My venerable Friend, aa forth we stepped 
Into the presence of the cheerM light — 
" For I have knoirledge that you do not ahrinlc 
From moving spectacles ; — but let us on." 

So ^>eakiDg, on he went, and at the word 
I followed, till he made a sudden stand : 
For full in view, approaching through a gate 
That opened from die encloBUre of green fields 
Into the rough uncultivated ground. 
Behold the Man whom he had fancied dead ! 
I knew, froni hia department, mien, and dress. 
That it could be no other ; a pale face, 
A t&ll and meagre person, in a, garh 
Not rustic, dull and faded like himself! 
He saw us not, thou^ distant but few steps ; 
For he was busy, dealing, from a store 
Upon a broad leaf carried, choicest strings 
Of red ripe currants ; gift by which he strove. 
With intermixture of endearing words. 
To soothe a Child, who walked beside him, weeping 
As if disconsolate. — " They to the Grave 
Are bearing him, my little One," he said, 
*'' To the darit pit ; but he will feel no pain ; 
Hia body is at rest, his soul in Heaven." 
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More might have followed — but my honoured Friend 
Broke in upon the Speaker with a fnak 
And cordial greeting. — Vivid was the light 
That flashed and sparkled from the Other's eyea ; 
He was all Are : the sickness from his face 
Passed like a fancy that is swept away ; 
Hands joined he with his Visitant, — a grasp. 
An eager grasp ; and many moments' space. 
When the first glow of pleasure was no more. 
And much of what had Tmushed was letomed. 
An amicahle smile retained the life 
Which it had nneipectedly received. 
Upon his hollow cheek. " How kind," he said, 
" Nor could your coming have been better timed ; 
For this, you see, is in our narrow world 
A day of sorrow. I have here a Charge" — 
And, speaking thus, he patted tenderly 
The suD-bumt forehead of the weeping Child — 
" A little Mourner, whom it is my task 
To comfort ; — but how came Ye ? — if yon track 
(Which doth at once befriend us and betray) 
Conducted hither your most wdconie feet. 
Ye could not miss the Funeral Train — they yet 
Have scarcely disappeared." "' This blooming Child," 
Said the Old Man, " is of an age to weep 
At any grave or solemn spectacle. 
Inly distressed or overpowered with awe. 
He knows not why ; — but he, perchance, this day, 
Is shedding Orphan's tears ; and you yourself 
Must have sustained a loss." — " The hand of Death," 
He answered, " has been here ; but could not well 
Have fkllen more lightly, if it had not fallen 
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Opm mjweif." — The Other left dww wotiIb 
Unnoticed, thus cooturaii^. — 

" From yon Cr^ 
Dovm whMe eteep tddea we dropped into the Vale, 
We heard tbe hymn they nng — a Bolemn ioiind 
Heard any where, but in a place like thia 
'Tii more dum human ! Many pndoiu rites 
And outoma of our rural ancestry 
Are gone, or stealing from ns ; this, I hope. 
Will last for erer. Often have I stopped 
When on my way, I could not chuse but stop, 
So much I felt the awlulness of Life, 
In that one moment when the Corse is lifted 
In alienee, with a hnah of decency, 
Then from the threshold mores viib song of peace. 
And confidential yearnings, to its home. 
Its final home in earth. What traveller — who — 
(-How far soe'er a Stranger) does not own 
The bond of brotherhood, when he sees them go, 
A mnte Proceasion on the houaeless road ; 
Or passing by some single tenement 
Or clustered dwellings, where again diey raiae 
The monitory jroioe ? But moat of all 
It touches, it confirms, and elevates. 
Then, when die Body, soon to be conmgned 
Ashes to aahes, dust bequeathed to dust, 
la raised &om the church-aiale, and forward bom« 
Upon the shoulders of the next in love. 
The nearest in affeotiou or in blood ; 
Yea, by the very Mourners who had knelt 
Beside the Coffin, resting on its lid 
In silent grief their unuplifted heads, 
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And heard meanvhile the PsalmiBt's mournful pUint, 

And that most awful scripture which declares 

We shall not sleep, but we shall all be changed ! 

— Have I not seen ? — Ye Ukewiae may have seen — 

Son, Husband, Brothers — Brothers side hj side, 

And Son end Father also side by aide. 

Rise from that posture : — and in concert tnove, 

On the green turf foUowing the rested Frieet, 

Four dear Supporters of one senseless Wright, 

From which they do not shrink, and under which 

They faint not, but advance towards the grare 

Step after step — together, with their firm 

Utdudden faces ; he that sufFers most 

He outwardly, and inwardly perhaps. 

The most serene, with most undaunted eye ! 

Ob ! Uest are they who live and die like thew. 

Loved with such love, and with such sorrow mourned ! " 

" That poor Man taken hence to-day," replied 
The Solitary, with a faint sarcastic smile 
Which did not please me, " must he deemed, 1 fear. 
Of the unblest ; for he will surely sink 
Into his mother earth without such pomp 
Of grief, depart without occasion given 
By him for such array of fortitude. 
Full seventy winters bath he lived, and mark ! 
This simple Child will mourn his one short hour. 
And I shiiil miss him ; scanty tribute ! yet. 
This wanting, he would leave the sight of men. 
If love were his sole claim upim their caie, 
Like a ripe date which in the desert falls 
Without a hand to ^ther it" At thia 
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I interposed, tLoogfa loth to apeak, and aaid, 
" Csn it be thaa among bo araall a band 
Ab ye must needs be here f in eucb a place 
I would not willingly, methinks, lose sight 
Of a departing doud." — " 'Twas not for love " 
Answered the tick man with a careleis voice — 
" That I came hither ; neither have I found 
Among AsBodateg who have power of apeedi. 
Nor in such other converse aa ia here. 
Temptation so pvevaiKng as to change 
That mood, or undermine my first resolve." — • 
Then, speaking in like carel^ aort, he said 
To my benign Companion, — " Pity 'tis 
That fortune did not guide you to this house 
A few days earlier ; then woold you have seen 
What stuff the Dwellera in a Solitude, 
That seems by Nature hollowed out to be 
The seat and bosom of pure innocence. 
Are made of; an nngradous matter this ! 
Which, for truth's sake, yet in rememtoance too 
OF past discussions with this zealous Friend 
And Advocate of humUe life, I now 
WiU force upon his notice ; undeterred 
By the example of his own pure course. 
And that respect and deference which a Soul 
May fairly claim, by niggard age enriched 
In what she values most — the love of God 
And his frail creature Man ; — but ye shall hear. 
I talk — and ye are standing in the aun 
Without refreshment!" 

Saying this, he led 
TomidB the Cottage ; — homely was the spot ; 
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And, to my feeling, ete we reached the door, 

Had almost a forUdding nakedness ; 

Lees fur, I grant, even painfuU; ieee bir, 

Than it appeared when from the beeding rock 

We had looked down upon it. All withia. 

As left hj the departed company. 

Was tUeat ; and the solitary clock 

Ticked, as I thought, with melancholy sound. — 

Following our Guide, we clomb the cottage stairs 

And reached a small apartment dark and low. 

Which was no sooner entered than our Host 

Said gaily, " This is my domain, my cell. 

My hermitage, my cabin, — what you will — 

I love it better than a snail his house. 

But now Ye ahall be feasted with oar best." 

So, with more ardour than an unripe girl 

Left one day mistress of her mother's stores. 

He went about his hoqntable taitk. 

My eyes were busy, and my thoughts no less. 

And leased I looked upon my grey-haired Friend, 

As if to thank him ; he returned ^at look. 

Cheered, plainly, and yet serious. What a wreck 

Had we around us ! scattered was the floor. 

And, in like sort, chair, window.seat, and shelf. 

With books, maps, fossils, withered plants and flowers. 

And tufts of mountain moss : mechanic tools 

Lay intermixed with scraps of paper, — some 

Scribbled with verse ; a broken angUng-rod 

And shattered telescope, together linked 

By cobwebs, stood within a dusty nook ; 

And instnunents of music, some half-made. 

Some in disgrace, hung dangling from the walls. 
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— But ^leedily the pTomiie vu fulfilled ; 

A feast before us, and a courteous Host 

Inviting us in glee to sit snd eat. 

A napkin, nhite u foam of Chat rongh brook 

By which it had been bleached, o'erepread the board ; 

And was itself half-covered with a load 

Of dainties, — oaten bread, curd, cheese, aiid creani. 

And cakes of butter curiouslj embossed. 

Butter that had imbibed from meadow-flowers 

A golden hue, delicate as their own. 

Faintly reflected in a lingering stream ; 

Nor lacked, for more delight on that warm day. 

Our Table, amall parade of garden fruits. 

And whorCle-berries from the monntain-side. 

The Child, who long ere this had stilled his sobs. 

Was now a help to his late Comforter, 

And moved, a willing Page, as he was bid. 

Ministering to our need. 

In genial mood, 
^Vhile at our pastoral banquet thns we sate 
Fronting the window of that little Cell, 
I could itot, ever and anon, forbear 
To glance an upward look on two huge Peaks, 
That ftom some other Vale peered into this. 
" Those lusty Twins," excldmed oui host, " if here 
It were your lot to dwell, would soon become 
Your prised Companions. — Many are the notes 
Wliich, in his tuneful course, the wind draws forth 
From rocks, woods, caverns, heaths, and dashing diores ; 
And well those lofty Brethren bear their part 
In the wild conceit — chiefly when the storm 
Bides hi{^ ; thai all the upper air they fill ' 

V 4 
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With roaring aoxmd, that ceases not to flow, 

Like smoke, along the kvd of the blast. 

In mighty cummt; theirs, too, is the Bong 

Of Btrearo and headlong flood that seldom fails ; 

And, in the grim and hieathleM hour of noon, 

Methinks that I have heard them echo back 

The thunder's greeting : — nor have Nature's laws 

Left them ungified with a power to yield 

Music of finer tone ; a harmony. 

So do I call it, though it be the hand 

Of silence, though there be no voice ; — the clouds. 

The mist, the shadows, light of golden sues, 

Motions of moonhght, all come thithei — touch, 

And have an answer — thither come, and shape 

A language not unwelcome to sick hearts 

And idle spirits : — there the Sun hiinsdf. 

At the calm dose of summer's longest day. 

Rests his substantial Orb ; — between those heights 

And on the top of either pinnacle. 

More keenly than elsewhere in night's blue vault. 

Sparkle the Stars, as of tbeii station proud. 

Thoughts are not busier in the mind of man 

Than the mute Agents stirring there : — alone 

Here do I sit and watdi. — " 

A fall of voice. 
Regretted hke the Nightingale's last note. 
Had scarcely closed this high-wrought Rhapsody, 
£re with inviting smile the Wanderer said, 
*' Now for the Tale with which you threatened us !" 
" In truth the threat escaped me unawares ; 
Should the tale tire you, let this challenge stand 
F<» my excuse. Dissevered from muddndf 
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As to yoat ejv* and thoughts we tuiut have seemed 

Wlien ye looked down upon oa from the crag, 

lalanden of a stonny mountain sea. 

We are not so ; — perpetually we touch 

Upon the vulgar ordimuice of the world. 

And he, whom this our Cottage liath to-day 

Relinquished, lived dependent for his te^ad 

Upon the laws of public chanty. 

The Houaenife, tempted liy such slender gains 

Ae might from that occasion be distilled. 

Opened, as she before had done for nie, 

Het dooia to admit thia homeleas PenatODcr ; 

The portion gave of coarse but wholeaome fare 

Which appetite required — a blind dull nook 

Such as ^e had — the Ixnnel of his rest 1 

This, in itself not ill, would yet have been 

lU borne in earlier life, but his was now 

The stUl contentednen of seventy year*. 

Calm did he alt beneath the wide-spread tree 

Of hia old age ; and yet less calm and metk, 

Willii^y meek or venerably calm, 

Than alow and torpid ; paying in this wise 

A penalty, if penalty it were. 

For Bpendthrift feats, excesseB of hia prime, 

I loved the Old Man, for I pitied him ! 

A task it was, I own, to hold discourse 

With one so slow in gathering up his thougbta. 

But he WBH a cheap pleasure to my eyes ; 

Mild, inoSbnaive, ready in At« way. 

And helpful to hie utmost power : and there 

Our Housewife knew full well what she possessed ! 

He was her Yass^ of all labourf tilled 
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Het garden, &om the paature fetched her Kine ; 

And, one among the orderly ami; 

Of Hay-makera, beneath the burning nin 

Maintained his place ; or heedfuUy pursued 

HiB course, on errands bound, to other vales. 

Leading Bomedmea an inexperienced Child, 

Too young for any profitable taak. 

So moved he like a Shadow that perAnmed 

Substantial service. Mark me now, and learn 

For what reward I The Moon her mcaithly round 

Hadi not completed since our Dame, the Queen 

Of this one cottage and this lonely dale, >■ 

Into my little sanctuary rush^ — 

Voice to a nieM treble humaniied. 

And features in deplorable diranay. — 

I treat the matter lightly, but, alas I 

It ia moat serious : persevering rain 

Had fallen in torrenta ; all the mountain tope 

Were bidden, and black vapoura conraed ih^ ddea ; 

This had I Ken, and saw; but, till she apake, 

tTaa wholly ignorant that my ancient Friend, 

Who at her lidding, early and alone. 

Had clomb aloft to delve the moorland turf 

For winter fuel, to his noontide meal 

Returned not, and now, haply, on the Heights 

Lay at the mercy of this raging storm. 

' Inhoman 1' — said I, ' was an Old Man's life 

Not worth the tnmUe of a thought ? — alas ! 

This notice comes too late.' With joy I saw 

Her Husband enter — fiwn a distant Vale. 

We sallied forth together ; found the toola 

Which the n^lected Velawi had dn^^)ed, 
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But through all quarl^B looked for him in tkin. 

We shouted — but no ansner I DukiMM fell 

Without renusaiou of the Uaat or shower. 

And fean foi onr own ufety drove u> home. 

I, who weep little, did, I will confess. 

The moment I was seated here alone. 

Honour my little Cell with some few tean 

Which ai^r and resentment conld not dry. 

All night the Btorm endured ; and, soon as help 

Had been collected from the neighbouring Vale, 

With morning we renewed our quest : the wind 

Was fallen, the rain abated, but the hiUs 

Lay shrouded in impenetrable mist ; 

And long and hopelessly we sought in vain. 

Till, chancing on that lofty ridge to pass 

A heap of ruin, almost without walls. 

And wholly without roof, (the bleached remains 

Of a small Chapel, where, in ancient time, 

The Peasants of these lonely vaUeys used 

To meet for worship on that central hei^t) — 

We there espied the Object of our aeaidh, 

Lying fiill three parts buried among tufts 

Of heath-plant, under and above him strewn. 

To baffle, as he might, the watery storm : 

And there we found him breathing peaceably. 

Snug as a child that hides itself in sport 

'Mid a green hay-cock in a sunny field. 

We spalce — be made reply, but would not slir 

At our entreaty ; less from want of power 

Than apprehension and bewildering thoughts. 

So was he lifted gently from the ground. 

And with their freight die Shepheids homeward moved 
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Through the dull mist, I following — when ft step, 

A single step, that freed me from the skirls 

Of the blind vapour, opened to my new 

Glory beyond all glory ever seen 

By waking sense or by the dreaming soul ! 

The AppeSTBDce, instantaneously disclosed. 

Was of a mighty City — boldly say 

A wilderness of builcUng, sinking far 

And self-withdrawn into a wondrous depth. 

Far sinking into splendour — without end ! 

Fabric it seemed of diamond and of gold. 

With slsbaster domes, snd silver spires. 

And blazii^ terrace upon terrace, high 

Uphfted; here, serene pavilions bright, 

In avenues disposed ; there towers begirt 

With battlements that on their restless fronts 

Bore stars — ihumination of all gems ! 

By earthly nature had the effect been wrought 

Upon die dark materials of the storm 

Now pacified ; on them, and on the coves 

And mountain-steeps and summits, whereunto 

The vapours had receded, taking there 

Their station under a cerulean sky. 

Oh, 'twas an unimaginable sight ! 

Clouds, mists, streams, watery rocks and emerald mrf. 

Clouds of all tincture, rocks and sapphire sky, 

Confused, commingled, mutually inflamed. 

Molten together, and composing thus. 

Each lost in eadi, that marvellous array 

Of temple, palace, dtadel, and huge 

Fantastic pomp of structure without name. 

Is fleecy folds voluminous, enwrapped. 
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Right in the midst, whae iaterepace appeared 
Of open court, an otgect like a throne 
Beneath a Bhining canopy of state 
Stood Sxed ; and fixed resemhlances were seen 
To implements of ordinary use. 
But Tsat iu size, in substance glorified ; 
Such sa by Hebrew Prophets were behdd 
In vision — forms uncouth of mightiest power 
For admicatian and mysterious awe- 
Below me was the eard) ; this Utile Vale 
Lay low beneath my feet ; 'twas visihle — 
I saw not, but 1 felt that it was dieie. 
That which I gam was the lereiled abode 
Of spirits in beatitude : my heart 
Swelled in my breasL — ' I have been dead,' I cried, 
' And now I live ! Oh ! wherefore do 1 Uve ? ' 
And with that pang I prayed to be no more ! — 
— But I forget our Charge, as utterly 
I then forgot him : — there 1 stood and gazed ; 
The apparition faded not away. 

And I descended Having reached the House, 

I found its rescued Inmate safely lodged. 
And in serene possession of himself. 
Beside a genial Are ; that seemed to spread 
A gleam of comfort o'er his pallid face. 
Great show of joy the Housewife made, and truly 
Was g^ad to find her conscience set at ease; 
And not lees glad, for sake of her good name. 
That the poor Sufferer had escaped with life. 
But, though he seemed at first to have received 
No harm, and uncomplaining as before 
Went through his usual tasks, a silent change 
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Soon ahowed itidf ; be lingered direc th<i» weA» ; 
And from the Cottage hath been borne to-^y. 

" So ends my d(doToua Tale, and gjad I am 
That it is ended." At these words be turned — 
And, with blithe air of open fellowship. 
Brought from the Cupboard wine and Btouter cheer, 
Like one who would be merry. Seeing this, 
My grey-haired Friend said courteously — " Nay, Day, 
You have regaled ub as a Hermit ought ; 
Now let US f<wth into the aun ! " — Our Host 
Ro«e, though rehiclsntly, and forth we went. 



I BBCOND BOOK. 



THE EXCURSION. 



BOOK III. 
DESPONDENCY. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Images in the Vnlley — Another Recess in it entered and de- 
scribed — Wanderer's sensations — Solitary's excited by the 

same objects — Contrast between these — Despondency of 
the Solitary gently reproved — Conversation exhibiting the 
Solitary's past and present opinions and feelings, till he enters 
upon his own History at length — His domestic felicity — 
afflictions — dejection — roused by the French Revolution — 
Disappointment and disgust — : Voyage to America — dis- 

languor and depression of mind, from want of faith in the 
great truths of Religion, and want of confidence in the virtue 
of Mankind. 



BOOK THE THIRD. 



DESPONDENCY. 



B Bee — a littk dnkling Rill — 
A pair of Falcons, wheeling on the wing. 
In clamorous agitationj round the ci«st 
Of a taD rode, ^eir airy Citadel — 
Bj each and all of diese the penrive ear 
Was greeted, in &e silence that ensued. 
When through die Cottage-tbrediold we had passed. 
And, deep nidiin Itaat lonesome Valley stood 
Once more, beneath the concave of a blue 
And cloudless sky. — Anon 1 exclaimed our Ho«t, 
Triumphantly dispersing with the taunt 
The shade of discontent which on his brow 
Had gathered, — " Ye hare left my cell, — but see 
How Nature bems you in with friendly arms .' 
And by her help ye are my Prisoners atilL 
But which way shall I lead you ? — how contrive. 
In Spot M parsimoniously endowed, 
Tliat the brief hours, which yet remain, may reap 
Some recompense of knowledge or del^ht ? ' 
SjD saying, round he looked, as if perptexed j 

'°-"- ° C.<x,8lc 



And, to remove tho«e doubta, taj grey.haired Friend 

Said — " Shall we take this p&thna; for oai guide ? — 

Upward it winds, m if, is sunnner beats, 

Tts line had first been fashioned hj the flock 

A place of refuge seeking at the root 

Of jron black Yew-tree ; whose protruded boughs 

Darken the silver bosom of the crag, 

Froni which she draws her taeagre sustenance. 

There in comtnodiouB shelter may we rest. 

Or let us trace this Streamlet to his source ; 

Feebly it tinkles with an earthly sound, 

And a few steps may bring us to the spot 

Where, haply, crowned with flowerets and green herbs, ' 

The mountain Infant to the nm comes forth. 

Like human Life from darkness." — A quick turn 

Through a strait passage of encombered groimd. 

Proved that such hope was vain : — for now we atood 

Shot out from prospect of the open Vale, 

And saw the wster, that ctonposed this Rill, 

Descending, disembodied, and difiused 

O'er the smooth surface of an ample Crag, 

Lofty, and steep, and naked as a Tower. 

All further progress here wm barred ; — And who. 

Thought I, if raasEer of a vacant hour. 

Here would not linger, willingly detained ? 

Whether to nidi wild objects he w^e led 

When copious rains have magnifled tbe stream 

Into a loud and white-robed Waterfall, 

Or introduced at this more qnite tlrae. 



A msss of rock, membling, as it lay 

Right at the fiwt of that moist precipice, 

A stranded Ship, with keel npCiimed, — that rests 

Fearless of wiods and waves. Three several Stones 

Stood near, of smdler sixe, and not unlike 

To monumental pillars ; and from these 

Some little space disjoined, a pair were seen. 

That with united shoulders bote aloft 

A Fragment, like an Altar, flat and nuooth : 

Barren the tablet, jet thereon appeared 

A tall and shining Hidly, that had found 

A hospitable chink, and stood upright. 

As if inserted bj some human hand 

In mockery, ta wither in the sun. 

Or lay its beauty flat before a breeze, 

The &nt that entered. But no breeze did now 

Find entrance ; — high or low apx)eaTed no trace 

Of motion, save the Water that descended, 

Difilised adovn that Barrier of steep rock. 

And softly creeping, like a breath of air. 

Such as is sometimes seen, and hardly Been, 

To brush the still Iffeast of a crystal lake. 

" Behold a Cabinet for Sages built. 
Which Kings might envy ! " — Praise to this effect 
Broke from the happy Old Man's reverend lip ; 
Who to the Solitary turned, and said, 
" In sooth, with love's familiar privilege, 
Yau have decried the wealth which is your own. 
Among these Rocks and Stones, methinks, t see 
More than the heedless impress that betcngs 
a 2 
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To lonely Nature a caiual work ; they bear 

A Mrablance strange of power intelligent. 

And of design not wholly worn away. 

Boldest of plants that erer faced the wind. 

How gracefully that slander Slirub loolu foith 

From ibi fantastic birth-place I And I own. 

Some shadowy intimations haunt me here. 

That in these shows K chronicle survives 

Of purposes aldn to those of Man, 

But wrought with mightier arm than now prevaila. 

— Voiceless tile Stream descends into the gulf 
With draid lapse j — and lo ! while in this Strait 
i stand — the chasm of sky above my head 

Is heaveu's profoundest azure ; no domain 

For fickle, short-lived douda to occupy. 

Or to pass through, but ratha an Abyss 

In which the everlasdog Stars abide ; 

And whose soft gloom, and boundless depth, might l«npt 

The curious eye to look for them by day, 

— Hail Contemplation ! from the stately towers. 
Reared by the industrious hand of human art 
To lift thee high above the misty air 

And turbulence of murmuring cities vast ; 
From academic groves, that have for thee 
Been planted, hither come and find a Lodge 
To which thou mayest resort for holier peace, — 
n^m whose calm centre Thou, diroi^ height or depth, 
Mayest penetrate, whererer Truth shall lead ; 
Measnring through all degrees, until the Bcal« 
Of Time and conadmia Nature disappear. 
Lost in unsearchable Eternity 1 " 
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A piuse ensued ; and with minuter care 
We scanned the Tarious features of the scene ! 
And soon die Tenant of that lonely Vale 
With courteous voice thus spake — 

" I should have grieved 
Hereafter, not escaping self-reproach, 
If fiMtn tnj poor Betirenient ye had gone 
Leaving tlds Nook unvisited : but, in sooth. 
Your unexpected presence had so roused 
My sprits, that they were bent on enterprise ; 
And, like an ardent Hunter, 1 forgot. 
Or, shall I say ? — disdwned, the game that lurks 
At my own door. The shapes before our eyes 
And thdr urangemoit, donbtleBB must be deemed 
The sport of Nature, aided by blind Chance 
Rudely to mock the works of toiUng Man. 
And hence, this upright Shaft of unhewn stone. 
From Fancy, willing to set ofi* her stores 
By sounding Titles, hath acquired the name 
Of Pompey's Pillar ; that I gravely style 
My Theban Obelisk ; and, there, behold 
A Druid Cromlech I — - thus I entertain 
The antiquarian humonr, and am pleased 
To skim along the surfaces of things. 
Beguiling harmlessly the listless hours. 
But if the spirit be oppressed by sense 
Of instability, revolt, decay. 
And change, and emptiness, these freaks of Nature 
And her blind helper Chance, do then suffice 
To quicken, and to aggravate — to feed 
Pity and scorn, and melancholy pride. 
Not less thvi that huge Pile (front some abyss 
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Of mortal poner unqueitiiMiAblf fpniDg] 

Whose h^uj Biodem of pendent rocka 

Confines the shrill' voiced whirlmnd, round tnd round 

Eddying within its vast circiunference. 

On Sarum's naked plain ; — than pyramid 

Of Egypt, nnaubvoted, ondiaaolTed ; 

Or Syria's muble Ruins towering high 

Above the sandy Desert, in the light 

Of Bun or iDoon. — Forgive me, if I my 

That an appearance which hath raised your minds 

To an exalted pitch (the self-same cause 

Difiecent effect producing) is for me 

Fraught rather with depresBion than d^ght. 

Though shame it were, could 1 not look snrand. 

By the reflection of your pleasoie, pleased. 

Yet happier in my judgment, even than you 

With youi bright tranaports fairly may be deemed. 

The wandering Herbalist, — who, dear alike 

From Tun, and, that worse evil, vexing thoughts. 

Casts, if he ever chance to enter here. 

Upon these uncouth Forms a sUght rt^iard 

Of transitory interest, and peeps round 

For some rare Floweret of the hills, or Plant 

Of craggy fountain ; what he hopes for wins. 

Or learns, at least, that 'tis not to be won : 

Then, keen and eager, as a flne-nosed Hound 

By soul-engrossing instinct driven along 

Through wood or open field, the harmless Man 

Departi, intent upon his onward quest I 

Nor is that Fellow-wanderer, ao deem I, 

Less to be envied, (yon may trace him oft 

By SCOTS which his activity has le& 
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Beside oot roads and pathwaya, dwagh. Hunt HesTen ! 
This coTert nook repoilB not of his hind) 
He who with pocket hammer amites the edge 
Of luckless rock or promisent stone, di^uioed 
In weather-, stains or crusted o'er by Nature 
With her first growths — detaching by the atrake 
A chip or splinter — to restive his donbla ; 
And, with that ready answer satisfied. 
The substance classes by some barbannis name, 
And hurries on ; or from the tragmenlB picks 
His spedmen, if haply iuterreined 
With spsrldiiig mineral, or should crystal cube 
Lurk in its cells — and thinks himself enriched, 
Wealthia', and doubtless wiser, dtan before i 
Intrusted safely each to hia pnrsnit. 
Earnest alike, let both from hill to hill 
Rwige ; if it please them, speed Awn clime to clime ; 
The mind is fiill — no pun is in their sport." 

" Then," said I, interposing, " One is near, 
Wlio cannot but possess in your esteem 
Place worthier adll of envy. May I name. 
Without ofibnce, that fab-foced Cottage-boy ? 
Dame Nature's PupU of the lowest Form, 
Youngest Ap^^entice in the School of Art J 
Him, as we entered from the open Glen, 
You might have noticed, busily engaged. 
Heart, soul, and hands, — in mending die defects 
Left in the fabric of a leaky dam, 
RuBcd for enabling this penurious stream 
To turn a slender mill (that new-made plaything) 
For bis delight — the happiest he of alll " 



" Far happiest," answered the defending Man, 
" If, sach tu now he is, he might r«nain ! 
Ah ! what avails Imagination high 
Or QuestioQ deep i what profita all that Earth, 
Or Heaven'a blue Vavdt, is suffered to put forth 
Of impnlse or allnrement, for the Soul 
To quit the beaten track of life, and soar 
Far as die finds a yielding eleromt 
In past or future ; far as she can go 
Through time oc space ; if neither in the one. 
Nor in the other r^ion, nor in aught 
That Fancy, dreaming o'er the map of ttungs. 
Hath placed beyond these peneusble bounds. 
Words of aasnrance can be heard ; if nowhere 
A habitation, for consummate good. 
Nor for progressive virtue, by the search 
Can be attained, — a better ganctoary 
From doubt and sorrrow, than the senseless grave ? " 

" Is this," the grey-haired Wanderer mildly said, 
" The voice, which ne so lately overheard. 
To tbat same Cliild, addressing tenderly 
The Consolations of a hopeful mind ? 
' Ifit body U at rest, kit ttml in heaven.' 
These were your words ; and, verily, methinks 
WisdoDKiB oft-times nearer when we stoop 
Than when we soar." — 

The Odier, not displeased. 
Promptly rephed — " My notion is the same. 
And I, vrithout reluctance, could decline 
All act of InquiaitioD whence we rise, 
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And what, when bremth huh ceued, we amy become. 

Here are we, in a bright and breathing World — 

OoT origin, what matters it ? In lack 

Of worthier explanation, say at once 

With the American (a thought which suite 

The place where now we stand) that certaio Men 

Leapt out together from a rocky Cave ; 

And these were the first Parents of Mankind : 

Or, if a different inuge be recalled 

By the warm sonshine, and the jocund voice 

W insects — chirping out their careless lives 

On these soft beds of thyme-besprinkled turf, 

Choose, with the gay Athenian, a conceit , 

As sound — blithe race ! whose mantles were bedecked 

With golden Grasshoppers, in sign that they 

Had sprung, like those bright creatures, from the soil 

Whereon their endless generations dwelt. 

But stop ! — these theoretic fancies jar 

On serious minds ; then, as the Hindoos draw 

Their holy Ganges from a skiey fount. 

Even ao deduce the Stream of human Life 

From seats of power divine ; and hope, or trust. 

That our' Existence winds her stately course 

Beneath the Sun, like Ganges, to make part 

Of a livi:^ Ocean ; or, to sink engulfed. 

Like Niger, in impenetrable sands 

And utter darkness : thought which may be faced. 

Though comfortless ! — Not of myself I speak ; 

Such acquiescence neither doth imply, 

In me, a meekly-bending spirit — soothed 

By natural piety ; nor a lofty mind. 

By philosophic discipline prepared 
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For calm subjection to ackoowledged law ; 

Pleued to have been, contented not to be. 

Such palms 1 boaat not ; — no ! to me, idio find. 

Reviewing my past way, much to condenin. 

Little to praise, and nothing to regret 

(Save Bome remembrances of dreun-like joys 

That scarcely seem to have belonged to me) 

If I must t^ my choice between the pair 

That rule alternately the weary honis. 

Night is than Day more acceptable ; sleep 

Doth, in my estimate of good, appear 

A better state Uian waking ; death than sleep : 

Feelingly BWeet is stillness after storm. 

Though under covert of the wormy ground ! 

" Vet be it said, in justice to myself. 
That in more genial tdmes, when I was free 
To explore the destiny of human kind, 
(Not ss an intelleclual game pursued 
With curious subtilty, fnnn wish to cheat 
Irksome Benaations ; but by love of tnith 
Urged on, or haply by intense deUght 
In feeding thought, wherever thought could feed) 
I did not rank with those (too dull or nice. 
For to my judgment such they th«i appeared. 
Or too aspiring, thankless at llie best) 
Who, in this frame of human life, perceive 
An object whereunto their souls are tied 
In discontented wedlock ; nor did e'er. 
From me, those dark impervious shades, that haog 
Upon the r^on whither we are bound, 
delude a power to enjoy the vital beanis 
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Of prewtu mmhiiie. — Dettiei thmt float 

On wingB, angelic SiMiiti, I could mute 

O'er what from ddeat time we hi*e been lold 

Of jota bri^t forms and glorioua facultiet. 

And with the imagination be content. 

Not wishing mtae ; repining not to tread 

The little dnnoiu path of earthly care, 

By flowera embelliihed, and by springs refreshed. 

— ' Blow winds of Automn ! — let your chilling breath 
' Take Uie live harbage from the mead, and strip 

' The shady forest of its green attire, — 

' And let the hunting clouds to fury nrase 

' The gentle Brooks I — Your desolating sway,' 

Thos 1 excUimed, ' no sadness sheds on me, 

' And no disorder in your rage I find. 

' What d^^nity, what beauty, in this change 

' Froni mild to angry, and ftam sad to gay, 

' Alternate and revolving ! How benign, 

' How rich in animation and delight, 

' How bountifiil these elements — compared 

' With aught, as more desirable and fair 

' Devised by Fancy for the Golden Age ; 

' Or the perpetoal warbling that prevails 

' In Arcady, beneath untdtered skies, 

' Throng the long Year in constant quiet bound, 

' Night hushed as night, and day serene as day ! ' 

— But why this tedious record ? — Age, we know. 
Is gaiTulouB ; and solitude is apt 

To anticipate the privil^ie of ^;e. 

From far ye come ; and snrely with a hope 

Of better entertainment — let as hence ! " 
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Loth to forsake the spot, and still more loth 
To be diverted from our present theme, 
1 Mid, " Mj thou^ti agreeing. Sir, with joun, 
Would push this cennire firthw ; — for, if smile* 
Of scornful pit; be the jait reward 
Of Poesy, thus courteously employed 
In framing modda to improre the scheme 
Of Man's existence, and recast the world. 
Why should not grave PhOoeophy be styled. 
Herself, a Dreamer of a kindred stock, 
A Dreamer yet more spiritless and dull } 
Ves, shall the fine immunities she boasts 
Establish sounder tides of esteem 
For Her, who (all H 
For onset, for resistt 
Too weak for suffering, and for hope too tame) 
Placed ttmong £owery gardens, curtained round 
With world-excluding groves, the Brotherhood 
Of soft Epicureans, taught — if they 
The ends of being would secnre, and win 
The crown of wisdom — to yield up their souls 
To a voluptuous unconcern, preferring 
Tranquillity to all things. Or is She," 
I cried, " more worthy of regard, the Power, 
Who, for the sake of sterner quiet, dosed 
The Stoic's heart against the vain approach 
Of admiration, and all sense of joy ? " 

His Countenance gave notice that my leal 
Accorded little with his present mind ; 
I ceased, and he resumed. — "Ah I gentle Sir, 
Sli^^t, if you will, the mean*; hut spsK to alight 
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Tbe end of those, who did, fay gyetem, rank, 

Ab the prime otgect ot a wise Msn'a aim, 

Security from eliock of accident, 

Rdeue tVom fear ; and cherished peaceftil days 

For their own sakes, as mortal life's chief good, 

And only reasonable felicity. 

What motive drew, what impulse, 1 would ask. 

Through a long coutbc of later ages, droTe 

The Hermit to his Cell in forest wide ; 

Or what detained him, till his closing eyes 

Took their last farewell of the sun and stsis, 

Fast anchored in the desert } — Not alone 

Dread of the peraecuting sword — remorse. 

Wrongs unredressed, or insults unavenged 

And unavengeable, defeated pride, 

ProBperity subverted, maddening want. 

Friendship betrayed, affection unretumed. 

Love with despair, or grief in agony ; — 

Not always from intolerahle pangs 

He fled ; but, compassed round by pleasure, sight 

For independent happiness ; craving peace. 

The central feeling of all happiness. 

Not as a refuge from distress or pain, 

A breathing-time, vacation, or a truce. 

But for its absolute self; a life of peace. 

Stability without regret or fear ; 

That hath been, is, and shall be evermoTe I 

Snch the reward he sought ; and wore out life. 

There, where on few external things his heart 

Was set, and those his own ; or, if not his, 

Subds^it^ under Nature's steadfast law, 



" TFlut other jeaming was die router tie 
Of the monastic Brotherhood, upon Rode 
Aeiial, or in green secluded Vale, 
One after one, collected from afar. 
An undiBBolving Fellowship ? — What but this, 
The universal instinct of repoee. 
The longing for confirmed tranquillily. 
Inward and outward ; humble, yet suUime ; — 
The life where hope and memory are as one ; 
Earth quiet and unchanged ; the human Soul 
Consistent in self-rule; and heaven revealed 
To meditation in chat quietness 1 

Such was their scheme : — thrice happy he who gained 
The end proposed ! And, — thoi^h the same were nussed 
By multitudes, perhaps obtained by none, — 
They, for the attempt, and for the pains employed. 
Do, in my present censure, stand redeemed 
From the unqualified disdain, that once 
Would have been cast upon them, by my Voice 
DeUvering her decisions from the seat 
Of forward Youth ; — that scruples not to solve 
Doubts, and determine questions, by the rules 
Of inexperienced judgment, ever prone 
To overweening faith ; and is inflamed, 
By courage, to demand from real life 
The test of act and sufiering — to provoke 
Hostility, how dreadful when it comes. 
Whether affliction be the foe, or guilt ! 

" A Child of earth, 1 rested, in that stage 
Of my past course to which these thoughts advert. 
Upon earth's native energies ; forgetting 
That mine was a condition which required 



Not energy, nor tortitade — a calm 

WithoDt viduitude ; which, if the Ulie 

Had been presented to wj view elsewhere, 

I might have even been tempted to detpiie. 

But that which wu serene was also bright ; 

Enlivened happiness with jo; o'erflowing. 

With J07, and — oh I that memor; should survive 

To speak the word — with rapture ! Nature's boon, 

Liie's genuine inqiiration, happiness 

Above what rntes can teach, or fancy feign ; 

Abased, as all possesiionB are abused 

That are not prized according to their worth. 

And yet, what worth ? what good is given to Men, 

More solid than the gilded clonds oF heaven f 

What joy more lasting than a vernal flower? 

None ! 'tis the general plaint of human kind 

In solitude, and mutually addressed 

From each to sU, for wisdom's sabe ; — This truth 

The Priest announces tiom his holy seat ; 

And, crowned with garlands in the summer grove. 

The Poet fits it to his pensive lyre. 

Yet, ere that final resting-place be gained. 

Sharp contradictimiB may arise by doom 

Of this same life, compelling us to grieve 

That the prosperities of love and joy 

Should be permitted, oft-times, to endure 

So long, and be at once cast down for ever. 

Oh ! tremble. Ye, to whom hath been asaignetl 

A course of days composing happy months. 

And they as happy years ; the present still 

So like the past, and both so firm a pledge 

Of a congenial future, that the wheds 
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Of pleasure move without the aid of hope : 
For MuUbility is Nature's bane ; 
And alighted Hope will be avenged ; and, when 
Ye need her favours, Ve shall find her nut ; 
But in her ste«d — fear — doubt — and agony ! " 

This was the bitter langoage of the heart : 
But, while he sp^e, look, gesture, tone of Toice, 
Tboogh discomposed and vehement, were such 
As skill and graceful Nature mig^t suggest 
To a Profident of the tnfpe aerae 
Standing before the multitude, beset 
With dark events. Desirous to divert 
Or stem the current of the Speaker's thoughts. 
We signified a wish to leave that Place 
Of stiUness and close privac;, a nook 
That seemed for self-examination made. 
Or, for confession, in the sinner's need, 
Hidden from all Men's view. To our attempt 
Be yielded not ; but pointing to a slope 
Of mossy turf defended from the sun. 
And, on that couch inviting us to rest. 
Full on that tendo'-hearted Man he turned 
A serious eye, and thus his speech renewed. 

" You never saw, your eyes did never look 
On the bright Form of Her whom once I loved : — 
Her silver voice was heard upon the earth, 
A sound unknown to you ; else, honoured Friend I 
Your heart had borne a pitiable share 
Of what I suffered, when I wept that lou. 
And mSa now, not seldom, from the thought 
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Stripped u I am of all the golden fniit 

Of self-esteem ; and by the cntting Ua«a 

Of Belf-reprOBch f amiliMily -*—■'"' ; 

I would not yet be of mdi wintty bareueaa 

Bnt that wme leaf of your r^ard ahould hai^ 

Upon my naked brandies ; — lively thoughta 

Give birth, fiili often, to ungnarded words ; 

I grieve that, in yoni preaEnce, from my tongue 

Too much of frailty hath already dropped ; 

Bnt that too mnch demands still more. 

" Yon know, 
Havered Compatriot ; — and to yoo, Idnd Sir, 
(Not to be deemed a Stranger, as you come 
Following the guidance of these welcome feet 
To our secluded Vale) it may be told. 
That my demerits did not sne in Tain 
To One on whose mild radiance many gazed 
With hope, and all with pleasure. This fair Bride, 
In the devotedness of youthAil Lore, 
Preferring me to Farenti, and the choir 
Of gay corapanionB, to the natel roof. 
And all known places and familiar sights 
(Resigned with sadness gently we^hing down 
Her trembling expectatioDB, but no more 
Than did to her dne honour, and to me 
Yielded, that day, a confidence sublime 
In what I had to build upon) — this Bride, 
Yonng, modest, meek, and beautiful, 1 led 
To a low Cottage in a sunny Bay, 
Where the salt sea innoraiouely breaks. 
And the sea Iweeee as itmoceutly breathes, 

"" "■ " , , ,C<x,8lc 



98 

On Devon's letfy Bhores ; — a Bheltered Hold, 

In t, ioft clime encoun^ing the soil 

To a luxuriant bounty ! — As our steps 

Appioach the embowered Abode — our chosen Seat — . 

See, rooted in the earth, her kindl; bed. 

The nnenduigered Myrtle, decked with flowers. 

Before the threshold stands to welcome na I 

While, in the flowering Mjrtle'R neighbourhood. 

Not overlooked but conning no regan^ 

Those natiTe plants, the Holly and the Yew, 

Gave modest intimation to the tnind 

How willingly their aid they would unite 

With the green Myrtle, to endear the hours 

Of winter, and piolecc that pleasant plaoe. 

— WiM were the Walks upon those lonely Downa, 

Track leading into Track, how marked, how worn 

Into l»ight verdure, between fern and gone 

Winding sway its never-ending line 

On their smooth surface, evidence waa none : 

Bnt, diere, lay open to onr daily haunt, 

A range of unappropriated eardi. 

Where youth's amtatioua feet might move at large ; 

Whence, unmolested Wanderers, we behdd 

The shining Giver of the Day difibae 

His brightness o'er a tract of aea and land 

Gay as our spirits, free as onr desires, 

As our enjoyments, boundless. — From those Heists 

We dropped, st pleasure, into sylvsn Combs ; 

Where arbours of impenetrable shade. 

And mossy seats, detained us side by side. 

With hearts at ease, and knowledge in our hearta 

' That all the grove and all the day wu ours.' 
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" But Nature csUed 1117 Psrtner to rerign 
Her share in the puie freedom of that life, 
Et^oyed by uB in commDn. — To my hope. 
To my hewt'B wish, my tender Mate becuue 
The thankful captiTe of maternal bonds ; 
And thoK wild paths were left to me alone. 
There could I meditate on foUiea past ; 
And, like a weary Vaytger escaped 
From risk and hardship, inwardly retrace 
A coune of Tain delights and tboughcleBS guilt. 
And self-indulgence — without shame pursued. 
There, undisturbed, could think of, and could thank 
Her — whose submisaiTe spirit was to me 
Rule and restraint — my Ghiardian — shall I say 
That earthly FroTidmce, whose guiding love 
Within a port of rest had lodged me safe ; 
Safe from temptation, and from danger far } 
Strains followed of acknowledgment addressed 
To an Authority enthroned above 
The reach of si^t ; from whom, as frcHn their source. 
Proceed all visible ministers of good 
That walk the earth — Father of heaven and earth. 
Father, and King, and Judge, adored and feared ! 
These acts of mind, and memory, and heart. 
And spirit — interrupted and r^ieved 
By observalions transient as the glance 
Of flying sunbeams, or to the outward form 
Cleaving with power inherent and intense. 
As the mute insect fixed upon the plant 
Od whose soft leaves it hangs, and from whose cop 
Draws impercc^bly its nourishment — 
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" In privacy we dwelt — a wedded pair — 
CorapanioDB daSy, often all da^ long ; 
Not placed by fortune within easy reach 
Of varioua intercoune, nor wishing aught 
Beyond the allowance of onr own flre-side. 
The Twain within our happy cott^e bora, 
Inmatea, and hein of our united love ; 
Graced mutually by difference of sex, 
By die endearing names of naUire bound. 
And with no wider interraJ of time 
Between their Beveral births than served for One 
To establish aotnething of a leader's sway ; 
Yet left them j oined by sympathy in age ; 
Equals in pleasm-e, fellows in putanit. 
On these two pillBrB rested as in air 
Our solitude. 

" It Boodiea me to perceive. 
Your courtesy withholds not from my word* 
Attentive audience. Bnt, oh J gentle Friends, 
As times of quiet and unbroken peace 
Though, for a Nation, times of blessedness. 
Give back fdnt echoes from the Historian's page; 
So, in the imperfect sonads of this discourse. 
Depressed I hear, how iUthless b the voice 
Which those most UissAd days reverberate. 
What special record can, or need, be given 
To rules and haluts, whereby much was done. 
But all within the sphere of little things, 
^ humble, though, to us, important cares, 
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And predooB intemstB ? ^naothtf did onr life 

Advmnce, not sworiiig from the path pi««enbed ; 

Her tnnnBl, her diomal round aUke 

Maintamed with faithftil cue. And yon diviiM 

The wont e%cls that oar condition saw 

If joa imagine dianges alowlj wrought. 

And in thdr pTOgreai imperoeptiUe ; 

Not wished for, sometimes noticed with a ngb, 

(Whate'er of good or lovelj thej might bring) 

Sighs of r^ret, for the fatoiliar good. 

And loTelinesa endeared — which they lemoved. 

" BeTen years of occnpati<ni undisturbed 
Established seemingly a right to hold 
That happiness ; and use and htbii gave 
To what an alien spirit had acquired 
A patrimonial sanctity. And ^ns, 
With thoughts and wishes bounded to this world, 
I lived and breathed ; most grateful, if to ei^oy 
Without repining or desire for more, 
For difibrent lot, or change to higher sphere 
(Only except some impulses of pride 
With no determined ol^ect, though iqiheld 
By theories with suitaUe support) 
Most grateful, if in such wise to enjoy 
Be proof of gratitude for what we have ; 
Else, I allow, most thankless. — Bat, at once, 
From some dark seat of fatal Power was urged 
A claim that shattered all. — Our blooming Girl, 
Caught in the gripe of Death, widi such brief time 
To struggle in as scarcely would allow 
Her cheek to change its odour, was conveyed 
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From UB to rcgiont inaccessible ; 

Where height, or depth, admits not die approach 

Of living Man, though longing to puisne. 

— With even h brief a wvning — and how soon, 

With what Bhort interval of time between, 

1 tronhle jet to think of — our last prop, 

Our hi^p; life's only reraaining stay — 

The Brother followed ; and was seen no more ! 

" Calm as a frozen Lake when mdikss Winda 
Blow fiercely, agitating earth and sky. 
The Mother now remained ; as if in her. 
Who, to the lowest region of the soul. 
Had been erewhile unsettled and diitocbed. 
This second visitation had iu> power 
To shake ; but only to bind up and seal ; 
And to establish thankfulnese of heart 
In HeavMi's determinationE, ever just. 
The emin^ice on which her spirit stood. 
Mine was unable to attain. Immense 
The space that severed us 1 But, as the sight 
Commouicates with Heaven's ethereal orbs 
Incalculably distant ; bo, I felt 
That consolation may descend from far; 
(And, that is intercoorse, and union, too,) 
While, overcome with speechless gratitude. 
And, with a holier love inspired, I looked 
On her — at once snpeiior to my woea 
And Partner of my loss. — O heavy change ! 
Dinmess o'er this clear Luminary crept 
Inaenatbly; — the immortal and divine 
Yielded to mortal reflux; her pure Glarj, 
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Aa Aom the pinnack of worldly aUta 

Wretched Ambition drops attonoded, fell 

Into a gulf obscure of dlent grief. 

And keen heBrt-ingnish — of itaelf uhamed, 

Yet obttinatel; cheiiihing itself; 

And, 10 consumed. She melted from taj anns ; 

And left me, on this earth, diacoosoUle. 

" What fiillnwed cannot be renewed in thonght ; 
Much less, retrac«l in words. If She, of life 
Blameless, so intimate with lore and joy 
And all the tender motions of the Sool^ 
Had been Bupplanted, conld 1 hope to stand— 
Inflrm, ilependent, and now destitute ? 
I called on dreams and vidoni, to diickMe 
That which is veiled from waliing ibought ; conjured 
Eternity, as men constrain a Ghost 
To appear snd answer ; to the grave I spake 
Imploringly ; — looked ap, and asked the Heavens 
If Angela traversed their cerulean floors. 
If fixed or wandering Star could tidings yield 
Of the depKrted Spirit — what Abode 
It occupies — what consciouBness retains 
Of former loves and interests. Then my Soul 
Tnmed inward, — to examine of what stuff 
Time's fetters are composed ; and Life was put 
To inquisition, long and profitless 1 
By pain of heart — now checked — and now impelled — 
T^e intellectual Power, through words and thii^, 
Went sounding on, a dim and perilous way t 
And from those transports, and these tmls abstmie. 
Some trac« am 1 enabled to retain 
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Of dme, elw lost ; — existing unto me 
Only by records in myself not found. 

" From that abBtraction 1 was roused, — and how ? 
Even as a thoughtful Shepherd by a flash 
Of lightning startled in a gloomy cave 
Of these wild hills. For, lo I the dread Baatile, 
With all the chambers in its horrid Towers, 
Fell to the gromid : — by violence o'erlhrown 
Of indignation ; and with abonts that drowned 
The crash it made in falling ! From the wreck 
A golden Palace rose, or seemed to rise. 
The appointed Seat of equitable Law 
And m^ paternal Sway. The potent ahock 
I felt : the transformation I perceived. 
As msrvdloualy seized aa in that moment 
When, &om the blind mist issuing, I beheld 
Glory — beyond all glory ever seen, 
Confiision infinite of heaven and earth. 
Dazzling the soul. Meanwhile, prophetic harps 
In every grove were ringing, ' War ahall cease ; 
' IKd ye not hear that conqiiest is abjured ? 
' Bring garlands, bring forth choicest flowera, to deck 
' The Tree of Liberty." — My heart rebounded; 
My melancholy Voice the chorus joined ; 
— ' Be joytiil all ye Nations, in all Lands, 
' Ye that are capable of Joy be glad ! 
' Henceforth, whate'er Is wanting to yourselves 
' In others ye shall promptly find ; — and all 
' Enriched by mutual and n»9ected wealth, 
' Shall with one heart honojir their common kind.' 



" Thw WH I KcotiTerted to th« world ; 
Society became my glittering Bride, 
And siry hopes my Children. — From the depths 
Of natural passion, seemingly escaped. 
My BOol diffused herself in wide embrace 
Of instiCntiona, and the forms of things ; 
Aa they esist, in mutable array. 
Upon life's nirface. What, though in my veins 
There flowed no Gallic blood, nor had 1 breathed 
The ab of France, not less than GaUic leal- 
Kindled and burnt among the sapless twigs 
Of my exhausted hearL If hnay Men 
In sober conclave met, to weave a web 
Of amity, whose hving threads should stretch 
Beyond the seas, and to the farthest pole. 
There did I sit, assisting. If, with noise 
And acdamatiou, crowds in open air 
Expressed the tumult of their minda, my voice 
There ming^, faeaid or not The powers of song 
I left not nninvoked ; and, in still groves. 
Where mild enthusiasts tuned a pensive hiy 
Of thanks and expectation, in accord 
With thdr beUef, I sang Satumian Rule 
Returned, — a pn^ny of golden years 
Permitted to descend, and bless mankind. 
—With promises the Heln«w Scriptures teem : 
I felt die invitation ; and resumed 
A long- suspended office in the House 
Of public worship, where, the glowing phrase 
Of ancient Inspiration seiving me, 
I promised also, — with undaunted trust 
Foretcdd, and added prayer to prophecy; 



The admiifitioii winning of the crowd; 
Tile help desiring of the pore derouL 

" Scorn and contempt forlnd me to proceed ! 
But History, Time's ilmviah Scribe, will tell 
How rapidi; the Zealots of the came 
Dubsnded — or in hostile ranks appeared; 
Some, tired of hooest teivice ; these, outdone, 
DisguBted, therefore, or appalled, hy aims 
Of fiercer Zealots — so ConfiiiiDn reigned, 
And the more faithful were compelled to eitdiim. 
As BnituB did to Virtne, ' Liberty, 
' I worshipped Thee, and find thee but a Shade ! ' 

" Such recantation had for me no charm, 
Nor would 1 bend to it ; who shonld have grieved 
At aught, however fur, that bore the mieu 
Of a conclusion, or catastrophe. 
Wbj then conceal, that, wlwn the simply good 
In timid Belfiahness withdrew, 1 sought 
Other support, not acrupuloiu whence it came. 
And, by what compromise it stood, not nice ? 
Enough if notions seemed to be high-pitched. 
And qualltiM determined. — Among men 
So charactered did I maintain a strife 
Hopeless, and still more hopeless every hour ; 
But, in die process, 1 began to ftel 
That, if the emancipaiioa of the world 
Were missed, 1 should at least secure my own, 
And be in part compensated. For rights. 
Widely — iaveteralely nsurped upon, 
I spake with vehemence ; and promptly seised 
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Whate'er Abstnctim ftmUied for my iw«di 
Or pnrpoKS ; nor scnipled to proclaim. 
And propagate, by Ube«y of lift, 
Tboae new pemuBioDB. Not that I r^oieed. 
Or even found pleunie, in such vagrant course. 
For ita own sake ; but farthest from the walk 
Which I had trod in happineaa and peace, 
Was most inriting to a troubled mind ; 
That, in a itni^jling and distempered world. 
Saw a lednctive image of herself. 
Yet, mark the contrsdictioin of which Man 
Ih atill the sport I Here Natnre was my guide, 
The Nature of the diaaohite ; but Thee, 

fostering Nature I I rejected — smiled 
At others' tears in pity; and in acorn 

At thoK, which thy soft influence aometimea drew 
From my uDgnarded heart. — The tranquil ahorea 
Of Britain circumscribed me ; die, perfa^w, 

1 mig^t hare been entangled among deeds. 
Which, now, as infamous, I ihould abhor — 
Despise, aa lenseleBi ; for my spirit reliahed 
Strangely the exatperatdon of that Land, 
Which tamed an angry beak against the down 
Of her own breast ; confounded into hope 

Of disencumbering thus her fretful wings. 
— But all was quieted by iron bonds 
Of military away. The aUfEing aims. 
The moral interests, the creatiTe might. 
The Taried functions and h^h attributes 
Of dvil Action, yielded to a Power 
Formal, and odious, and contemptible. 
~ In BriUun, ruled a panic dread of change ; 
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The weak were pndsed, lewarded, and advanced ; 
And, from the impulse of a jiut disdain. 
Once more did I retire into mfself. 
There feeling no coDtentment, 1 resolved 
To fly, for Mf^uard, t« some Foreign shore, 
Bemote from Enrope ; from her blasted hopes ; 
Her field* of carnage, and polluted air. 

" Fresh blew the wind, when o'er the Atlantic Main 
The Ship went Riding with her thoughtless crew ; 
And who among them but an Exile, freed 
From discontent, indifierent, pleased to ait 
Among the busilj-employed, not more 
With obligation charged, with serrice taxed. 
Than the loose pendant — to the idle wind 
Upon the tall mast streaming : — but, ye Powers 
Of soul and sense — mysteriously allied, 
O, never let the Wretched, if a choice 
Be left him, tnist the freight of his distress 
To a long voyage on the sOent deep ! 
For, like a Plague, will Memory break out ; 
And, in the blank and solitude of things. 
Upon his Spirit, with a fever's strength, 
Will Conscience prey. — Feebly must they have felt 
Who, in old time, attired with snakes and whips 
The vengeful Furies. Beavti/al regards 
Were turned on me — the face of her 1 loved ; 
The Wife and Mother, pitifully fixing 
Tender reproaches, insupportable ! 
Where now that boasted liberty ? No welcome 
From unknown Ol^ecta 1 received ; and those. 
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Known uid familiw, w^h the Tanlted sky 
Did, in the plAdd cleamesB of the oight, 
Diaclose, had acciiMtdapi to prefer 
Against my peace. Within the cabin stood . 
That Valoine — as a compass for the loul — 
Revered among the Nations. 1 imi^ored 
Jta guidance ; bat the infallible nipport 
Of faith was wantmg. Tell me, wh; refused 
To One by BtoTmB annoyed and advene winds ; 
Perplexed with currents ; of hie weakneai udc ; 
Of vain endeavours tired ; and by hia own. 
And by his Nature's, i^^ranoe, dismayed .' 

" Long-wisbed-for sight, the Western World appeared ; 
And, when the Ship was moored, I leaped adiore 
Indignantly — resolved to be a Man, 
Who, having o'er the past no power, would live 
No longer in sut^ection to the past. 
With abject mind — from a tyrannic Lord 
Inviting penance, fruitlessly endured. 
80, like a Fugitive, whose feet have cleared 
Smne boundary, which his Followers may not crow 
In prosecution of their deadly chase, 
Bespiring I looked round. — How tnigbt the Sun, 
How promising the Breeze ! Can aught produced 
In the old World compare, thought I, for power 
And majesty with this gigantic Stream, 
Sprung from the Beaert ? And behold a City 
f^eah, youthful, and aspiring I What are these 
To me, or I to them ? As much at least 
As He desires that they should be, whom winds 
And waves have wafted (o this distant shore, 
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In the condition of a dami^ed seed. 
Whose flbea caimM, if they wmild, take root. 
Here ma; I roam at large ; — my biudnem is. 
Roaming at large, to obseire, and not to fed ; 
And, therefore, not to act — convinced that all 
Which bean the name of action, hoWBOe'er 
Beginning, ends in servitode — still painful. 
And iDOsdy profltleBS. And, Booth to say. 
On nearer view, a motley spectacle 
Appeared, of high pielensions — unTepTOved 
But by the obstreperous roice of higher still ; 
Big Passions Btnitting on a petty stage ; 
Which a detached Spectator may regard 
Not uaamneed. — But ridicule demands 
Quick change of olfjectft ; and, to laugh alone. 
At a composing distance from the haunts 
Of strife and folly, — though it be a treat 
As choice as musing Leisure can bestow ; 
Yet, in the very centre of the crowd. 
To keep the secret of a poignant scorn, 
Howe'er to airy Demons suitable. 
Of all unsocial courses, is least fit 
For the gross spirit of Mankind, — the one 
That soonest fails to please, and quickliest turns 
Into rexation. — Let us, then, I said. 
Leave this unknit Repnhlic to the scourge 
Of her own passions ; and to Regions haste. 
Whose shades have never felt the encroaching axe, 
Or soil endured a transfer in the mart 
Of dire rapadty. There, Man abides. 
Primeval Nature's Child. A Creature weak 
In cwnlMJUtion, (wherefore ebe driven bade 
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So far, and of hi* old inheritance 

So eaaUy deprived ?) but, fbi that cBiue, 

More dignified, and stronger in hinuelf ; 

Whether to act, judge, «uffer, or enjoy. 

True, the Intelligence of aocul Art 

Hath OT«^wered hia Forefadien, and lOon 

Will sweep the remiunit of hia line away ; 

But oaattxapiMiaBa, worthier, nohlei far 

Than her <festnictire energies, attend 

His Independence, when along the dde 

Of Miadssippi, or that Northern Stream 

That spreads into luccesnTe seas, he wallca ; 

Pleased to pcrcdTe his own unaluckled life. 

And his innate capadliea of soul. 

There imaged : or, when having gained the top 

Of some commanding Eminence, which yet 

Intruder ne'er beheld, be thence surveys 

Regions of wood and wide SaTannah, vast 

Expanse of unappropriated eartlr. 

With mind that sheds a hght on what he aee* ; 

Free as the Sun, and lonely as the Sun, 

Pouring above his head its radiance down 

Upon a tiring, and r^oicing Worid I 

" So, westward, toward the unriolated Wooda 
I bent my way; and, roaming far and wide. 
Failed not to greet the merry Mocking-bird ; 
And, while the melancholy Muccawiss 
(The sporUve Bird's companion in the Grove) 
Repeated, o'er and o'er, hig plaintive cry, 
I aympathized at leiinre with the sound ; 
But that pure Arche^pe of human greatneai, 
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I found him not. There, in hie stead, appeured 

A Creature, squsHd, Tengefiil, and impure ; 

RemoneleBB, and Hubmisaive to no law 

But RiperatitiouB fear, and abject aloth. 

— ^ Enough is told I Here sm I — Ve have heard 

What evidence I leek, and vainly aeek ; 

What &oni my Fellow-beings I require. 

And cannot find ; what I myself have loat. 

Nor can regain ; bow languidly I look 

Upon this visible fabric of the World, 

May be divined — perhaps it hath been said : — 

But spare your pity, if there be in me 

Aught that deserves respect : for I exist — 

Within myself — not comfortless. — The tenour 

Which my life holds, he readily may conceive 

Whoe'er hath stood to watch a mountain Brook 

In some still passage of its course, and seen. 

Within the depths of its ct^adous breast. 

Inverted trees, and rodcs, and azure sky ; 

And, on its ^assy surface, specks of foam. 

And conf^lMted bubbles undissolved. 

Numerous as stacs ; diat, by thdr onward lapse. 

Betray to sight the motion of the stream. 

Else imperceptible ; meanwhile, is beard 

A softened roar, a murmur ; and the sound 

Though soothing, and the little floating isles 

Though beautiful, are both by Nature charged 

With the same pensive ofSce ; and make known 

Through what perplexing labyrinths, abrupt 

Precipitations, and untoward straits. 

The earth-born Wanderer hath paaaed ; and quickly. 

That respite o'er, like traverses and toila 
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Must be main encoontered Such & Btieui 

le human Life ; and bo the Spirit fares 
In the be»t quiet to its course aUowed ; 
And such is mine, — save only for a hope 
That my particular current bood will reach 
The unfathomable gulf, where all is still I" 
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THE EXCURSION. 



BOOK IV. 
DESPONDENCY COBBECTED. 



ARGUMENT. 

Suteoffeeling produced by the foregoing NarraliTB — A belief in 
■ superinlending Proyidence the onl j adequate support under 

devotional feelings in youth involved — Acknowledgea the 
diflSculty of a lively faith — Hence immoderate sorrow — 
doul>t or despondence not therefore to be inferred — Conso- 
lation to the Solitary — ElbortaCions — How received — 
Wanderer applies his discourse to that other cause of dgec- 
tion in the Solitary's mind — disappointment from Che French 
Revolution — States grounds of hope — insists on the neces. 
uty of patience and fortitude with respect to the course of 
great revolutions^ Knowledge^ the source of tranquillity ~ 
Rural Solitude favourable to knowledge of the inferior Crea- 
tures — Study of Iheir habits and ways recommended — 
Exhortation to bodily exertion and Communion with Nature 
— Morbid Solitude pitiable — Superstition better than apathy 
. — Apathy and destitution unknown in the infoncy of society 
—The various modes of Religion prevented it — illustrated 
in the Jewish, Persian, Babylonian, Chaldea^, and Grecian 
modes of belief — Solitary interposes — Wanderer points out 
the influence of religious and imaginative feeling in the 
humble ranks of society — lUusttsled from present and past 
times- — These principles tend to recall exploded supersti- 
tions and popery — Wanderer rebuts this charge, and con- 
trasts the dignities of the Imagination with the presumptive 
littleness of certain modern Philosophers — Recoraroends 
other lights and guides — Asserts the power of the Soul to 
regenerate herself— SoliUiry asks how — Reply — Peraoaal 
appeal — Happy that the imagination and the affections 
mitigate the evQa of that intellectual slavery which the calcu- 
lating understanding is apt to produce — Exhortation to 
activity of body renewed — How to commune with Nature — 
Wanderer concludes with a legitimate union of the imagin- 
ation, ofiections, understanding, and reason — E&ect of his 
diacQurK — Ereoing — Return to ttte Cowage. 



BOOK THE FOURTH. 



DESPONDENCY CORRECTED. 

Hebb doeed the Tenuit of that londy vile 
Hia moumAil NarratiTe — commeuced in pain, 
In pain commenced, and ended without peace : 
Yet tempered, not imfrequently, with straine 
Of native feeling, grate&I to our minds ; 
And doubtlesi yielding some relief to hia. 
While we Mte listening with companion due. 
Sudl pity yet nuriTing, with firm voice 
That did not falter though the heart was moved. 
The Wanderer aaid — 



Ezials, one only; — an aamred belief 

That the procession of our fate, howe'er 

8ad or disturbed, is ordered by a Being 

Of infinite benevolence and power ; 

M'hoM everlasting purpoacs embrace 

All accidents, converting them to good. 

— The darts of anguish fix not where the seat 
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Of mfibing hath been thoroughly fortified 
By acquiescence in the Wi]] Supreme 
FotTime uid for Eternity; by &ith. 
Faith absolute in God, inchiding hope. 
And the defence that lies in boundlew love 
Of hiB perfeetlonB ; with habitual dread 
Of aught unworthily conceived, endured 
Impatiently ; ill-done, or left undone. 
To the di^onour of hie holy Name. 
Soul of our SouIb, and safegaard of the world ! 
Sustain, Tfaou only canst, the sick of heart; 
Restore their languid spirits, and recall 
Their lost afibctions unto Thee and thine !" 

Then, as we issued from that covert Nook, 
He thus continued — lifting up his eyes 
To Heaven — " How beautiful this dome of sky. 
And the vast bills, in fluctuation fixed 
At thy command, how awful ! Shall the Soul, 
Human and rational, report of Thee 
Even less than these P — Be mute who wiU, who ca 
Yet I will praise diee with impassioned voice : 
My lips, that may forget tliee in the crowd, 
Cuinot forget thee here ; where Thou hast built. 
For thy own glory, in the wildemem ! 
Me didst thou constitute a Priest of thine, 
In such a Temple as we now heboid 
Reared for thy presence : therefore, am I bound 
To worship, here, and every where — as One 
Not doomed to ignorance, though forced to tread, 
From childhood up, the ways of poverty ; 
From unreflecting ignorance preserved, 
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And from debasement reKued. — By thy gnte 

The particle divine remmiiied unqnenched ; 

And, 'mid the wild weeds of a nig^ied Boil, 

Thy bounty cauaed to flourish deathless flowers. 

From Paradise trangplutled ; wintry age 

Impends ; the frost will gather round my heart ; 

And, if they wither, I am worse than dead I 

— Come, Labour, when dw worn-out frame reqtiirei 

Perpetual sabbath ; come, disease and wsnt ; 

And sad exclusion through decay of sense ; 

But lesTe me nnabated trust in Thee — 

And let thy fsTonr, to the end of life. 

Inspire me with alnlity to seek 

Bepoie and hope among eternal things — 

Father of heaven and earth ! and I am rich. 

And will possess my portion in oontent ! 

" And what ore things Eternal ? — Powers depart," 
The grey-haired Wanderer steadfastly replied, 
Answering the question whidt himself had asked, 
" Possession* vanish, and opinions change. 
And Passions hold a fluctuating »eat : 
But, by the storms of circumstance unshaken. 
And snlgect neither to eclipse nor wane. 
Duty exists ; — immutably survive. 
For our support, the measures and the forms. 
Which an abstract Intelligence supplies; 
Whose kingdom is, where Time and Space are not. 
Of odier converse which mind, soul, and heart. 
Do, with nnited urgency, require. 

What more that may not perish ? Thou, dread Source, 
Prime, self-existing Cause and End of oU, 
I 4 
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Thftt, in the scde of Bcang M their plftce. 

Above OUT hiunBn region, or below, 

Set and Buatained ; — Thou — Who didat m^ the cloud 

Of Infancj Mound uh, that Thyself, 

Therein, with our giniplidty & while 

Mightest hold, on earth, communion unditturbed — 

Who &om the Bnarchy of dreaming sleep. 

Or tram its death-like void, with punctual care. 

And touch aB gentle as the morning hght, 

Restorest us, daily, to the powers of sense. 

And reason's steadftst rule — Thon, Thou alone 

Art everlasting, and the hleeaed Spirits, 

Which thou includest, as the Sea her Waves ; 

For adoration thou endur'st ; endure 

For consdouanesi the motions of thy will ; 

For appnJiensioD those transcendent tmtha 

Of the pure Intellect, that stand as laws, 

(Submission constituting strength and power) 

Even to thy Being's infinite mi^esty I 

This Universe shall pass away — a work 

Glorious ! becanse the shadow of thy mif^t, 

A step, or link, for intercourse with Thee. 

Ah ! if the dme must come, in which my fleet 

No more shall stray where Meditation leads. 

By flowing stream, through wood, or craggy wild. 

Loved hsunti like these, the unimprisoned Mind 

May yet have scope to range among her own. 

Her thoughts, her images, her high desires. 

If the dear faculty of si^t should fail, 

Still, it may be allowed roe to remember 

What Tisionary powers of eye and sonl 

In youth were mine ; when, statiMted on the top 
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Of wme huge hiD — expectant, I beheld 
The Sun riae up, irom disUnt dime* returned 
DarkDCU to chaw, and deep, and bring the day 
His boonteoiu gift ! or saw him toward the Seep 
Sink — with a retinue of flamiag Chmda 
Attended ; then, my Spirit was entranced 
With joy exalted to beatitnde ; 
The mea«iire of my soul was filled with bliss. 
And holiest love ; as earth, sea, air, with light, 
With pomp, with glory, with magnificence I 

" Those fervent raptarei are for crer flown ; 
And, dnce their date, my Soul hath undergone 
Change manifold, for better or for wotk : 
Yet cease I not to struggle, and aspire 
Heavenward ; and chide the part of me Aat flags. 
Through ainAil choice ; or dread necessity. 
On human Nature from above imposed. 
'Tia, by comparisoa, an easy task 
Earth to despise ; but, to conveise with Heaven — 
This is not easy : — to relinquiih all 
We iiave, or hope, of happiness and Joy, 
And stand in freedom loosened from this world, 
I deem not arduous : — but must needa confess 
That 'tis a thing impoaaible to frame 
Conceptioni equal to the Soul's desires ; 
And the most difficult of t«sks to keep 
Heights which the bouI is competent to gain. 
— Man is of dust : ethereal hopes are his, 
Wliich, when they should sustain diemselves aloft. 
Want due consistence ; like a pillar of nnoke. 
That with mqestic energy from eartb 
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Ituei ; but, having reached the thinneT air, 

Melta, and dinol*e«, and is no longer seen. 

From this infirmity of mortal kind 

Sorrow proceeds, which else were not ; — at least. 

If Grief be Bomcthing hallowed and ordained. 

If, in proportion, it be juft and meet, 

Thiou^ tbi>, 'tie able to maintun its hold. 

In that excen which Consdence disapproves. 

For who could sink and settle to that pmat 

Of selfisbnees ; so senseless who could be 

As long and perseveringly to mourn 

For any Object of his love, removed 

From Uiis unstable world, if he conld fix 

A satisfying view upon that state 

Of pure, imperishable blessedness, 

Which Season promises, and Holy Writ 

Ensures to all Believers ? — Vet mistnut 

Is of Bucb incapacity, methinks. 

No natural branch ; despondency far less. 

— And, if there be whcae tender frames have drooped 

Even to the dust ; apparendy, through wdghl 

Of anguish unrelieved, and lade of power 

An agonizing sorrow to transmute. 

Infer not hence a hope from those withheld 

When wanted most ; a confidence impaired 

So pitiably, that, having ceased to see 

With bodily eyes, they are borne down by love 

Of what is lost, and perish through regret. 

Oh ! no, full oft the innocent Bufferer sees 

Too clearly ; feels too vividly ; and longs 

To realize the Vision, with intense 

And over.conslant yearning — there — Uiere lies 
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The excess, by which the balance Is deatroyed. 
Too, too contracted are ibne walls of fleah, 
Thia Tltal warnith too cold, these visual orb*, 
Though incooceivably endowed, too dim 
For any paasion of the soul that leads 
To ecstasy ; and, all the crooked paths 
Of time and diange disdaining, takes its coune 
Along the line of limitless desires. 
I, speaking now from such disorder free. 
Nor rapt, nor craving, but In settled peace, 
I cannot doubt that They whom you deplore 
Are glorified ; or, if they sleep, shall w^ 
From sleep, and dwell with God in endless love. 
Hope, below this, condsts not with belief 
In mercy, carried inflnite degrees 
Beyond the tenderness of human hearts : 
Hope, below this, consists not with belief 
In perfect Wisdom, guiding mightiest Power, 
That finds no limits but bet own pure WiU. 

" Here then we rest ; not fearing for our creed 
The worst that human reasoning can achieve. 
To unsettle or perplex it : yet with pain 
Acknowledging, and grievous self-reproach. 
That, though immovably convinced, we want 
Zeal, and the virtue to exist by faith 
As Soldiers live by courage ; as, by strength 
OF heart, the Sailor fights with roaring seas. 
Alas I the endowment of immortal Power 
Is matched unequally with custom, time. 
And domineering faculties of sense 
In ofi ,- in most widi Bupentdded foes, 
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Idle temptationa — open VMudea, 

Ephemeral offspring of the unbluHhing world ; 

And, ID the private H^n« of the mind, 

Ill.gOTemed paaaions, ranblings of despite. 

Immoderate wishes, pining discontent, 

DistresB and care. What then remains ? — To 

Those helps, for his occasions ever neat 

Who lacks not will to use them ; tows. 

On the first motion of a holy thought ; 

Vigils of contemplation ; praise ; and prajer, 

A Stream, which, from the fountain of the heart 

Icsuing, however feebi;, nowhere flovrs 

Without access of unexpected strength. 

But, aboTe all, the victory is most sure 

For Him, who, seeking faith by virtue, strives 

To yield entire subroisdon Us die law 

Of Conscience ; Conscience reverenced and obeyed. 

As God's most intimate Presence in the soul. 

And his most perfect Image in the world. 

— Endeavour thus to live ; these rules r^ard ; 

These helps sohcit ; and a steadfast seat 

Shall then be yours among the happy few 

Who dwell on earth, yet breathe empyreal air. 

Sons of the morning. For your nobler Part, 

Ere disencumbered of her mortal chains. 

Doubt shall be quelled and trouble chased away ; 

With only such d^ree of sadness left 

As may support longings of pure desire ; 

And strengthen love, rejoicing secretly 

In die sublime attractions of the Grave." 



While, in this strain, the venerable Sage 
Poured forth his aspirations, and announced 
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Hii jndginento, near diat lonely House tre paced 

A plot of green-Bward, Beemingly preuived 

By NatuTc'a care from wreck of scattered stones. 

And from encroachment of encircling heath : 

Small space 1 but, for reiterated st^pa. 

Smooth and commodioiu ; as a stately deck 

Which to and fro the Mariner is naed 

To tread for pastime, talking with his Mat«B, 

Or haply thinking of far-dietant Friends, 

While ibe Ship glides before a steady breeze. 

Stillness preiuled around us : and the Voice, 

That spake, nas capable to lift the soul 

Toward regions yet more tranquil. But, roelhoughl. 

That He, whose fixed despondency had given 

Impulse and motiTe to that strong discourse. 

Was less upraised in spirit than abashed ; 

Shrinking from admonition, like a man 

Who fe^, that to exhort, is to reproach. 

Tet not to be diverted from his aim, 

The S^;e continued — " For that other loss. 

The loss of -confidence in social Man, 

By the nnexpecied transports of our Age 

Carried tft high, that every thought — which looked 

Beyond tl>e temporal destiny of the Kind 

To many seemed superfiuoua ; as, no cause 

For such exalted confidence could e'er 

Exist; to, none ta now for fixed despair; 

The two extremes are equally disowned 

By reason ; if, with sharp recoil, from one 

Ton have been driven far as its opposite, 

Betweeen Chera seek the point whereon to huild 

Sound expectations. So doth he advise 
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Who shared at flnt the illusion ; but was booo 

Cost from the pedestal of pride by ehocks 

Which Nature geotJy gave, in woods and fidds ; 

Nor untepioved by Providence, thus apeaking 

To the inattentive Children of the World, 

' Vain.glorioua Genemtion 1 what new powers 

' On you have been conferred ? what gifts, withheld 

' From your Progenitors, have Ye received, 

' Fit recompense of new desert ? what claisD 

' Are ye prepared to urge, that my decrees 

' For you should undergo a sudden change ; 

' And the weak functions of one busf day, 

' Reclaiming and extirpating, perform 

' What all the slowly-moving Years of Time, 

' With their united force, have left undone ? 

'By Nature's gradual processes be taught; 

' By Story be confounded J Ye aspire 

' Rashly, to fall once more ; and that false fruit, 

' Whidi, to your over-weening spirits, yields 

' Hope of a flight celestial, will produce 

' Misery and shame. But Wisdom of her sons 

' Shsll not the less, though late, be justified.' 

Such timely warning," sud the Wanderer, " gave 

That visionary Voice ; and, at this day. 

When a Tartarian darkness overspreads 

The groaning nations ; when the Impious rule. 

By will or by established ordinance. 

Their own dire agents, and constrain the Good 

To acts which they abhor; though I bewail 

This triumph, yet the pity of my heart 

Prevents me not from owning, that the law. 

By which Matikind now Bufiers, is tnott Juit- 
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For b; saperior energka ; more itnct 
Affiance in e&ch olitei ; iaitb taore firm 
In their unhallowed principles ; the Bad 
Have faiiij eanied a victor; o'er the weak. 
The vacillating, inceuaietent Good. 
Therefore, not imconeoled, I wait — in hope 
To Bee the moment, when the righteona Cause 
Shall gaio Defender! zealous and devoHt 
Ab they who have opposed her ; in which Virtue 
Will, to her efforta, tolerate no bounds 
That are not lofty aa her rights ; aspiring 
Bj impulse of her own ethereal zeal. 
That Spirit only can redeem Mankind ; 
And when that aacred Spirit shall appear. 
Then shall our triumph be complete ab theirs. 
¥et, sliould this confidence prove vain, the Wise 
Have Btill the keeping of their proper peace; 
Are guardians of their own tranquillity. 
They act, or they recede, observe, and feel ; 
'Knowing the heart of Man is set to be 
The centre of this World, about the which 
Those revolutioDB of disturbances 
Still roll ; where all the aspects of misery 
Predominate ; whose strong effects are such 
As he must bear, being powerless to redresa ; 
Aitd that vnleti above himself be can 
Erect himseff, how poor a thing is Man ! ' * 

Happy is He who lives to understand — 
Not bumaa Nature only, but explores 
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All Natures, — to the end that he may find 
The Ian that govema each ; and where begins 
The union, the partition where, that makea 
Kind and degree, among all ririhle BeiDga ; 
The constitutionB, powen, and faculties. 
Which they inherit, — cannot step beyond, — 
And cannot fall beneath ; that do asaign 
To every Class its station and its office. 
Through all the mighty Commonwealth of things ; 
Up from the creeping plant to soTereign Man. 
Such Converse, if directed by a meek, 
Sincere, and humble Spirit, teaches love ; 
For knowledge is delight ; and such delight 
Breeds love : yet, suited as it rather is 
To thought and to the climbing intdlect. 
It teaches less to love, than to adore ; 
If that be not indeed the higheat Love !" 

'' Yet," said I, tempted here to interpose, 
" The dignity of Life is not impaired 
By aught that innocently satisfies 
The humbler cravings of the heart ; and He 
Is a still happier Man, who, for those heights 
Of speculation not unfit, descends ; 
And such benign affections cultivates 
Among the inferior Kinds ; not merely those 
That he may call hia own, and which depend. 
As individual ol^ects of regard. 
Upon hia care, — from whom he also looks 
For signs and tokens of a mutual bond, — 
But others, far beyond this narrow sphere, 
Whom, (wt the very sake of love, be lovei. 
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Kor ia it a ntMn pfaue of ninl life 
And aoUtude, tfakt (bey do isTour mo*t, 
Most fl«quenllj nil fordi, and beat nittain 
These pure Mnutioni ; that cui penetrate 
The obatreperoiu City; on the barren Seas 
Are not uni^t, — and much might recommend. 
How mudi they might inapirit and endear. 
The loneUneii of thia aubllme Retreat I " 

" Yea," aaid the Sage, remming the diaCourae 
Again directed to liia downcaat Friend, 
" If, with the froward will and grovelling aoul 
Of Man offinded, liberty ia here, 
And invitatioD every hour renewed. 
To mark their placid atate, who never heard 
Of a command which they have power to break. 
Or rule which they are tonpled to tranagreu ; 
Theae, with a aootfaed or elevated heart. 
May we behold ; dieii knowledge regiater ; 
Obaerre their waya ; and, free from envy, find 
Complacence there : — hut wherefore this to You ? 
I gue«* that, welcome to your lonely hearth. 
The Redb^ast feeda in winter ftvm your hand; 
A box, perchance, ia from your caaement hung 
For the araall Wren to bnUd in ; — not in vain. 
The barriera diarsgarding that aunound 
This deep AUding-ptace, before yonr aight 
Monnta on the breeie the Butterfly— and loars. 
Small Craatnre aa abe ia, from earth'a bright flowera 
Into the dewy donda. Ambition reigna 
In the waate wildemeaa : Ae Sovd aacenda 
Toward* her native firmament of heaven, 
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When the fiesh Eagle, in the month of May, 

Upborne, at evening, on replenished wing. 

This Bhided valley leaTes, — and leaves the dark 

Empurpled hills, — conapicuouBly renewiqg 

A proud coinmuDication with the bud 

Low sunk beneath the horizon I — IJst ! — I heard. 

Prom yon huge breast of rock, a solemn bleat ; 

Sent forth as if it were the Mountain's voice. 

As if the visible Mountain made the cry. 

Again !" — The effect upon the aonl was such 

As he expressed ; from out the moontain's heart 

The solemn bleat appeared to isEoe, startUng 

The blank air — for the region all around 

Stood sOent, empty of all shape of life ; 

— It was a Lamb — left somewhere to itself. 

The plaintive Spirit of the Solitude ! — 

He paused, as if unwilling to proceed. 

Through consciousness that silence in such place 

Was best, — the most affecting eloquence. 

But soon bis thoughts returned upon themselves. 

And in soft tone of speech, he thus resumed. 

" Ah ! if the heart, too confidently raised, 
Perehance too lightly occupied, or InUed 
Too easily, despise or overlook 
The vassal^e that binds her to the earth. 
Her sad dependence upon time, and all 
The trepidations of mortality, 
What place so destitute and void — but there 
The little Flower her vanity shall check ; 
The trailing Worm reprove her thoaghth»s pride i 
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" TheK inggy regionB, these chaotic wfldi 
Doea that benignity pervade, th«t warms 
The Mole contented with her darkBome walk 
In the cold ground ; and to the Emmet girea 
Her foresight, and intdligence that makes 
The tin; Creatures strong by sociBl leagne; 
Supports the generations, multiplies 
Their tribes, till we b^old a spadons plain 
Or grassy bottom, all, with litde hills — 
Their labour — covezed, as a Lake with waves ; 
Thoiuanda of Cities, in the desert place 
Built up of life, and food, and meana of life I 
Nor wantii^ here, to entertain ^e thought. 
Creatures that in commnnitiea exist, 
Less, as might seem, for general guardianship 
Or through dependence upon matual aid. 
Than by participation of delight 
And a strict love of fdlowship, combined. 
What other spirit can it be that prompts 
The gilded anmmer Flies to mix and weave 
Their sports together in the solar beam, 
Or in the gloom of twilight hum Aeir joy ? 
More obviously, the sdf-SBnie influence rules 
The feathered kinds ; the Fieldfare's pensive fiock. 
The cawing Rooks, and Sea-mews from afar. 
Hovering above these inland Solitudes, 
By the rough wind unscattered, at whose call 
Their voyage was begun : nor is its power 
tlnfelt among the sedentary Fowl 
That seek yon Pool, and there prolong their stay 
In ulent congress ; or together roused 
Take flight; while with tbeir dang the aii leaonnda, 
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And, overall, in that ethereal Tault, 
Is the mute company of changeftil donds; 
— Bright apperitioD Euddenl; por forth 
The Rainbow, enuhng on the faded eWita ; 
The mild asaeiiihlage of the stany hesTCns ; 
And the great Sun, earth's nniT^rad Lord .' 

" How bonntifiil is Natme ! he shall find 
Who seeka not ; and to him, who hath not asked. 
Large measure shall be dealt. Three sabbalh-daj's 
Are scarcely told, since, on a service bent 
Of mere humanity. You domb those Heights ; 
And what a marvellous and heavenly Show 
Was to yonr sight revealed I the Swains moved on. 
And healed not ; you lingered, and pocdved. 
There is a Inxor; in •elf-dispnuse ; 
And inward self-disparagement affiirds 
To meditative ^leen a grateful feasts 
Trost me, pronouncing on ymir own desert, 
Tou judge unthankfiilly ; distempered nerves 
Infect the thonghts : the languor of the Frame 
Depresses the Soul's vigour. Quit your Conch — 
Cleave not so fondly Ui your moody Cell ; 
Nor let the hallowed Powers, diat shed finim heaven 
Stillness aod rest, with disa^ibving eye 
Look down upon your taper,'thn>agh a watch 
Of midnight hours, unseasoDably twinkling 
In this deep Hollow, like a sullen star 
Dimly reflected in a londy pool. 
Take oourage, and vrithdiaw yourself from ways 
That run not pvallel to Nature's oeuru. 
^ise with the Laii ! your Matins dull obt^ 
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Gntce, be tlwir compandoii what it may. 

If but nitfa hen perfonned ; climb once again. 

Climb every day, tluMe.ramparU ; meet the breeze 

Upon theii lopi, — adTeoturoua as a Bee 

That iiom your garden ihittMT aoan, to feed 

On new-blown hmtb ; let yon commanding took 

Be youT frequented Watch-tower ; roll the atone 

In diiuider down the mountaine : with all yoiu' might 

Chaae the wild Goat ; and, if the bold red Deer 

Fly to theae harbonra, driven by hound and bom 

Lond echoing, add yotu apaed to the puranit.- 

So, wearied to yoor Hut ahall you return. 

And tink at erening into aauDd repoK." 

The Solitary lifted toward the hilla 
A kindling eye ; — poetic feelingi rushed 
Into my bosom, whence these words broke forth : 
" Oh ! what a joy it were, in vigorous health. 
To have a Body (thia our vital frame 
With shrinldDg SHinMity endued, 
And all the nice regaids of fleah and blood) 
And to the elements Burrerder it 
Ai if it were a Spirit ! — How divine, 
The liberty, tor frail, for mortal man 
To roam at Urge among unpeopled glena 
And mountainous retirements, only tfod 
By devious footsteps ; n^ms conMivat« 
To oldest time I and, reckless of the storm 
That keepa the raven quiet in her neat. 
Be as a Fresenoe or a motion — oite 
Among the many there ; and, while (he Misia 
Flying, and rainy Vapoura, .call out Shapes 
X 3 
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And Ph&DtomB from the craga and to&A earth 
As fast as a Mueidan scatters souads 
Out of an iiisCnuneiit ; and, nhile the Streams — 
(As at a first creatioa and in haite 
To exerdse their untried faculties) 
Descending from the region of the Clouds, 
And starting from the hollows of the earth 
More multitudinouB erery moment, rend 
Their way before them — what a joy to TMtm 
An equal among mistiest Energies ; 
And haply sometimes with articolate vdce. 
Amid the deafening tnmult, scarcely heard 
By him that utters it, exclaim aloud, 
' Be this continued so from day to day. 
Nor let the fierce commotion tuive an end. 
Ruinous though it be, from month to month !' " 

" Yea," aaid the WinAtnr, taldng from my Hpa 
The strain of transport, " whosoe'er in yonth 
Has, through ambition of his soul, given way 
To mch dedres, and grasped at such delight. 
Shall feel congenial stirrings late and long. 
In spite of all the weaknera that life brings. 
Its cares and sorrows ; he, though taught to own 
The tranquiJliring power of time, shall wake, 
Walce sometimes to a noble Tcstlessnem — 
LoTing the sports which once he ghnied in. 

" Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's Hills, 
The Streams far distant of yonr natiTe Glen ; 
Tet is their form and Image here exprsMed 
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your st^ 



Whererei fancy leads, by day, by ni^t. 

Are variotu engines worldng. Dot the lame 

At tboae by which yonr soul in youth was mored, 

But by the greU Artificer endued 

With no inferior power. You dwell alone ; 

Ton walk, you live, you speculate alone ; 

Yet doth Bemembrance, like a sorereiga Prince, 

For you a stately gallery maintain 

Of gay or tragic pictures. You have seen. 

Hare acted, sufiered, travelled far, obaerred 

Wifh DO incurious eye j and books are youra, 

Within whose silent chambers treasure lies 

Preserved from sge to age ; more precious far 

Than that accumulated store of gold 

And orient gems, which, for a day of need. 

The Sultan hides within ancestral tombs. 

These hoards of truth you can unlock at will ; 

And mumc wuta upon your skilful touch, 

Soundswhich the wandering Shepherd from these Hdghts- 

Hears, and forgets his purpose; — furnished thus. 

How can you droop, if willing to be raised } 

" A piteous lot it were to flee from Man — 
Yet not rejoice in Nature. He — whose hours 
Are by domestic Pleasures uncaressed 
And unenlivened ; who exists whole years 
Apart from benefits received or done 
'Mid the tranaactions of the bustling crowd ; 
Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hear. 
Of the world's interest — such a One hath need 
Of a quick fancy, and an active heart. 
That, for the day's consumption, books may yield 
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A not unwholesome food, and earth and aii 

Supply his morbid humour with delist. 

— Truth has her pteanire-grounds, hsr haunta of ess 

And easy cODtemplation, — gay parterres, 

And labyrinthine wallu, h» sunny glades 

And shady groves for recreation framed : 

These m^y he range, if willing to partake 

Their soft indulgences, and in due time 

May issue tbence, recruited for die tasks 

And course of serrice Truth requires from those 

Who tend her Altars, wait upon her Throne, 

And guard her Fortresses. Who thinks, and feds. 

And recognises erer and anon 

The breeze of Nature stirring in his sotil. 

Why need such man go desperately astray. 

And nurse ' the dreadful appetite of death ? ' 

If tired with Systems — each in its decree 

Substantial — and all crumbling in. their torn. 

Let him build Systems of his own, and snile 

At the fond work — d^nolished with a touch ; 

If unrdigious, let him be at tmce. 

Among ten thousand Innocents, enndled 

A Pupil in the many-duunbared aehool. 

Where Superstition weaves her airy drrams. 

" Life's Autumn past, 1 stand on Winter's Yerge, 
And duly lose what I desire to keep : 
Yet rather wOuld I instantly decline 
To the traditionary sympathies 
Of a most rustic ignorance, and take 
A fearful apprehension from the. owl 
Or death-watch, — and as readily iqoice, 
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If two auspiciouB magpies emned my way ; 

To dm would ratfaar bend tlun see and hear 

The repedtionB wearieome of sense. 

Where eoul is dead, and feeling hath no place ; 

Where knowledge, iD b^nn in cold remark 

On outward things, with formal inference ends ; 

Or, if the Mind torn inward, 'tis perplexed. 

Lost in a gloom of uninspired research ; 

Meanwhile, tbe Heart within the Heart, the seat 

Wh(K PeftCe and happy Consdonsness should dweU, 

On Its own axis reatteaaly revolves. 

Yet noirtieie finds the cheering light of truih. 

" Upon the breast of neW'Created £arth 
Man walked ; and when and wheresoe'er he moved. 
Alone or mated. Solitude was not. 
He heard, upon Ae wind, the articulate Voice 
Of Qod ; and Angds to his sight appeared. 
Crowning the glorious hills of Paradise ; 
Or diTough the groves gliding like morning mist 
Enkindled by the sun. He sate — and talked 
With winged MeasengerB ; who daily brought 
To his small Island in the ethereal deep 
Tidings of joy and love. — From these pure Heighti 
(Whether of actual vision, sensible 
To sight and feeling, or that in this sort 
Have condescendingly been shadowed forth 
Communications ^iritually maintained. 
And Intuitions moral and divine) 
Fdl Human-kind — to banishment condemned 
That flowing years repeated not : and distress 
And grief spread wide ; but Man escaped the doom 
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Of destitntioD ; — Solitude wm not 

— Jehovah — shapeleu Power above all Powers, 
SiDgle and one, the onmipreBent God, 

By Tocal utterance, or blaze of light. 

Or cloud of darkneea, localized in beaten ; 

On earth, enshrined within the wandering ark ; 

Or, out of Sion, thundering ham hit Arone 

Between the Chembim — on the choeeo Race 

Showered miracles, and ceased not to diap^ise 

Judgments, that filled the Land from age to age 

With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear ; 

And with amazement amole ; — thereby to aaaert 

Hie scorned, or unacknowledged Sovereignty. 

And wlien the One, ineffable of name. 

Of natnre indivisible, withdrew 

From mortal adoration or regtlA^ 

Nnt then was Deity engulfed, nor Man, 

The rational Creature, left, to feel the weight 

Of his own reason, without sense or thought 

Of higher reason and a pnrer will. 

To benefit and blesa, thitmgh mightieT power : 

— Whether the Peraian — zealous to i^ect 
Altar and Image, and the inclusive walls 

And roofa of Temples bidlt by human handa — 
To lofdest heights ascending, from their tops. 
With myrtle-wreathed Tiara on his brow, 
Presented sacrifice to Moon and Stars, 
And to the vrinds and Mother Elements, 
And the whole Circle of the Heavens, for him 
A senaitiTC Existence, and a God, 
With lifted bands invoked, and aongs of praise .* 
Or, leas reluctantly to bmds of Sense 
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Yieldiog bis Soul, the Babylonian framed 
For infloence undefined a perMtnal Shape ; 
And, fttKn the Plain, with toil immenie, apreared 
Tower eight times planted on the top of Tower ; 
That Belns, nightly to bis qilendid Couch 
DeBcending, there might rest ; upon that Height 
Pure and serene^ difihaed — to oyerlook 
Winding Enphrates, and the City vast 
Of his devoted Worshippers, far.Btretched, 
With grove, and field, and garden, interspersed ; 
Their Town, and foodAil Region for support 
Against the pressnre of heleaguring war. 

" Chaldean ShejdierdB, ranging trackless fields. 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skies 
Spread like a sea, in boundleaa sohtude. 
Looked on the Polar fitar, as on a Guide 
And Guardian of their course, that never closed 
His Bteadfaat eye. The Planetary Five 
With a submisrive reverence they beheld ; 
Watched, from the centre of their sleeping flocks 
Those radiant Mercuries, that teemed to move 
Carrying through Ether, in perpetual round, 
DecKes and resoluticms of the Gods ; 
And, by their aspects, signifying works 
Of dim ftiturity, to hfan revealed. 
— The Ima^native Faculty was Lord 
Of observations natural ; and, thus 
Led on, those Shepherda made report of Stars 
In set rotation pasaing to and tiv, 
Between the orbs of our apparent ^bere 
And its invisible counterpart, adorned 
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With a^Bwering ConBteUadons, under etwth. 
Removed from all approach of living sight 
But present to the Dead ; nho, so diay deemed, 
lAke those celestial MeHsengers beheld 
All accidents, and Judges were of all. 

" The lively Grecian, in a. Laud of hills, 
RiverB, and fertile pLaina, and aoundiiig ahoi«s, 
Under a cope of validated ekj. 
Could find commodious place for ev^ God, 
Promptly received, as prodigally brought. 
From the Bunounding Countries — at the dudce 
Of all adventureiB. With unrivalled skill. 
As nicest observation furtushed hints 
For studious fancy, did his hand beetow 
On fluent Operations a fixed shape ; 
Metal or Stone, idolatrously served. 
And yet — triumphant o'er this pompous show 
Of AJt, this palpable array of Seuie, 
On every side encountered j in despite 
Of the gron fictions chanted in the streets 
By wandaing Rhapaodists ; and in contempt 
Of doubt and bold denial hourly u^ed 
Amid the wrangling Schools — a hpihii hung. 
Beautiful R^ou ! o'er thy Towns and Farma, 
Statues and Temples, and memorial Tombs ; 
And emanations tfere perceived ; and ax^ts 
Of inimortahty, in Nature's comae, 
Exeropltfied by mysteries, that were felt 
As bonds, on grave Philosopher impoaed 
And armed Wanior ; and in evoy grave 
A gay or pensive lendeniesa prev^led, 
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When piety more swfid hsd rdated. 

— ' Ti^, Tunning River, take these Locks of mine '— 

Thus 'mmld the Votfuy ikj — * this severed hair, 

' My TOW futfllling, do I here pretent, 

' Thankfol for mj bebved Child's return. 

' Thy bonks, Cephisus, he again hath trod, 

' Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal lymph 

' With which thou doit refresh the thirsty lip, 

' And moisten all day long these flowery fields !' 

And doubtless, sometimef, when the htur was shed 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continiious. Being unimpaired ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and is 

There diall endure, — existence unexposed 

To the blind walk of mortal accident ; 

From diminudon safe and weakening age ; 

While Man grows (dd, and dwindles, and decays ; 

And countless generations of Mankind 

Depart ; snd leave no vestige where they trod. 

" Wa live by admiration, hope, and love ; 
And, even as Oteae are well and wisely fixed. 
In dignity of being we ascend. 
But what is error?" — " AnsVer he who c«a!" 
The Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
" liove, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favourite Vassals ? Does not life 
Use them, full oft, as Pioneers to min. 
Guides to destruction 7 Is it well to trust 
Imagination's Ught when Reason's fails. 
The nngnarded t^er where the guarded faints ? 
— Btoop from those heights, and soberly dedare 
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WhMt error U ; wid, of our errors, which 
.Doth moat .debase the mind ; the geaulue seats 
Of power, where are they i Who shall ^^[iilate, 
Wiitt tmiti, the scale of intellectunl rank i " 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
" That for this arduous office You possess 
Some rare advantages. Your earl; days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much eicalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor Men's Children, they, and they alone, 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consclousneaa is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky Cabins, from a Mother's tongue — 
Heard while the Dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous Torrent, gathering Htrength 
At every moment — and, widi strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while Snow is at the door. 
Assaulting and defending, and the Wind, 
A sighliess Labourer, whistles at bis work — 
Fearful, but resignation tempers fear. 
And piety is sweet to infant minds. 
— The Shepherd Lad, who in the sunshine carves. 
On the green turf, a dial — to divide 
The mlent hours ; and who to that report 
Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt 
His round of pastoral duties, is not left 
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With lees intdlignMe for moral things 

Of gtmyewt import Early he perceiTee, 

WithtD himself, & meiisare and a rule, 

Which lo the Sun of Truth he can apply. 

That shineB for liini, and stiiiieB for all Mankind. 

Experience daily fixing hia i^ards 

On Nature's wants, be knows how few they are. 

And where they lie, how answered and appeased, 

This knowlet^ ample recompense affords 

For manifold privations ; he refers 

His notions to this standard ; on diia rock 

Bests his deslies ; and hence, in after life, 

Soul-stiengthening patience, and sublime content. 

Imagination — not permitted here 

To waate her powers, as in the worldling's mind. 

On fickle pleasures, and auperfluons cares. 

And trivial ostentation — is left free 

And pnissaDt to range the solemn wallis 

Of time and nature, girded hy a zone 

That, wliile it binds, invigorates and supports. 

Acknowledge, then, that whether by the side 

Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top. 

Or in the cultured field, a Man so bred 

(Take from Tiim what yoo will upon the score 

Of ignorance or illmdon) lives and breathes 

For noble purposes of mind : his heart 

Beats to the heroic song of ancient days ; 

His eye distinguishes, his Boul createo. 

And those Illusions, which excite the scorn 

Or move the pity of unthinking minds. 

Are they not mainly outward Ministera 

Of inward Conscience i with whoae semce charged 
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They came aod go, appeared and disappear, 
Diverting evil purpOKB, remorse 
Awakening, chastening an intemperate grief, 
Or pride of heart abating : and, whene'er 
For less important ends tho«e PhanUMnB move, 
Who would forbid them, if their presence swve. 
Among wild mountain* and unpeopled hetUu, 
FiUing a apace, else vacant, to ex^t 
The forma of Nature, and enlarge her powers ? 

" Once more to distant A^ea of the worid 
Iiet us revert, and place before our thoughta 
The face which rural Sohtude might wear 
To the unenlightened Swains of pagan Greece.- 
— In that fair CUme, the lonely Herdiman, stretched 
On the soft graaa through half a rommei's day. 
With music lulled his indolent repow : 
And, in some fit of wearinesa, if he, 
When his own breath was silent, chanced to hear 
A distant strain, far sweeter than the sounds 
Which his poor skill could make, hie Fancy fettled. 
Even &om the blazing Chariot of the Sun, 
A beardless Youth, who touched a golden hite. 
And filled the iUnmined groves with raviahment< 
The nightly Hunter, lifting up his eyes 
Towards the crescent Moon, with grateful heart 
Called on the lovely wanderer who beatowed 
That timely light, to share his joyoua sport : 
And hence, a beaming Ghiddeas with her Nyrapbs, 
Across the lawn and through the darksome pwe 
(Not unaccompanied with tuneful notes 
Py echo mnltlplied from rod: <xt cave) 
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Swept in the Blonn of chase, as Moon and Stars 

GlaDCe rapidly along the clonded heaven. 

When winds are blowing strong. The Traveller slaked 

His thirst iram Rill or gashing Fount, and thanked 

The Naiad. — Sunbeams, upon distant RIUb 

Gliding apace, widi Shadows in their train, 

Might, with small help from fancy, he trandbrmed 

Into fleet Oreads sporting visibly. 

The Zephyrs, fanning as they passed, their wings. 

Lacked not, for love, fdr Objects, whom they wooed 

With gentle whisper. WiUiered Bonghs grotesque. 

Stripped of their leaves and twigs by hoary age, 

From depth of sha^y covert peeping forth 

In the low vale, or on steep mountain side ; 

And, sometimes, intermixed with stirring horns 

Of the live Deer, or Goat's dependii^ beard, — 

These were the Inrldng Satyrs, a wild brood 

Of gamesome Deities ; or Pan himself. 

The simple Shepherd's awe-inspiring God !" 

As this apt strain proceeded, I could mark 
Its kindly influence, o'er the yielding brow 
Of our Companion, gradually diflUsed ; 
While, listening, he had paced the noiseless turf. 
Like one whose untired ear a miuTnuring stream 
Detains ; hut tempted now to interpose. 
He with a smile exclaimed — 

" 'Tis well you apeak 
At a safe distance from our native Land, 
And from the Mansions where our youth was taught. 
The true Descendants of those godly Men ' 

Who Bw^t from Scodand, in a flame of leal, 

TOI_ IV. £ 
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Shrine, Altar, Image, and the massy Kles 

That harboured them, — the SouIb retaining yet 

The churlish features of that afl«r Race 

Who fled t« caves, and ffoods, and naked rocks. 

In deadly scam of superBtitiouE rites. 

Or what their scmples construed to be such — 

How, think you, would they tolerate this scheme 

Of fine propensities, that tends, if urged 

Far as It might be nrged, t« sow afresh 

The weeds of Bomiah Phantasy, in vain 

Uprooted ; would re-consecrate our Wells 

To good Saint FiUan and to fair Saint Anne ; 

And from long banishment recall Saint Giles, 

To watch again with tutelary love 

O'er stately Edinborough throned on crags ? 

A blessed restoration, to b^old 

The Patron, on the shoulders of his Priests, 

Once more parading through h«' crowded streets ; 

Now simply guarded by the sober Powers 

Of Science, and Philosophy, and Sense !" 

This answer folio wed. — "You have turned my thoughte 
Upon our brave Progenitors, who rose 
Against Idolatry with warlike mind. 
And shrunk from vain observances, to lurk 
In caves, and woods, and under dismal rocks. 
Deprived of shelter, covering, fire, and food ; 
Why? — for this very reason that they felt. 
And did acknowledge, wheresoe'er they moved) 
A spiritual Presence, oft-tdmes- misconceived; 
Bat still a high dependence, a divine 
Bount; anil goTemment, that filled their hearts 
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With joj, ttod gratitude, and fear/siid love ; 

And from their fervent lipa drew hymns of praise. 

That through the dewrt reng. Though favoured lesB, 

Far leai, ttun these, yet such, in their degree, 

Wae (hose bewildered Pagans of old time. 

Beyond their own poor Natures and above 

They looked ; were humbly thankful for the good 

Which the warm Sun Bolicited — and Earth 

Bestowed ; were gladsome, — and their moral sense 

They fortified with reverence foe the Gods ; 

And they had hopes that overstepped the Grave. 

" Now, shall our great DiBcoverem," he exclaimed. 
Raising his voice triumphantly, " obtain 
From Sense and Reason less than These obtained. 
Though far misled ? Shall Men for whom our Age 
Unbaffled powers of visiaii hath prepared. 
To explore the world without and world within. 
Be joyless as the blind ? Ambitious Souls — 
Whom Earth, at this late season, hath produced 
To regulate tht moving spheres, and we^h 
The planets in the hollow of their hand ; 
And They who rather dive than soar, whose pains 
Have solved the elements, or analysed 
The thinking principle — shall They in fact 
Prove a degraded Race ? and what avails 
Renown, if their presumption make them such f 
Oh ! there is laughter at their work in Heaven ! 
Inquire of ancient Wisdom ; go, demand 
Of mighty Nature, if 'twas ever meant 
That we should pry far off yet he nnraised ; 
That we should pore, and dwindle as we pore, 
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Viewing all otjects nnremittiiiglj 

In disconnexion dead and spiritleu ; 

And BtJll dividing, and dividing atill. 

Break down all grandeur, Btill UDUCiified 

With the perverse attempt, while Uttleneti 

May yet become more little ; waging tbne 

An impious warfare with the very life 

Of onr own wuls ! — And if indeed there be 

An all-pervading Spirit, upon whom 

Out dark foundation* rest, could He derigo 

That tliis magnificent effect of Power, 

The Earth we tread, the Sky that we behold 

By dsy, and all the pomp which night rerealsj 

That these — and that Euperior Myetery 

Our vital Frame, so fearfully devised. 

And the dread Soul within it — should exist 

Only to be examined, pondered, searched. 

Probed, vexed, and criticised f — Accuse me not 

Of arrogance, miknown Wanderer as I am, 

If, having walked with Nature threescore yean. 

And offered, far as frwity would allow. 

My heart a daily sacrifice to Truth, 

I now affirm of Nature aod of Truth, 

Whom I have served, that their Divikitt 

Revolts, offended at the ways of Men 

Swayed hy such motives, to such end employed; 

Philoaophers, who, though the human Soul 

Be of a thousand faculties composed. 

And twice ten thousand interests, do yet prin 

This Soul, and the transcendent Universe, 

No more than as a Mirror that reflects 

To proud Self-love her own intelligence; 
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That One, poor, infinite Object, in the Abyu 
Of infinite Bdcg, twinJding leBtleBsIy ] 

" Nor higher place cid he assigned t« Him 
And his CompeerB — the laughing Sage of France. — 
Crowned was He, if my Memory do not err. 
With laurel planted upon hoary hsin, 
In dgn of eonqueit hy his Wit achieved. 
And benefits hia Wisdom had conferred. 
His tottering Body was with vreatbs of flowers 
Opprest, far less becoming ornaments 
Than Spring oft twines about a mouldering Tree; 
Yet BO it plessed a fond, a vain Old Man, 
And a most frivolous People. Him I mean ' 
Who penned, to ridicule confiding Faith, 
This sorry Legend ; which by chance we found 
Piled in a nook, through matice, as might seem. 
Among more innocent rubbish." — Speaking thus. 
With a brief notice when, and how, and where, 
We had espied the Book, he drew it forth ; 
And courteously, as if the act removed. 
At onccj all traces from the good Man's heart 
Of unbenign aTeision or contempt, 
Bestored it to its owner. " Gentle Friend," 
Herewith he grasped the Solitary's hand, 
" You have known better Lights and Guides than these — 
Ah i let not aught amiss within dispose 
A noble Mind to practice on herself. 
And tempt Opinion to support the wrongs 
Of Passion ; whatsoe'er be felt or feared. 
From higher judgment- seats make no appeal 
To lower : can you question that the Soul 
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Inherits ui allegiance,not bj choice 

To be cast off, upon an oath proposed 

Bj each new upstart Notion ? In the ports 

Of levity no reftige can be found. 

No shelter, for a spirit in distress. 

He, who by wiliiil diseateem of life. 

And proud insensibility to hope 

Afironts the eye of Solitude, shall learn 

That her mild nature can be terrible ; 

That neither she nor Silence lack the power 

To avenge their own insulted M^esty. 

— O blest seclusion ! when die Mind admits 

The law of duty ; and can therefore move 

Through each vicissitude of loss and gain. 

Linked in entire complacence with her choice ; 

When Youth's presumptuousness is mellowed down, 

And Manhood's vain anxiety dismissed ; 

When Wisdom shews her seasonaUe fruit. 

Upon the boughs of sheltering Leisure hung 

In sober plenty ; when the spirit stoops 

To drink with gratitude the crystal stream 

Of unreproved enjoyment; and is pleased 

To muse, — and be saluted by the air 

Of meek repentance, wafting wall-flower scents 

From out the crumbliug ruins of fallen Pride 

And chambers of Transgression, now forlorn. 

O, calm contented days, and peacrful nights ! 

Who, when such good can be obtained, would strive 

To reconcile his Manhood to a couch 

Soft, as may seem, but, under that disguise, 

Stuffbd with the thorny substance of the past. 

For fixed annoyance ; and full oft beset 
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. With floating dreunB, disconsolate and black. 
The vapoury phanUiina of futurity P 

" Within the soul a Faculty abides. 
That with interpositions, which would hide 
And darken, so can deal, that they become 
Contingencies of pomp ; and serre to exalt 
Her native brightneas. Aa the ample Moon, 
In the deep stiUneas of a Summer Even 
Riaing behind a thick and lofty grore, 
Buma like an unconsuming fire of light. 
In the green treea ; and, kindling on all sides 
Their leafy umbrage, turns the dusky veil 
Into a aubstance glorious aa her own. 
Yea with her own incorporated, by power 
Capacious and serene ; Uke power abides 
Id Man's celestial Spirit; Virtue thus 
Sets forth and magnifiea herself; thue feeds 
A calm, a beautiful, and sUent fire. 
From the encumbrances of mortal life. 
From error, disappointment, — nay from guilt ; 
And aometimes, so relenting Justice wills. 
From palpable oppressions of Despair." 

The Solitary by these words was touched 
With manifest emotion, and exclaimed, 
" But how b€gin ? and whence f — The Mind is iree j 
Resolve — the haughty Moralist would Bay, 
This single act is all that we demand. 
Alas I such wisdom bids a Creature fly 
Whose very sorrow is, that time bath shorn 
Hia natural wings ! —To Friendahip let him turn 
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For auccDur ; but perh«pi he aia alone 

On Btormj waters, in a little Boat 

That holds but him, and can contidn no moie ! 

Religion lella of amity sabllme 

Which no condition can predude ; of One 

Who sees all Hu£Fering, compiehends all wants. 

All weakness fathomB, can supply all needs ; 

But is that bounty absolnte f — His gilts. 

Are they not still, in some degree, rewards 

For acta of serrice ? Can his Love extend 

To hearts that own not Hire ? WiU showers of gracCj 

When in the stcy no promise may be seen. 

Fall to refresh a paidied and withered land ? 

Or shall the groaning Spirit cast her load 

At the Redeemer's feet?" 

In rueful tone. 
With some impatience in his mien, he spake ; 
Back ta my reind rushed all that had been ui^^ 
To calm the Sufferer when bis story dosed ; 
I looked for counsel as unbending now ; 
But a discriminating sympathy 
Stooped to this apt reply, — 

" As Men f^om Men 
Do, in the constitution of their Souls, 
Kffer, by mystery not to be eiplained ; 
And as we faU by varioufl ways, and sink 
One deeper than anotho', self- condemned. 
Through manifold d^rees of guilt and shame. 
So manifold and Tarious are the ways 
Of restoration, fashioned to the steps 
Of all infirmity, and tending all 
To the same point, — attunsble hj all ; 
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Peace in ounelTeB, and union with ova God. 

For you, aanuedly, a hopeful road 

Lies <^en : we have heard from You a voice 

At every moment ■oftaned in iti coune 

By tenderness of heart ; have seen your Eye> 

Even like an Altar lit by fire from Heaven, 

Kindle before us. — Your discourse this day. 

That, like the fabled Lethe, wished to flow 

In creeping sadness, through oblivions shades 

Of death and night, has caught at every turn 

The colours of the Sun. Access for you 

Is yet preserved to principles of truth. 

Which the ImaginatiTe Will upholds 

In seats of wisdom, not to be approached 

By the inierior Faculty that moulds. 

With her minute and speculative pains. 

Opinion, ever changing I — I have seen 

A curious Child, who dwelt upon a tract 

Of inland ground, applying to his ear 

The convolutions of a smooth-lipped Shell ; 

To which, in silence hushed, his very sciul 

Listened intensely ; and his eountenance soon 

Brightened with joy; for murmurings from within 

Were heard, — sonorous cadences I whereby 

To his belief, the Monitor expressed 

Mysterious nnion with its native Sea. 

Even such a Shell the Universe itself 

Is to the ear of Faith ; and there are times, 

I doubt not, when to You it doth impart 

AnthentJc tidings of invisible thinga ; 

Of ebb and flow, and ever-during power ; 

And central peace, subsisting at the heart 
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Of endless agitation. Hca« you Rtand, 

Adore, and worship, when you know it not; 

Pious beyond the intention of youi thought; 

Devout above the meaning of your wilL 

— Yes, you have feJC, and niay not cease to feel. 

The estate of Man would be indeed forlorn 

If false condiuioDB of the reasoiting Power 

Made the Eye blind, and closed the pasMget 

Through which the Gar converses with the heart. 

Has not the Soul, the Being of your Life, 

Rec^ved a shock of awfiil coDsdoiuness, 

In some calm season, when these lofty Rocks 

At night's approach bring down the unclouded Sky, 

To rest upon their circumambient walls ; 

A Temple framing of dimensions vast. 

And yet not too enormous for the sound 

Of himian anthems, — choral song, ot hujst 

Sublime of instrumental harmony. 

To glorify the £t«nal ! What if these 

Did never break the stillness that preruls 

Here, if the solemn Nightingale be mute. 

And the soft Woodlark here did never chant 

Her vespers. Nature fails not to provide 

Impulse and utterance. The whispering Air 

Sends inspiration from the diadowy heights. 

And blind recesses of the cavemed rocks ; 

The little Rills, and Waters numberless. 

Inaudible by daylight, blend their notes 

With the loud Streams : and often, at the hour 

Wlien issue forth the first pale Stars, is heard. 

Within the drcuit of this Fabric huge. 

One Voice — the solitary Raven, flying 
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Athwart the eoncsTe of the dsrk-bliie dome. 

Unseen, perchance above all power of sight — 

An iron knell ! with echoes from afar 

Faint — and atill funter — aa the .cry, with which 

The wanderer accompanies her fl^t 

Through the calm region, fades upon the ear, 

Diminishing hy distance till it seemed 

To expire, yet from the Abyss ia caught again. 

And yet again recovered ! 

" But descending 
From these Imi^iiiatiTe H^hts, that yidd 
Far-stretching views into Eternity, 
Aclcnowledge that to Nature's humbler power 
Your cherished nillenness is forced to bend 
Even here, where her amenitiea are sown 
With sparing hand. Then tnut yourself abroad 
To range her blooming bowera, and spacioos fields, 
Where on the labours of the happy Throng 
She smiles, tncludii^ in her wide embrace 
City, and Town, and Tower, — and Sea with Ships 
Sprinkled ; — be our Companion while we track 
Her riTCTB populous with gliding life ; 
While, free aa air, o'er printleas sands we march. 
Or pierce the gloom of her majestic woods ; 
Roaming, or resting under grateful shade 
In peace and meditative cheerfulness ; 
Where living Things, and Things inanimate. 
Do speak, at Heaven's command, to eye and ear. 
And spe^ to social Reason's inner sense. 
With inarticulate language. 

" For the Man, 
Who, in this spirit, commonea with the Forms 
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Of Nature, who with undergtanding hesrt 

Doth know and love such Objects as excite 

No morbid pasuons, no disquietude. 

No vengeance, and no habed, needs raiut feel 

The joy of that pure principle of Love 

So deeply, that, unsatisfled with aught- 

Leaa pwK and exquidte, he cannot chooie 

Bnt seek for object* of a kindred love 

In Fellow-natureB and a kindred joy. 

Accordingly he by de^Teea perceivea 

Hia feelings of averaion softened down ; 

A holy tenderness pervade his frame. 

Mis sanity of reason not impaired. 

Say rather, all his tbonghls now flowing clear. 

From a clear Fountain flowing, he looks round 

And seeks for good ; and flnde the good he seeks : 

Until abhorrence and contempt are things 

He only knows by name ; and, if he hear. 

From other months, the language which diey speak. 

He is corapassionate ; and has no thought, 

No feeling, which can overcame his love. 

" And further ; by contemplating these Forme 
In the relations which they bear to Man, 
He shall discern, how, through the varioua means 
Which ailently they yield, are multiphed 
The spiritual Presences of absent Things. 
Trust me, that for the Instructed, time will come 
When they shall meet no object but may teach 
Some acceptable leason to their minds 
Of human sufiering, or of human joy. 
So shall they learn, while all things speak of Man, 
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Theii (ludea from all fomui ; and general lam. 

And local accidents, shall tend alike 

To rouse, to lu^e ; and, with the will, confer 

The alnlity to spread the blewings wide 

Of true philanthropy. The light of love 

Not failing, perseTerance trum their steps 

Departing not, for them shall be confiimed 

The glorious hsbit by which Sense ia made 

Subservient still to moral purposes, 

Ansiliar to divine. That change shall clothe 

The naked Spirit, ceaaing to deplore 

The burthen of existence. Science then 

Shall be a precious Visitant ; and then. 

And only then, be worthy of h^^ame. 

For then her Heart shall kindle ; her dull Eye, 

Dull and inanimate, no more shall hang 

Chained to its object in brute slavery; 

But taught with patient interest to watch 

The processes of things, and serre the cause 

Of order and distinctnesB, not for this 

Shall it forget that its most noble use, 

Its most illustrious province, must be found 

In furnishing clear guidance, a support 

Not treacherous to ^e Mind's excurHve Power. 

— 80 build we up the Being that we are ; 

Thus deeply drinUng-in the Soul of Things, 

We shall be wise perforce ; and while inspired 

By choice, and consdous that the Will is free, 

Unswerving shall we move, aa if impelled 

By strict necessity, along the path 

Of order and of good. Whate'er ve see, 

Whate'er we feel, by agency direct 
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Or indirect, ehall lend to feed and nurse 
Oar facnltiefl, Bhall fii in calmer seats 
Of moral atrengtli, and raise to lofUer heights 
Of love dirine, our intellectual eouL" 

Here closed the Sage that eloquent harangue. 
Poured forth with fervour in continuous Btream ; 
Such aa, remote, mid savage wilderness. 
An Indian Chief dischargea from his breast 
Into the hearing of assembled Tribes, 
In open circle seated round, and hushed 
As the unbreathing air, when not a leaf 
Stirs in the mighty woods. — So did he speak : 
The words he uttered shaU not pass away ; 
For they sank into me — the bounteous gift 
Of One whom time and nature had made wise. 
Gracing his language with authority 
Which hostile spirits silently allow j 
Of One accustomed to desires that feed 
On fruitage gathered from the Tree of Life ; 
To hopes on knowledge and experience built ; 
Of One in whom persuasion and behef 
Had ripened into futh, and faith become 
A passionate intnition ; whence the Soul, 
Though bound to Eardi by ties of pity and love, 
From all injurious servitude was free. 

The Sun, before his place of rest were reached, 
Had yet to travel far, hut unto us, 
To us who stood low in that hollow Dell, 
He bad become iuTisihle, — a pomp 
Leaving behind of yellow radiance spread 
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With ample shadows, seemiDgty, no less 

Than those resplendent lights, his rich bequest, 

A diapensation of his evening power. 

— Adown the path that from the Glen had led 

The funeral Train, the Shepherd and his Mate 

Were seen descending ; — forth to greet them ran 

Oar little P^e ; the rustic Pair approach j 

And in the Matron's aspect may be read 

A plain assurance that the words wbict told 

How that neglected Pensioner was sent 

Before his time into a quiet grave. 

Had done to her humanity no wrong ■ 

But we are kindly welcomed — promptly served 

With ostentatious zeal. — Along the floor 

Of the small Cottage in the lonely Dell 

A grateful Couch was spread for onr repose ; 

Where, in the guise of Mountaineers, we slept. 

Stretched upon fragrant heath, and lulled by sound 

Of far-off torrents charming the still night. 

And to tired Umbs and over-busy thoughts 

Inviting deep and soft forgetfulneas. 
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THE EXCURSION. 



BOOK V. 
THE PASTOR. 
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ARGUMENT. 

FRrewEll to the Valle; — Reflectioiu — Sigbt of a large and 
populous Vale — Solitary consents to go forward — Val« 
dcKiibed '- The Pastor's Dwelliog, and tome accouDt of 
him — The Churchyard — Church and Monuments — He 
Solitary musing, and where — Etoused — In the Church- 
yard the Solitary cammunicateB the thoughts which had 
recently passed through his nund — Jjotiy toue of the 
Wanderer's discourae of yesterday adrerted to — Bit* of 
Baptism, and the profeAsions accompanying it, contrasted 
wWi the real state of human life — Inconustency of the best 
men — Acknowledgment that practice fails far below the 
iqjnnetions of duty as existing in the mind — General com- 
plaint of a fiiiling-oS' in the islue of life after the time of 
youth — Outward appearances of content and happiness in 
degree itluaiTe — Pastor approaches — Appeal made U him 

— Hii answer — Wanderer in sympathy with him — Sug- 
gestion that the least ambitious Inquirer* may be most free 
IVom error — The Pastor is desired to glTc some Portraits of 
the liiing or dead from his own observation of life among 
these Mountains — and for what purpose — I^tor consents 

— Mountwn cottage — Excellent qualities of its Inhabitants 

— Solitary eipnsae* his pleasure ; but denies the praise of 
virtue to worth of this kind — Feelings of the Priest befbre 
lie enteiB upon his account of Persons interred in the Church- 
yard — Grsres of unbaptiied Infknts — What sensatioiu 
dwy eicite — Funeral and sepulchral Ohserrsnces, whence — 
EcdesiastJcal Establishments, whence derived — Proiessiaa 
of Belief in the doctrine of Immortality. 
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THE PASTOR. 

Fabbwbli., deep VaDe;, with th; one mde Haaae, 

And its imall lot of life-supporting fields, 

And guardian roclci I — Farewell, attractiTe Seal ! 

To the (till influx of the morning light 

Open, and day'a pure cheerAdness, bat veiled 

From hiunaa obserration, as if jet 

PritneTal Forests wrapped thee round with dark 

Impenetrable shade ; once more farewell. 

Majestic Circuit, beantiful Abyss, 

By Kature destined from the birdi of things 

For quietness profound ! 

Upon the ride 
Of that brown Slope, the outlet of the Vale, 
Lingering behind mj Comrades, thus 1 tweathed 
A jttrting tribute to a spot that seemed 
Like the fixed centre of a troubled World. 
And now, pursuing leisurely my way. 
How Tain, thought I, it is by diange of place 
To seek that comfort which the mind denies ; 
Yet trial and temptation oft are shunned 
Wlaely ; and by such t«nure do we hold 
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Frail Life's poMesDODB, that cTen the^ whose fkte 

Yields DO peculiar reason of eomplaint 

Might, bj the promise that is here, be von 

To steal from active duties, and embrace 

Obscurity, and calm foi^etfulnem. 

— Knowledge, methinks in these disordered times. 

Should be allowed a privilege to have 

Her Anchorites, like Piety of old ; 

Men, who, from faction sacred, and unstuned 

By war, might, if bo minded, turn aside 

Uncensured, and subsist, a scattered few 

Living to God and Nature, and content 

With that communion. Cansecrated be 

The Spotg where Buch abide ! But happier still 

The Man, whom, furthermore, a hope attends 

That meditation and research may giude 

His privacy to principles and powers 

Discovered or invented ; or set forth, 

Through his acquaintance with the ways of truth. 

In lucid order ; bo that, when his course 

Is run, some faithful Eulogist may say. 

He sought, not praise, and praise did overlook 

His unobtrusive merit ; but his life. 

Sweet to himself, was exercised in good 

That shall survive his name and memory. 

AcknowledgmentB of gratitude sincere 
Accompanied these musings ; — fervent thanks 
For ray own peaceful lot and happy choice ; 
A choice that from the passions of the world 
Withdrew, and fixed me in a still retreat. 
Sheltered^ but not to sodal duties lost, 
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Secluded, but not buried ; and with song; 
Cheering my days, and with industrious thought. 
With ever-welcome company of books. 
By virtuous friendship's soul- sustaining aid, 
And with the blesaingB of domeBtic love. 

Thus occupied in mind I paced along, 
FoUowing the rugged road, by sledge or wheel 
Worn in the moorland, till I overtook 
My two Associates, in the morning sunshine 
Halting together on a rocky knoll. 
From which the road descended rapidly 
To the green meadows of another Vale. 

Here did our penrive Host put forth bis hand 
In sign of farewell. " Nay," the Old Man said, 
" The fragrant Air its coolness still retains ; 
The Herds and Flocks are yet abroad to crop 
The dewy grass ; you cannot leave us now. 
We must not part at this invidng hour." 
He yielded, though reluctant ; for his Mind 
Instinctively disposed him to retire 
To his own Covert ; as a billow, heaved 
Upon the beach, rolls back into the Sea. 
— So we descend ; and winding round a rock 
Attain a point that showed the Valley — stretched 
In length before us ; and, not distant far. 
Upon a rising ground a grey Church-lower, 
Whose battlements were screened by tufted trees. 
And, towards a crystal Mere, that ky beyond 
Among steep hills and woods embosomed, flowed 
A copious Stream with boldly-winding course ; 
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Here traceable, there hidden — there again ' 
To ught restored, and ghttering in the SuD. 
On the Stream's bant, and every where, appeared 
Fair Dwellings, single, or in social knots ; 
Some Bcattered o'er the level, others perched 
On the hill aides, a cheerful quiet scene. 
Now in its momit^ purity arrayed. 

" Ab, 'mid some happy Valley of the Alps," 
Said I, " once happy, ere tyrannic Power, 
Wantonly breaking in upon the Swiss, 
Destroyed their unoffending Commonwe&Ith, 
A popular equality reigns here. 
Save for one House of State beneath whose roof 
A rural Lord might dwell." — " No feudal pomp,' 
Beplied our Friend, a Chronicler who stood 
Where'er he moved upon familiar ground, 
" Nor feudal power is there; but there abides. 
In his allotted Home, a genuine Priest, 
The Shepherd of his Flock ; or, as a King 
Is styled, when moat affectionately praised. 
The Faster of his People. Such is he ; 
And rich and poor, and yonng and old, rejoice 
Under his spiritual sway. He hath vouchsafed 
To me some pordon of a kind r^;ard ; 
And lomethiDg also of his imm mind . 
Hath he imparled — but I speak of him 
Aa he is known to all. The calm dehghla 
Of unambitious piety he chose. 
And learning's solid dignity; though bom 
Of knightly race, nor wanting powerful friends. 
Hither, in prime of manboodj he withdrew 
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From Bcadenuc bowen. He lored the spot. 

Who does DOt love his natJTe soil P he prized 

The ancient niral chftrkcler, cgmpoied 

Of simple muinera, feelii^ unaupprewed 

And undisguised, and strong and serious thought ; 

A character reflected in hiniKlf, 

With such embellishment as well beseemB 

His rank and Fuured function. This deep Tale 

Winds far in reaches hidden from our ejes. 

And one a turreted manorial Hall 

Adorns, in which the good's Man's Ancestors 

Have dwelt through ages — Patrons of this Core. 

To them, and to his own judidoos pains. 

The Vicar's Dwelling, and the whole Domain, 

Owes that presiding aspect which might well 

Attract your notice ; statelier than could else 

Have been bestowed, through course of common chst 

On an unwealthy mountun Benefice." 

This said, oft halting we pursued our way; 
Nor reached the Village Churchyard tUl the sun. 
Travelling at steadier pace than ours, bad risen 
Above the summits of the highest hilla, 
And round our path darted oppressive beams. 

As chanced, the Portals of the sacred File 
Stood open, and we entered. On my frame. 
At such transition from the fervid air, 
A grateful coolness fell, that seemed to strike 
The heart, in concert with that temperate awe 
And natural reverence, which the Place in^ired. 
Mot raised in nice proportions was the File, 

M 4, 
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But large and raaaj ; for duradon built ; 

With pillars crowded, and the roof nphdd 

Bj naked rafters iatricately croBsed, 

Xiike leafless nnderboughs, 'mid some thick grove, 

AU wilhered by the depth of shade above 

Admonitory Texts inscribed the walls, 

Esch, in its oniamentsJ scroll, enclosed, 

Each also crowned with winged heads — a pair 

Of rudely-painted Cherubim. The floor 

Of nave and aisle, in unpretending guise. 

Was occupied by oaken benches, ranged 

In seemly rows ; the chancel only showed 

Some inofiensive marks of earthly stale 

And vain distinction. A capadous pew 

Of sculptured oak stood here, with drqiery lined ; 

And marble Monuments were here displayed 

.Thronging the walls ; and on the floor beneath 

Sepulchral stones appeared, with emblems graven 

And foot- worn epitaphs, and some with small 

And shining effigies of brass inlaid. 

— The tribule by these various records claimed. 

Without reluctance did we pay; and read 

The ordinary chronicle of birth. 

Office, aUiance, and promotion — bH 

Ending in dust ; of upright Magistrates, 

Grave Doctors strenuous for the Mother Church, 

And uncorrupted Senators, aUke 

To King and People true. A brazen plate. 

Not easEy deciphered, told of One 

Whose course of earthly honour was begun 

In qutdity of page among the Trvn 

Of the eighth Henry, when he crossed the km 
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His royal State to show, tnd prove his strength 

In tournament, upon the Fields of France. 

Another Tablet registered the death. 

And praised the gallant bearing, of a Knight 

Tried in the sea-fights of the second Charles. 

Near this breve Knight his Father la; entombed ; 

And, to the silent langu^e giving voice, 

I lead, — how in his manhood's earlier day 

He, 'mid the afflictiona of intestine War 

And rightful Government subverted, found 

One only solace — that he had espoused 

A virtuous Lady tendwly beloved 

For her benign perfections ; and yet more 

Endeared to him, for this, that in her state 

Of wedlock richly crowned vrith Heaven's regard. 

She with a numerous Issue filled his House, 

Who throve, Hke Plants, uninjured by the Storm 

That Isjd their Country waste. No need to speak 

Of less particular notices assigned 

To Youth or Maiden gone before their time, 

And Matrons and unwedded Sisters old ; 

Whose charity and goodness were rehesrsed 

In modest panegyric. " These dim hnes, 

What would they tell ? " said I, — but, from the task . 

Of puzzling out that faded Narrative, 

With whisper soft my venerable Friend 

Called me ; and, looking down the darksome, aisle, 

I saw the Tenant of the lonely Vale 

Standing apart ; with curved arm reclined 

On the baptismal Font; his pallid face 

Upturned, as if his mind were wrapt, or lost 

In some abBtracti<»i ; — gracefully he stood, 



The semblance bearii^ of a aculptured Form 

That leans upon a monumental Um 

In peace, ^m mom to night, from year to year. 

Him from that posture did the Sexton roiue ; 
Who entered, humming carelessly a tune, 
Continaation haply of the notes 
Thst had beguiled the work from which he came, 
Widi spade and mattock o'er bis shoulder bang. 
To be depodted, for future need. 
In their appointed place. The pale Recluse 
Withdrew ; aud strai^t we followed, — to a spot 
Where sun and shade were intermixed; for there 
A broad Oak, stretching forth its leafy anna 
From an adjoining pasture, overhung 
Bmall space of that green churchyard with a light 
And pleasant awning. On the moss-grown wall 
My ancient Friend and I t<f;ether took 
Our seats ; and thus the Solitary spake. 
Standing before us. " Did you note due mien 
Of that self-solaced, easy-hearted Chuil, 
Death's Hireling, who scoops out his Neighbour's gra 
Or wraps an old Acquaintance up in clay, 
A« unconcerned as when be plants a tree i ■ 
I was abruptly summoned by his voice 
Prom some affecting images and thoughts. 
And from the company of serious words. 
Much, yetl^^y, was said in glowing phrase 
Of our sublime dependencies, and hopes 
For future states of Being; and the wlnga 
Of speculation, joyiiilly outspread. 
Hovered above our destiny on eattli : — 
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But sloop, trad place the proapect of the wml 
In sober contttst with reality. 
And Man's rabatantial life. If thia mate earth 
Of what it holds could speak, and every grave 
Were as a volume, shut, yet capable 
Of yielding its contents to eye and ear. 
We should recoil, stricken with (arrow and shame. 
To see disclosed, by such dread proof, how ill 
That which is done accords with what is known 
To reason, and by conscience is eqjoined ; 
How idly, how perversely. Life's whole course. 
To this condusion, deviates from the line. 
Or of the end stops short, proposed to all 
At her aspiring outset. Mark the Babe 
Not long accustomed to this breaking world ; 
One that bath barely learned to shape a smile ; 
Though yet irrational of Bool to grasp 
\Filh dny finger* — to let fall a tear ; 
And, as the heavy cloud of sleep dissolves. 
To stretch his limbs, bemocking, as might seem. 
The outward functions of intelligent Man ; 
A grave Proficient in amusive feats 
■Of puppetry, that from the lap declare 
His expectations, and announce his claims 
To that inheritance which millions rue 
That tbey were ever bom to 1 In due time 
A day of solemn ceremonial conies ; 
When they, who for this Minor hold in trust 
Rights that transcend the hnmbleat heritage 
Of mere Humanity, pres^it their Charge, 
For this occasion daintily adorned. 
At the baptismal Font. And when the pnie 
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And coniecrtdng dement hadi cleansed 

The original stain, the Child is there received 

Into the second Ark, Christ's Church, with trust 

That he, irom wrath redeemed, therein shall float 

Over the billows of this troublesome world 

To the fair land of everlaatiiig Life. 

Cornipt afibctions, coretous desires. 

Are all renounced ; high as the thought of man 

Can carry virtue, virtue is professed ; , 

A dedication raode, a promise given 

For due provision to control and guide. 

And unremitting progress to ensure 

In holiness and truth." 

" Yon cannot blame," 
Here interposing fervejitly I said, 
" Rites which Btteat that Man by nature Ilea 
Bedded for good and evil in a gulf 
Fearfully low ; nor will your judgment scorn 
Those services, whereby attempt ia made 
To lift the Creature toward that eminence 
On which, now fallen, erewhile in m^esty 
He stood ; or if not so, whose top serene 
At least he feels 'tis given him to descry ; 
Not without aspirations, evermore 
Returning, and injunctions from withiu 
Doubt to cast off and weariness ; in trust 
That what the Soul perceives, if glory lost. 
May be, through pains and persevering hope. 
Recovered ; or, if hidierto unknown. 
Lies within reach, and one day shall be gained." 
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" I blame them not," he cohuly uuweied — "no; 
The ontwud ritual and eslablished fonns 
With which Communitiea of Men ioTcst 
Tbeae inward feeUogg, aod the aapiring towa 
To which the lips give public utteance 
Are both ■ natural procen ; and bj me 
Shall psaa nncenmred ; though the ianie prore. 
Bringing from age to age ita own reproach. 
Incongruous, impotent, and blank. — But, oh ! 
If to be weak is to be wretched — miserable. 
As the loat Angel by a human voice 
Hath mournfully pronounced, then, in my mind, 
Far better not to more at all than move 
By impulse sent from such ilhuive Power, 
That finds and cannot fasten down ; that grasps 
And is rejoiced, and loses while it grasps ; 
That tempts, emboldens — doth a while sustain. 
And then betrays ; accuses and inflicts 
Remorseless punishment ; and so retreads 
The iDeritaUe circle ; better far 
Than this, to graze the herb in thoughtless peace. 
By fbresight or remembrance, undiBturbed ! 

"Philosophy ! and thou more Taunted name 
ReUgion J with thy statelier retinue. 
Faith, Hope, and Charity — from the viuble world 
Choose for your EmUems whatsoe'er ye find 
Of safest guidance and of firmest trust, — 
The Torch, the Star, the Anchor ; nor except 
The Cross itself, at whose unconscious feet 
The Generations of Manldnd have knelt 
Ruefully aoxed, and shedding Utter tearsj 
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Aitd dmn^ tlut conflict seeking rest — of you. 

High-tided Powers, am I constrained to ask. 

Here stanHing, with the imvoyigesble sky 

In fiunt reflection of infinitude 

Stretched overhead, and at m; pensive feet 

A subterraneous magazine of bones. 

In whose dark vaults my own shall soon be laid, 

Where are yonr triumphs ? your dominion where ? 

And in what age admitted and confirmed ? 

— Not for a happy Land do I enquire. 
Island or Grove, that hides a blessed few 
Who, wilh obedience willing and sincere. 
To your serene anthorities conform ; 
But whom, I ask, of individual Boiib, 

Have ye withdrawn from Passion's crooked ways. 

Inspired, and thorou^ly fortified ? — If the Heart 

Could be inspected to its inmost folds 

By sight undasizled with the glare of praise. 

Who shall be named — in the resplendent line 

Of Sages, Martyrs, Coniessors — the Man 

Whom the best might of Conscience, Truth, and Hope, 

For one day's little compass, lias preaerved 

Frem painfid and discreditable shocks 

Of contradiction, from some vague desire 

Culpably cherished, or corrupt relapse 

To some unsanctioned f^ i" 

" If this be to, 
And Man," said I, " be in his noblest shape 
Thus pitiably infinn ; then. He who made. 
And who shall judge the Creature, will forgive. 

— Yet, in its general tenor, your complaint 
Is all too true; aikd sorely not misplaced : 
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For, from this pregnant epM of gronnd, mch thoughts 

Rise to the notice of a Berions Mind' 

B7 natural exhalation. With the Bead 

In their repose, the Living in their mirth. 

Who can reflect, unnioTed, upon the ratmd 

Of smooth and solemniied c<m>p)aceneies, 

Bj which, on Christian Luidi, from age to ^e 

Profession mocb Performanee. Elarth ia sick, 

And Heaven ia weary, of the hollow woida 

Which States and Kingdoms utter when they talk 

Of tmdi and jnetice. Turn to private life 

And mthi nnghhourhood ; look we to oorselvea ; 

A l^t of duty ahinea on every day 

For all ; and yet how few are warmed or cheered ! 

How few who mingle with their fellow-men 

And Rtill remain Belf-governed, and apart. 

Like thie our honoured Friend ; and thence acquire 

Right to expect Ms vigorous decline. 

That promiseB to the end a Uest old ^;e I " 

" Yet," with a smile of triumph thus exclaimed 
The Solitary, " in the life of Man, 
If to the poetry of common speech 
Faith may be given, we see aa in a glass 
A true reflection of the circling year. 
With all its seasons. Grant that Spring is there. 
In spite of many a rough untoward blast. 
Hopeful and promising with buds and flowers ; 
Yet where is glowing Summer's long rich day. 
That might to follow faithfully expressed t 
And mellow Autumn, chained with bounteous fruit, 
Where is she imaged f in what favoured clime 
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Her Uviah pomp, uid ripe magnificence 7 

— Yet, while the Better part is missed, the worse- 

In Man's autumnal Beoaon is set forth 

With a resemblance not to be denied. 

And that contents him ; bowers that hear no more 

The voice of gladness, less end less supply 

Of outward sunshine and internal warmth ; 

And, with this change, sharp air and faUing leaves, 

Foretelling total Winter, blank and cold. 

" How gay the Hahitadona that bedeck 
This fertile Valley I Not a House but seems 
To give assurance of content within ; 
Embosomed happiness, and placid love ; 
As if the Bunshine of the day were met 
With answering brightness in the hearts of all 
Who walk this favoured ground. But chance-regarda. 
And notice forced upon incurious ears ; 
These, if these onlj^, acting in despite 
Of the encomiums by my Friend pronounced 
On humble life, forbid the judging mind 
To trust the smiling aspect of this fair 
And noiseless Commonwealth. The simple race 
Of Mountaineers (by Nature's self removed 
From foul temptations, and by constant care 
Of a good Shepherd tended as themselves 
Do tend their flocks) partake Man's genoal lot 
With little mitigation. They escape. 
Perchance, guilt's heavier woes ; and do not fed 
The tedium of fantastic idleness ; 
Tet life, as with the multitude, with them. 
Is fashioned like an iU-conotruetcd tale ; 
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That on the outset wwtei its gay de(im. 

Its &ir sdTSitfires, its enliTening hopes, 

Aod pleasant intereati — for the sequel letving 

Old diings repeated with diiuiiiiRhed grace ; 

And all the labonied nOTclties at best 

Imperfect mbatitutea, whoae use and power 

Evince the want and weaknen whence they epriog." 

While in this serioua mood we held diacoone. 
The reverend Pastor toward the Church-yard gate 
Approached ; and, with a mild respectful sir 
Of native cordiality, our Friend 
Adranced to greet him. With a gracious mien 
Was he rec^ved, and mutual joy pieiailed. 
Awhile they stood in conflerenoe, and I guess 
That He, who now upon the mossy wall 
Sate by my side, had vanished, if a wish 
Could have transferred him to hia lonely House 
Within the circuit of those guardian rocks. 
— For me, I looked upon the pair, well pleased : 
Nature had framed them both, and both were marked 



Hardy and grand, a weather-beaten Oak, 
Fresh in the strength and m^esty of age. 
One mi^t be likened : flourishing appeared. 
Though somewhat past the fulness of his prime. 
The Other — like a stalely Sycamore, 
That spreads, in gentler pomp, its honied diade. 

A general greeting was exchanged ; and soon 
The Pastor learned that his approach had given 
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A welcome interrnptioa to diccourie 

Grave, and in truth too often B«d. — " la Man 

A Child of hope ? Do generadonB pren 

On generationB, without progren made ? 

Haiti the Individual, ere his hain be grey, 

Pnforce ? Are we a Creatnre in whom good 

Preponderates, or evil ? Doth the Will 

Acknowledge Reaaon'i law f A living Power 

la Virtue, or no better than a name. 

Fleeting as health or beanty, and unsound f 

So that the only aubstance which remains, 

(For thus the tenor of complaint hath run) 

Among M many ahsdowa, are the pains 

And penalties of miserable life. 

Doomed to decay, and then expire in dmt ! 

— Our cogitations this way have been drawn. 

These are the pmnts," the Wanderer said, " on whieb 

Our Inqnest turns. — Accord, good Sir! the hght 

Of your experience to dispel this gloom : 

By your persuasive wisdom shall the Heart 

That frets, oi languishes, be stilled and cheered." 

" Our Nature," laid the Priest, in mild reply, 
" Angela may weigh and fiathom : they perceive. 
With undistempered and undouded spirit. 
The ot^ect as it is ; but, for ourselves. 
That specolative height we may not reach. 
The good and evil are our own ; and we 
Are that irhich we wonld contemplate from fu. 
Knowledgej for us, is difficult to gain — 
Is diffi'cult to gain, and hard to keep — 
As Virtue's self; like Virtue is bewt 



With snares ; tried, tranpted, nil^ect to decay. 

Lore, adniiration, fear, desire. Mid hate. 

Blind were we without these : through then alone 

Are cftpahle to notice or discem 

Oi to record ; we judge, but cannot be 

lodifibrent jut^iea. 'Spite of proudest boast, 

Reason, best ReasMi, ia to imperfect Man 

An effort only, and a noble aim ; 

A crown, an attribute of sovereign power. 

Still to be courted — never to be won ! 

— Look forth, or each man dive into himself; 

What sees he but a Creature too perturbed. 

That ia truieported to excess ; that yearns, 

Rt^rels, or trembles, wrongly, or too much ; 

Hopes rashly, in dii^^t as rash recoils ; 

Battens on spleen, or moulders in de^air ? 

Thus truth is missed, and comprehension fails; 

And darkness and ddusion round our padi 

Spread, from disease, whose subtile injury lurks 

Within the very faculty of s^ht. 

" Yet for the general purposes of faith 
In Providence, for solace and support. 
We may not doubt that who can best Bal:gect 
The wiU to Reason's law, and strictliest live 
And act in that obedience, he shall gain 
The clearest apprehension of those truths. 
Which unassisted Reason's utmost power 
Is too infirm to reach. But — waiving thw. 
And our r^ards confining within bounds 
Of less esalted consciousness — through which 
The very multitude are free to range — 
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We safely may affirm that human life 

la either fair and teroptiDg, a soft tcene 

Gratefiil to sight, refreshing to the soul. 

Or a forbidding tract of cheerleas view ; 

Even as the same is looked at, or approached. 

Thus, when in changeful April mow has fallen, 

And fidda are white, if from the BuUen norlii 

Your wait conduct you hither, ere the Sun 

Hath gained his noontide height, this church-yard, filled 

With mounds transversely lying side by side 

From east to west, before you will appear 

An nnillumined, blank, and dreary plain, 

With more than wintery cheerlessnesa and gloom 

Saddening the heart. Go forward, and look back ; 

Look, from the qoarler whence the lord of light. 

Of life, of lore, and gladness doth diapense 

His beams ; which, tmexcinded in their fall. 

Upon the southern wde of every grave 

Have gently exercised a melting power, 

7%en will a vernal prospect greet your eye. 

All fresb and beautiful, and green and bright. 

Hopeful and cheerful : — vanished is the snow. 

Vanished or hidden ; and the whole Domain, 

To some too lightly minded might appear 

A meadow carpet for the dancing hontt. 

— This contrast, not unsuitable to Life, 

Ja to that other state more appoute. 

Death and its two-fold aspect; wintery — one. 

Cold aullen, blank, from hope and joy shut out ; 

The other, which the ray divine bath touched. 

Replete with vivid promise, bright as spring." 
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" We see, then, ai we feel," the Wanderer thu 
With ft compkceDt animadon spake, 
" And in your judgment. Sir ! the Mind's repose 
On eridence ii not to be enfioced 
Bj act of naked Reaaon. Moral truth 
1b no mechanic atructuie, built hy ruk ; 
And which, onoe built, retaina a aieadfaat ahape 
And undiaturhed proportiima ; but a thing 
Subject, you deem, to Tital accideota ; 
And, like the water-lily, livea and tluirea. 
Whose root it fixed in stable earth, whose head 
Floats on the tossing waves. With joy aincere 
I re-sahite these sentiments confirmed 
By your authority. But bow acquire 
The inward principle that gives effect 
To outward argument ; the passive will 
Meek to admit ; the active energy. 
Strong and unbounded to embrace, and firm 
To keep and cherish f How shall Man unite 
With self- forgetting tenderness of heart 
An earth- depiaing dignity of aonl f 
Wise in that union, and without it blind ! " 

" The way," laid J, " to court, if not obtain 
The ingenuous Mind, apt to be set aright ; 
This, in the lonely Ddl discoDTsing, you 
Declared at large ; and by what exercise 
From visible nature or the inner self 
Power may be trained, and renovation brought 
To those who need the gift. But, after all, 
la aught so certain aa that man is doomed 
To 1n«athe beneath a vault of ignorance ? 
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The natural roof of that dark btmae in which 
Hia soul is pent ! How little cmi be known — 
This is the wise nun'e ugh ; how far we en — 
This is the good nun's not nnfrequent f»o% i 
And they perhaps err least, the lowly Class 
Whom ■ benign necessity compels 
To follow ReasoD'a least amhidous course ; 
Such do I mean who, unperplesed by doobt. 
And ntiincited by a wish to look 
Into high otiFjecIs fartha' than they may. 
Face to and fro, from mom till eren.tide. 
The narrow avenne of daily toil 
For daily bread." 

" Yes," buoyantly exclBim«d 
The pale Recluse — " ptaise to the sturdy plough, 
And patient spade, and shepherd'e simple crook, 
And ponderous loom — resounding while it hiJda 
Body and mind in one captivity ; 
And let the light mechanic tod be hailed 
With honour ; which, encasing by tbe power 
Of long companionship, the Artist's hand. 
Cuts off that huid, with all its world of nerves. 
From a too busy commerce with the heart ! 
— Inglorious implements of craft and toil, 
BoA ye that shape and build, and ye that force. 
By alow solicitation, Earth to yield 
Her annual bounty, sparingly dealt fbrtb 
With wise reluctance, yon innild I exttd. 
Not for gross good alone which ye produce. 
But for the impertinent and ceaadets strife 
Of proofs and reasons ye preclude — in tboae 
Who to your dull society ate bom, 
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And with tibeir hnmUe birthright rest content 
— Would I hftd ne'er renounced it ! " 

AiUght fliuh 
Of moral angei prenoiulj hod tinged 
The Old Man's cheek; but, at this clodng turn 
Of self-reproach, it passed away. Said he, 
" That which we feel we utter ; ■■ we think 
So have we argued ; reaping for our pains 
No visible recompense. For onr relief 
You," to the Pastor turning thus he spake, 
" Have kindly interposed. Maj I entreat 
Your further help ? The mine of real lift 
Dig for us ; and present us, in the shape 
Of virgiD ore, that gold which we, bj paina 
Fruitless as those of aery Alchemista, 
Sedc from the torturing crucible. There lies 
Around ub a domaiu where You have long 
Watched both the ontward course and inner heart ; 
Give us, for our abstractiong, solid facts ; 
For our disputes, plain pictures. 6sj what Han 
He is who cultivates yon hanging field ; 
What qualitiea of mind She bears, who comes. 
For mom and evening service, widi her pail. 
To that green pasture ; place before our sight 
The Family who dwell within yon House 
Fenced ronnd with gUttering laurel ; or in that 
Below, from which the curling smoke ascendk 
Or rather, as we stand on holy earth. 
And have the Dead around us, take from thm 
Your instances ; for they are both best knowi^ 
And by frul Man most equitably judged. 
Epitmnise the lift ; pronounce. You can, 
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Authentic qntapha on wnne of these 
Who, from their lowlj mandons hither broogbt, 
BenMtb this turf lie mouldering at our feet. 
So, by your recorda, may oui- doubti be wived ; 
And BO, not searching higher, we inaj learn 
To prisse tlie breath toe than with Imman kind ; 
And kxA upon the du*t of man tn<A aui«." 

The Prieit replied. — " Ao office you impose 
For which peculiar requiates ue mine ; 
Yet much, I feel, ii wanting — dK the Uak 
Wonld be mast grateful. True indeed it ia 
That They whotn Death has hidden from our si^t 
Are worthieit of the Mind's regard ; with tbeae 
The future cannot contradict the past : 
Mortality's last exercise and proof 
Is undergone ; the transit made that shows 
The very soul, revealed aa she departa. 
Yet, on your first suggestion, will I give. 
Ere we descend into these silent vanlts. 
One Picture from the living. — 

Yon behold, 
Hi^ on the breast of yon dark mountain — dark 
With stony harrennesa, a shining speck 
Br^ht as a sunbeam sleeping till a shower 
Brush it away, or cbud pass over it ; 
And such it might be deemed — a slee^ng annbeun ; 
But 'tis a plot of cultivated ground. 
Cut off, an IsUnd ia tbe dnaky waste ; 
And that attractive brightness ia its own. 
The lofty 8ite, by nature framed to tempt 
Amid a wilderoeas of rodca and atonea 
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The Tiller'i hand, * Hermit mi^t have choMn, 

For opportunity pmented, theuce 

Far fordi to s^id hit wtoderiiig eye o'er luid 

And oceauj and look down upon the works. 

The habitationa, and the waya of men. 

Himself unseen ! But do tradition tdia 

That ever Hermit dipped his maple tliah 

In the Bweet upring that hirka 'mid jon green fields ; 

And no such TiBioDarf riewa belong 

To those who occupy and tUI the ground. 

And on the bosom of the mountain dwell 

— A wedded Pair in childless aditude. 

— A House of Btonea collecled on the spot. 

By rode hands built, with rocky knolls in front. 

Backed also by a ledge of rock, whose crest 

Of birch-trees waves above the chimney top : 

A rough abode — in colour, shape, and size, 

Such as in unsafe times of Border war 

Might have been wished for and contrived, to elude 

The eye of roving Plunderer — for their need 

Suffices; and unshaken bean the assault 

Of their most dreaded foe, the strong South-west 

In anger blowing from the distant sea. 

— Alone within her at^tary Hut ; 

There, or wi^n the compass of her fields. 

At any moment may the Dame be found. 

True as the 8Coclr-dove to her shallow nest 

And to the grove that holds it. She heguilea 

By intermingled work of house and field 

The aummer's day, and winter's ; widi success 

Not equal, but sufficient to maintain. 

Even at the worst, a «nooth stream of content. 
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Undl the expected hour U, which her Mate 

From the far'distant Quarry's vault returns ; 

And by his cooverae crowna b ailent day 

With ereuing cheerfalQeia. In potrera of mind. 

In scale of culture, few among my Flock 

Hold lower rank than thia sequestered Pair ; 

But humbleneu of heart descends from Heaven ; 

And that beat gift of Heaven hath fallen on them ; 

Abundant recompense for every want. 

— Stoop from your height, ye proud, and copy theae 1 

Who, in their noiselesa dwelling-place, can be»x 

The voice of wisdom whispering Scripture texts 

For the mind's government, or temper's peace ; 

And recommending, for their mutual need, 

Foigiveneas, patience, hope, and diarity!" 

" Much was 1 pleased," the grey-haired Wanderer said, 
" When to those ihining fields our notice first 
You turned ; and yet more pleased have from your lipa 
Gathered this fair report of them who dwell 
In that retirement ; whither, by such coarse 
Of evil hap and good as oft awaits 
A lone wayfaring Mao, I once was bronght. 
Dark on my road the autumnal evening fell 
While I was traversing yon monntain-pasa, 
And night succeeded with unusual ^oom ; 
So that my feet and hands at length became 
Guide* better tJisn mine eye* — until a light 
High in the gloom appeared, too high, metbongbt 
For human halntation ; but I longed 
To reach it, deatitute of other hope. 
I looked with steadiness as Sailors look 
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On the north ttat, or wstch-tower'a distant iMnp. 
And saw the light — now fixed — and Bfaiftii^ now— 
Not like t dvidng meteor, bat in line 
Of neTer-rtrying motion, to and fro. 
It ii no n^t-firc of the naked hilla, 
Thou^t I, some fViendly covert must be neu. 
With this pei'niasion thitherward mj steps 
I turn, and reach at last the guiding Light ; 
Joy to myself 1 but to the be«rt of Her 
Who there was standing on the open hill, 
(The same kind Matron whom your tongue hath praised) 
Alarm and disappointment 1 The alarm 
Ceased, when she learned tiirongh what mishap 1 came, 
And by what help had gained those distant fields. 
Drawn from her Cottage, on that open height. 
Bearing a lantern in her hand she stood, 
Or paced the ground — to guide her Husband hcMse, 
By that unwearied signal, kenned afar ; 
An anidouH duty ! which the lofty Site, 
Traversed but by a few irregular paths, 
Imposes, whensoe'er untoward chance 
Detains him after his accusUimed hour 
Till night lies black upon the ground. ' But eome. 
Come,' said the Matron, ' to our poor Abode ; 
Those dark rocks hide it!' Entering, I behdd 
A bUxing fire — beside a cleanly hearth 
Sate down ; and to her office, with leave aaked. 
The Dame returned. — Or ere that glowing [ole 
Of mountain turf required die Builder's hand 
Its wasted splendour to repair, the door 
Opened, and she re-.entered with glad looks. 
Her Helpmate fidkrwing. HospitaUe fare. 
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FTEHik converaation, made the erening'i twttt : 

Need a bewildered Traveller wish for more f 

But more was given ; I studied as we Mte 

By die bright Are, the good Man's face — composed 

Of featurea elegant ; an open brow 

Of UDdiBturbed humanity ; a cheek 

Sufi^ued with aoinethiDg of a feminine hoe ; 

Eyes beaming courtesy and mild regard ; 

But, in the quicker turns of the discourse, 

Expression slowly varying, that evinced 

A tardy apprehension. From a fount 

Lost, thought I, in the obscurities of time. 

But honoured once, these features fad that mien 

May have descended, though I see ihem here. 

In such a Man, so gentle and subdued. 

Withal so graceiul in his gentleness, 

A race illustrious for heroic deeds. 

Humbled, but not degraded, may expire. 

This pleasing &ncy (cherished and upheld 

By sundry recoUections of such fall 

From high to bw, ascent &om low to high. 

As books record, and even the careless mind 

Cannot but notice among men and things) 

Weal widt me to the place of my repose. 

" Roused by the crowing cock at dawn of day, 
I yet had risen too late to intachange 
A morning salutation with my Host, 
Gone forth already to the far-off seat 
Of his day's work. ' Three dark mid-winter months 
' Pass,' said the Matron, ' and I never see, 
' Save when the Sabbath bings its kind release, 
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' My Helpmate's face by light of day. He qoitt 

' His door in daricnese, nor dll dusk retnnii. 

' And, through Heaven's blesdng, thiu we gain the bread 

' For which we pray ; and tm the wsnta provide 

' Of aicknesH, accident, and helpless age. 

' Companions have I many ; many f^ienda, 

' Dependants, Comforters — my Wheel, my Fire, 

' All day the House-clock ticking in mine ear, 

' The cackling Hen, the tender Chicken brood, 

' And the wild Birds that gather round my poi^. 

' This honest Sheep-dog's countenance 1 read; 

' With him can talk ; nor blush to waste a word 

' On Creatures less intelligent snd shrewd. 

' And if the blustering Wind that drives the donds 

' Care not for me, he Ungers round my door, 

' And makes me pastime when our tempers suit ; 

' — But, above all, my Thoughts are my support' 

The Matron ended — nor could I forbear 

To exclaim — ' O happy ! yielding to the law 

Of these privations, richer in the main ! 

While thankless thousands are opprest and closed 

By ease and leisure — by the very wealth 

And pride of opportnuity made poor ; 

While tens of thousands falter in their path. 

And sink, through utter want of cheering light ; 

For you the hours of labour do not flag ; 

For you each Evening hath its shining Star, 

And every Sabbath-day its golden Snn.'" 

" Yes !" said the Solitary with a smile 
That seemed to break from an expanding heart, 
" The untutored Bird may found, and so construct. 
And with such soft materials line ba nest, 
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Fixed in the centre of a prickly brak^ 

That the thorns wound her not ; they only gntrd. 

Powers not unjustly likened to those gifts 

Of b'ppy instinct wliich the woodland Bird 

Shares with her species. Nature's grace sometimes 

Upon the Individual doth confer. 

Among her higher creatures bom and trained 

To use of reason. And, I own, that tired 

Of the ostcnCatious world — a swelling stage 

M'ith empty actions and Tain passions atuSbd, 

And from the private Btnig^lee of mankind 

Hoping for less than 1 could wish to hope. 

Far less than once I trusted and believed — 

I love to hear of Those, who, not contending 

Nor Bommoned to contend for Virtue's priae. 

Miss not the humbler good at which they aim ; 

Blest with a kindly faculty Ur blunt 

The edge of adverse circumstance, and turn 

Into their contraries the petty plagues 

And hinderances with which tliey stand beset. 

— In early youth, among my native hills, 

I knew a Scottish Feasant who possessed 

A few small Crofts of stone- encumbered ground ; 

Masses of every shape and size, that lay 

Scattered about under the mouldering walls 

Of a rough precipice ; and some, apart. 

In quarters unobnoxious to such chance. 

As if the Moon had showered them down in spile ; 

But he repined not. Though the plough was scared 

By these obstructions, ' round the shady stones 

A fertilising moisture,' said the Swain, 

' Gathers, and is preserved ; and feeding dewa 

u,:,-,zf--„GoOiilc 



• Herbage that ne?er fulg ; no grass sprioga up 

' So green, so fresh, bo plentiful, tu mine ! ' 

But thinly sown these Natures ; rare, at least. 

The mutual aptitude of eeed and soil 

That yields such kindly product. He — wbose bed 

Perhaps yon loose sode covet, the poor Pensioner 

Brought yesterday from our sequestered dell 

' Here to lie down in lasting quiet he. 

If living now, covdd otherwise report 

Of rustic loneliness : that grey-haired Orphan — 

So call him, for humanity to him 

No parent was — feelingly could have told. 

In life, in death, what Solitude can breed 

Of selfishness, and cruelty, and vice ; 

Or, if it breed not, hath not power to cure. 

— But your compliance, Sir ! with our request 
My words too long have hind^^." 

Undeterred, 
Perhaps indled rather, by these shocks. 
In no ungracious opposition, given 
To the confiding spirit of his own 
Experienced faith, the reverend Pastor said. 
Around him looking, " Where shall I b^n ? 
Who shall be first selected from mj Flock 
Gathered ti^ether in their peaceful fold ? " 
He paused — and having lifted up his eyes 
To the pure Heaven, he cast them down again 
Upon the earth beneath his feet ; and spake. 

— " To a mysteriously-consorted Pair 
This place is consecrate ; to Death and Life, 
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And to the best Auctions that proceed 

From their coDJuncCion; — con»ecrate to faith 

In Hiro who bled for man upon the Cross ; 

Hallowed to Reveladon ; and no less 

To Reaaon's mandates ; and the hopes divine 

Of pure Imagination ; — above all. 

To Charity, and Love, that have provided. 

Within these piedncts, a capadout bed 

And receptacle, open to the good 

And evil, to the just and the unjust ; 

In which the; And an eqnal resting-place ; 

Even as the multitude of kindred brooks 

And streams, whose murmnr fills this hollow vale. 

Whether their coarse be turbnlent or smooth, 

Their waters dear or sullied, all are lost 

Within the bosom of yon crystal Lake, 

And end their journey in the same repose ! 

" And YAeat are they who sleep ; and we that know. 
While in a spot like this we breatlie and walk. 
That All beneath us by the wings are covered 
Of motherly Humanity, outspread 
And gathering all within their tender shade. 
Though loth and slow to come ! A battle-field. 
In stillness left when slaughter is no more. 
With this compared, is a strange spectacle ! 
A rueful dght the wild diore strewn with wrecks. 
And trod by people in affided quest 
Of friends and kindred, whom the angry Sea 
Restores not to their prayer ! Ah I who would think 
That all the scattered subgects which compose 
Earth's melancholy vision through the space 
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Of all her cUmeH ; these wretched, these deprated. 

To virtue Iwt, insensible of peace. 

From the delights of charity cut off. 

To pity dead, the Oppressor and the Oppiest ; 

Tyrants who utter the destroying word. 

And atavea who will consent to be destroyed — 

Were of one species with the sheltered few, 

Who, with a dutiful and tender hand. 

Did lodge, in an appropriated spot. 

This Ble of Infants ; some that nerer breathed 

The vital air ; and others, who, allowed 

That privilege, did yet expire too soon. 

Or with too brief a wamii^, to admit 

Administration of the holy rite 

That lovingly consigns the Babe to the arms 

Of Jesus, and his everlasting care. 

These that In trembling hope are laid apart ; 

And the besprinkled NuraUng, unrequired 

TiU he begins to smile upon the breaat 

That feeds him ; and the tottering Little-one 

Taken from sir and sunshine when the rose 

Of Infancy first blooms upon his cheek; 

The thinking, thoughtless SehooUboy; the bold Vouth 

Of soul impetuous, and the bashful Maid 

Smitten while all the promises of life 

Are opening round her ; those of middle age, 

Cast down while confident in strength they stand, 

Like pillars fixed more firmly, as might seem, 

And more secure, by very weight of all 

That, for support, rests on them ; the decayed 

And buTthensome i and lastly, that pom few 

Whose l^ht of reason is with age extinct; 
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The hopeful and the hopeless, first and hat. 

The earliest summoned and the longest apated ^ 

Are here deposited, with tribute pud 

Various, but onto each some tribute paid ; 

As if, amid these peaceful hills and groves, ' 

Society were touched with kind concern ; 

And gentle ' Nature grieved, that One should die ;' 

Or, if the change demanded no regret. 

Observed the liberating stroke — ' and blessed. 

— And whence that tribute? wherefore these regards? 

Not from the naked Heart alone of Man 

(Though claming high distinction upon earth 

As the sole spring and fount^n-head of tears. 

His own peculiar utterance for distress 

Or gladness). No," the philosophic Priest 

Continued, " 'tis not in the vital seat 

Of feeling to produce ihem, vrilhout aid 

From the pare Soul, the Soul sublime and pure ; 

With her two faculties of Eye and Ear, 

T)k one by which a Creature, whom his una 

Have rendered prone, can upward look to Heaven ; 

The odier that empowers him to perceive 

The voice of Deity, on height and plain. 

Whispering those truths in stillness, which the Word, 

To the four quarters of the winds, proclaims. 

Not without such BasiBlance could the use 

Of these benign observances prevail. 

Thus are they bom, thus fostered, and maintained ; 

And by the care prospective of our wise 

Forefathers, vrho, to guard against the shocks. 

The fluctuation and decay of things. 

Embodied and estaUished these high Tmdu 
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Id Bolemn Institntiona : — Men conTiawd 
That Life ia Love and Immortidity, 
The Being one. Mid one the Element 
There lies the channel, and original bed, 
From the banning, hollowed out and Kooped 
For Man's Affections — else betrayed and lost. 
And swallowed up 'mid deserts infinite ! 
— This is the genuine course, the aim, and end 
Of prescient Reason ; all conclusions else 
Are algect, vain, presumptuous, and perverse. 
The faith partaking of those holy times. 
Life, I repeat, is energy of Love 
Divine or human ; exercised in pain. 
In strife, and tribulation ; and ordained. 
If BO approved and sanctitied, to pass, 
Thnnigh shades and ulent rest, to endtes* joy." 
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THE EXCURSION. 



THE CHURCH-YARD AMONG THE 
MOUNTAINS. 



ARGUMENT. 

Po«t'< Addreu to the State and Church of EngUod — The 
PaMor not inicTior to the uuneTiC WorthJM of the Church — 
He begins his NurtttiTes with an InstaDce of unrequited 
LoTc — Anguish of Mind subdued — and bow — TheloDelj 
Miner, hi Inaiance of FeneTeiaace, which leads by con- 
trtut to an Einmple of abused talents, irreiolution, and 
weakness — Solilarj, applying thia corertly to his Own CHe, 
asks ior an Instance of some Stranger, whose diqrasiticMii 
ma; hare led him to end his days here — Futor, in aniwer, 
gives ao account of the harmonising influence of Solitude 
upon two Men of opposite priociples, who had encountered 
agitations in pui)lic life — The Rule by which Peace may 
be obtuned expressed — and where — Solitary hinla at an 
overpoweiiog Fatality — Answer of the Pastor — What 
subjects lie will exclude from his NarratiTes — Conversadon 
upon this — Instance of an unamiable character, a Female — 
and why given — Contrasted with this, a meek Sufferer, 
from unguarded and betnyed lore — Instance <^ heavier 
guilt, and its consequences to the Offender — With this In- 
stance of a Marriage Contract broken is contrasted one erf" 
■ Widower, eiideocing his faithiul affection towards hii 
deceased wifb by his care of their female Children. 
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BOOK THE SIXTH. 



THE CHURCH-YARD AMONG THE 
MOUNTAINS. 



Hail to tlie Crown by Freedom shaped — to gird 
An En^eh SoTereign'B brow ! and to the Throne 
WhereoD he dta ! Whose deep Found&tionB lie 
In veneration and the People's love; 
Whose steps are equity, whose seat is law. 

— Hail to die State of En^and ! And conjoin 
With this a salutation as devout. 

Made to the spiritual Fabric of her Church ; 
Founded in truth ; by blood of MBrtyrdom 
Cemented ; by the hands of Wisdom reared 
In beauty of HolinesB, with ordered pomp. 
Decent, and unreproved. The voice, that greets 
The majesty of both, ahall pray for both ; 
That, mutnally protected uiid sustained, 
They may endure long as the se« snrrounds 
This favoured Land, or sunshine warms her soiL 

— And O, ye ewelliiig hills, and spacious i^»iib 1 
Besprent from shore to shore with ateq)le-towers, 
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And spirei whose " lilent finger poinU to Henven ;" 

Nor wanting, at wide interralB, the bulk 

Of andent Minster, lifted above the cloud 

Of the dense wr, which town or city breeds 

To intercept the sun's glad beams — may ne'er 

That true succetaion fail of En^ah Heans, 

Who, with Ancestral feeling, can perceive 

What in those holy Structures ye poBsees 

Of ornamental interest, and the charm 

Of pious Bentiment difiused afar. 

And human charity, and social love. 

— Thus never shall the indignities of Time 

Approach their reverend graces, unopposed ; 

Nor AaU the Elements be free to hurt 

Their fair proportions ; nor the bUnder ngo 

Of bigot leal madly to overturn ; 

And, if die deserting hand of war 

Spare them, Ihey shall continue to bestow — 

Upon the thronged abodes of busy Men 

(Depraved, and evca: prone to fill their mindB 

Exclusively with tranaiEory things) 

An air and mien of dignified pursuit ; 

Of sweet civility — on nutic wilds. 

-^ The poet, fostering for his native land 

Such hope, entreats that Servants may abound 

Of those [Hire Altars worthy; Miniatm 

Detached trom pleasure, to the love of gain 

Superior, insuBceptibie of pride. 

And by ambitioiu longings undisturbed ; 

Men, whose delist is where their duty lend* 

Or files tbctn ; wbow ktat diitinguisbad day 

Klines with tome portion of that heavenly luitrQ 
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Which malceB the Scbhktli lavdj in the sight 

Of hlessed angels, pitiring human cares. 

— And, as on eftrth it is the doom of Tiulh 

To be perpetually attacked by foea 

Open or covert, be that PrieBthood atill. 

For her defence, reidenished with a Band 

Of strennouB ChsmpionB, in Bcbolastic arts 

Thoroughly disciplined ; nor (if in course 

Of the revolving World's disturhances 

Cause should recur, wliich rtghteouH Heaven avert ! 

To meet such trial) from their spiritual Sires 

D^;enerate ; who, coustrained to wield the aword 

Of disputation, shrunk not, though aseailed 

With hostile din, and ctnnbating in sight 

Of angry nmpires, partial and unjust ; 

And did, thereafter, bathe their hands in fire. 

So to declare the conacience satisfied : 

Nor for their bodies would accept release ; 

But, blessing God and prusing him, bequeathed 

With dieit last breath, team out the imouldering flai 

The faith which they by dil^imce had earned. 

Or, through iUuminatiiig grace, received. 

For their dear Countrymen, and all mankind. 

O high example, constancy divine 1 

Even such a man (inheriting the zeal 
And from the sanctity of elder dmes 
Not deviating, — a Priest, the like of whom, 
If multiphed, and in their stations set. 
Would o'er the bosom of a joyM Land 
Spread true Religion, and her genuine fruits) 
Before me stood that day ; on holy ground 



Fraught with the relics of mortality, 
Exalting tender theme«, b; juBt degrees 
To lofty raised ; and to the highest, laat ; 
The h^ and mighty paramount of truths ; 
Immortal life, in neTer-fading worlds. 
For mortal Creatores, conquered and secured. 

That basis laid, those principles of faith 
Announced, as a preparatory act 
Of Teverence to the spirit of the place ; 
The Pastor east his eyea upon the ground. 
Not, as before, like one oppressed with awe. 
But with s mild and social cheerfulness. 
Then to the Solitary turned, and spake. 

" At mom or eve, in your retired Domain, 
Perchance you not unfrequently have marked 
A Visitor — in quest of herbs and flowers ; 
Too delicate employ, aa would appear. 
For One, who, though of drooping mien, had yet 
Prom Nature's kindliness receiTcd a frame 
Kobust as ever rural labour bred." 

The Solitary answered : " Such « Form 
Full well I recollect. We often crossed 
Each other's path ; but, as the Intruder seemed 
Fondly to prize the silence which he kept, 
And I as willingly did cherish mine. 
We met, and passed, like shadows. I have heard, 
From my good Host^ that he was craied in brain 
By unreqiuted love ; and scaled the rocks. 
Dived into caxea, and pierced the matted wooda, 
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In h(^ to find Mine Tirtuoiu herb of power 
To cure hu malady!" 

The Vicar smiled, 
" Alas ! before to-morrow'B sun goes down 
His habitation will be here : for him 
That open grave is destined." 

" Died he then 
Of pain and grief ? " the Solitary asked, 
" Believe it not — oh ! never could that be ! " 

" He loved," the Vicar sUBwered, " deeply loved. 
Loved fondly, truly, fervently; and dared 
At length to tell his love, but sued in vain ; 
— Rqected — yea repelled — and, if with scorn 
Upon the haughty maiden's brow, 'tis but 
A high-prized plume which female Beauty wears 
In wantonnew of conquest, or puts on 
To cheat the world, or from herself to hide 
Humiliatioo, when no longer free. ' 

TTiat he could brook, and glory in ; — but when 
The tidings came that she whom he had wooed 
Was wedded to another, and his heart 
Was forced to rend away its only hope, 
Then, Pity could have scarcely found on eaith 
An Oligect worthier of regard than he. 
In the transition of that bitter hour ! 
Lost wsa she, lost ; nor could the Sufferer say 
That in the act of preference he had been 
Unjustly deslt with ; but the Maid was gone I 
Had vanished from his prospects and desires ; 
Not by translation to the heavenly Choir 
Who have put off their mortal spi»ls — ah no ! 
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She Uvea anotha''H wishcB to complete, — 
' Joy be their lot, uid happiness,' he med, 
' His lot uid hen, u iniieT; u mine !' 

" Such WB8 that Btroag concnssion j but the Man 
Who trembled, trunk and limbs, like some huge Oak 
Bj a fierce tempest Bbaken, soon resumed 
The steadfast quiet natural to a Mind 
Of compoddon gentle and Kd»te, 
And in its movements circamspect and slow. 
To books, and to the long-forsaken desk. 
O'er which enchained by idience be had loved 
To bend, he atontly re- addressed himself. 
Resolved to quell his pain, snd search for truth 
With keener appetite (if that might be) 
And ckaer industry. Of what ensued 
Within the heart no oatward sign appeared 
Till a betraying Bicklinesa was seen 
To tinge his cheek ; sod through his inme it crept 
With alow mutadon nnconceaUile ; 
Such universal change as autumn makes 
In the fair body of a leafy grove 
Discoknred, then divested. 'Tis affirmed 
By Poets skilled in Nature's secret ways 
liiat Love will not submit to be contndled 
By mastery: — and the good Man lacked not Friends 
Who strove to instil this truth into his mind, 
A mind in all beart-mysteries unversed. 
' Go to the hills,' said one, ' rtmit a while 
' This baoeinl diligence : — at early mom 
■ Court the iresh ur, explore the heaths and woods ; 
' And, laivii^ it to otlius to fbretell, 
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' By calcolatioiui uge, the ebb and flov 

' Of tid«s, and vhen the moon will be edipied, 

' Do you, far your own benefit, conBtrnct 

' A calendar of Sawert, plucked as diey blow 

' Where health abides, and cheerflihMsi, and peace.' 

The Btlfmpt was made ; — 'tis neediest to report 

How hopelessly : — but Innocence is strong. 

And an entire simplicity of mind 

A thing most sacred in the eye of Heaven, 

That opens, for such Sufibrers, relief 

Within their souls, a fount of grace divine ; 

And doth commend their weakness and disease 

To Nature's care, assisted in her office 

By all the Elements that round her wait 

To generate, to preserve, and to restore ; 

And by her beautifiil array of Forms 

Shedding sweet influence from above, or pore 

Ddight exhaling from the ground they tread." 

" Impute it not to impatience, if," exclaimed 
The Wanderer, " I infer that he was healed 
By perseverance in the course prescribed," 

" You do not err ; the powers, that had been lost 
By slow degrees, were gradnally regained ; 
The fluttering nerves composed ; the beating heart 
In rest established ; and the jarring thoughts 
To harmony restored. — Bat yon dark mould 
Will cover him, in the fulness of his strength — 
Hastily sraittMi, by a fever's force ; 
Yet not with stroke so sudden as refused 
Time to look back with tendemeai on her 
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Whom he had lored in pusioa, — Md to lend 
Some farewell words — with one, but one, request. 
That, from his dying hand, she would accept 
Of his poaBeadonB that which mo»t he prized ; 
A Book, upon whose leaves some chosen pluila 
By hia own hand disposed with nicest care. 
In undecayii^ beauty were preserred ; 
Mute register, to him, of time and place. 
And varioua fluctuations in the breast ; 
To ber, a monument of faithful Love 
Conquered, and in tranquillity retained ! 

" Close to his destined habitation, lies 
One who achieved a humbler victory. 
Though marvellous in its kind. A Place dtere is 
High in these moontaina, that allured a Band 
Of keen Adventurers Ui unite their pains 
In search of precious ore : who tried, were foiled — 
And all deeiited, all, save him alone. 
He, taking counsel of his ovm clear thoughts. 
And trusting only to his own weak hands, 
U^ied nnremittiiigly the stQbbom work, 
Unseconded, uncountenanced ; then, as time 
Passed on, while still his londy eSbrts found 
No recompense, derided ; and at length. 
By many pitied, as insane of mind ; 
By others dreaded as the luckless Thrall 
Of mbterranean Spirits feeding hope 
By various mockery of sight and sound ; 
Hope after hope, encouraged and destroyed. 
— But when the Lord of seasons bad matured 
The fruits of earth through i^ace of twice ten yeua, 
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The moonuin'* entrails ofibred to hia view 
And tmnUing grup the long-defeired reward. 
Not with more trauBport did Colnmbiu greet 
A world, his rich discovery! But our Swain, 
A very Hero tiii his poiot was gained. 
Proved all unable to support the weight 
Of proBperoue fortune. On the fields he looked 
With an unsettled hberty of thought. 
Of schemes and wishes ; in the dayl^t walked 
Giddy and restless ; ever and anon 
. Qnafied in his gratitude immoderate cups ; 
And truly might be said to die of joy ] 
He vani^ed ; but conspicuous to this day 
The Path remains that linked bis Cottage-door 
To the Mine's mouth ; a long, and slanting track, 
Upon the rugged mountain's stony side. 
Worn by his daily visits to and from 
The darksome centre of a constant hope. 
This Vestige, neither force of beating rain. 
Nor the vicissitudea of frost and thaw , 
ffliall cause to fade, till ages pass away ; 
And it is named, in memory of the event. 
The Path of Febsevebamoe." 

" Thou from whom 
Man has bis strengtb," exclaimed the Wanderer, " oh I 
Do Thou direct it ! — to the Virtuous grant 
The penetrative eye which can perc^ve 
In this blind world the guidiug vdn of hope. 
That, like this Labourer, such may dig thrir way, 
'Unshaken, unsednced, unterrified;* 
Grant to the Wise hit flrmneaa of resolve I " 
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" That prayer nere not auperflnoiu," said Ae PlieMj 
" Amid the noblest rdies, proadest dnit. 
That Weetmintrter, for Britain'i glory, holda 
Within the boeom of her awftil Pile, 
ArabitiouBly collected. Yet the aigh, 
Which wafts that prayer to Heaven, ii due to all. 
Wherever laid, who living fell below 
Their Tiitue's humbler mark j a sigh of pain 
If to the opposite extreme they sank. 
How would you pity Her who yonder rests ; 
Him, farther off; the Pair, who here are laid ; 
But, above all, that mixture of Earth's Mould 
Whom sight of this green Hillock to my mind 
RecollB .' — He lived not till his locks were nipped 
By seasonable frost of age ; nor died 
Befitre his temples, prematurely forced 
To mix tbe msnly brown with diver grey. 
Gave obvious instance of the »d eKct 
Produced, when thoughtless Folly bath usurped 
The natural crown that sage Expeiimce wears. 
— Gay, volatile, ingenious, quick to leam. 
And prompt to exhitrit all that be poaaesaed 
Or could perform ; a zealous actor — hired 
Into the troop of mirtb, a soldier — sworn 
Into the lists of giddy enterprise — 
Such was he ; yet, as if within his fnme 
Two several Souls alternately had lodged. 
Two seta of manners could the Yonth put on ; 
And, fraught with antics as the Indian bird 
That writhes and chatters in her wiry cage ; 
Was graceful, when it pleased him, smooth and stilt 
As the mute Swan that floats adown the stream, 
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Or, on the waten of the unmffled like, 
Anchort ker phicid beauty. Not a. Leaf, 
That flatten on the bough, more light than He ; 
And not a flower, that droopi in the green shade. 
More w innin glj leseTved J If ye enquire 
How such conmminate elegance was bred 
Amid these nilda, this answer may suffice, 
'TwBB Natute*s will ; who eometimea undertakes. 
For the reproof of human vanity. 
Art to outstrip in her peculiar walk. 
Hence, for thia Favourite, lavishly endowed 
With personal gifts, and bright instinctive wit. 
While both, embellishing each other, stood 
Yet farther recommended by the charm 
Of fine demeanonr, and by dance and aong, - 
And skill in letters, every fancy shaped 
Fair expectations ; nor, when to Ae World's 
Capadoua field f<wth went the Adventurer, there 
Were he and his attainmatts ovatoked, 
Or scantily rewarded ; but all hopes, 
Cherished for him, he suffered to depart, 
Like bulled buds ; or clouds that mimicked Land 
3efore the Sailor's eye ; or diamond drops 
That spBrkUng decked the morning grass ; or aught 
That wtu attractive — and hath ceased to be ! 
— Yet, when thii Prodigal returned, the rites 
Of joyful greeting were on him bestowed. 
Who, by humiliation undeterred. 
Sought for his weariness a place of rest 
Within his Father's gates. — Whence came He?— clothed 
In tattered garb, from hovels wli«« aUdn 
Necessity, the stationary Hoat 
VOL. tv, p 
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Of TBgrant Poverty ; from rifted binti 

Where no one ilwdls but the wide-Blaring Owl 

And the Owl's Prey; tram these bare HaHKla, to which 

He had desc^ided from the proud SalocHi, 

He came, the Ghoet of beaut; uid of health. 

The Wreck of gaiety I But soon revived 

In strength, in power refitted, he renewed 

His soit to Fortune ; and she aniled ^tln 

Upon a fickle Tngrate. Thrice he rose. 

Thrice sank as wiUingly. For He, whose Jterves 

Were used to thrill with pleaEure, while liia wee 

Softlj accompanied the tuneful harp, 

By die nice finger of fui Ladies, toiudied 

In glittering Halls, was able to derive 

No less enjoyment from an abject chtnce. 

Who happier for the moment — who more Uithe 

Than this fallen Spirit? in those dreary Holds 

His Talents lending to exalt the freaks 

Of merry-making Beggars, — now, provoked 

To laughter multiphed in louder peals 

By his malicious wit ; then, all entrained 

With mute aatonishment, themselves to see 

In their own arts outdone, their fame ecUpsed, 

As by the very presence of the Fiend 

Who dictates and inspires iUuuve feats. 

For knavish purposes I The City, too, 

(With shune I speak it) to her guilty bowers 

Allured him, si^nk so low in self-reapect 

As there to linger, there to eat his Ih«w1, 

Hired Minstrel of rduptnous blandisbroent ; 

Charming the air widt skill of hand (w voice. 

Listen who wtwld, be wrought upon who mighty 
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Sincerdy wiet^ed Heuti, or falaaljr gay. 

— Such the too fi«qnent Wnour of hii bout 

In em that telubed the leport ; — bnt all 

Wm from hia PuenU happily ooneealed ; 

Who uw eooi^ fin bhune and pitying lore. 

They alio were permitted to reeeiTe 

Hi* lait, repentant breath ; and cloeed hia eyei. 

No more to open on thst irkaome world 

Where he had long esiated in the state 

Of ft young Fowl beneath one Hother batched. 

Though traia mother apnmg — of diffident Und : 

Where he had lived, and could not ceaae to Kve, 

Distracted in propensity; content 

With neither elemat of good or ill ; 

And yet in both rejoicing ; man nnbleat ; 

Of eontntdictiona infinite the tlave. 

Till hia deUverance, when Hercy made him 

One with Himaelf, and one widi them who aleep." 

" 'Tia atrai^e," obaerved the Solitary, " strange 
It Mema, and acarcely leta than pitiful. 
That in a Land where Charity providea 
For all Aat can no longir feed tbenuelTea, 
A Man hke thia ahould chooae to bring his thame 
To the parental door ; and with his lighs 
Infect the air which he bad freely breathed 
In happy infancy. He could not pine, 
Throngh lack of converse, no, be must have found 
Abundant exerdae for thought and apeech, 
In bis dividual Bdng, aelf.reriewed. 
Self 'Calecbi Bed, self-punished. — Some there ate 
Who, drawing near their final Home, and much 
F S 
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And daily longing that die same wei« reachid, 

WooM rather ahon than seek the feUowship 

Of kindred mould. — Such haply here are laid f " 

■ " Yes," raid the Priest, " the Geniiu of onr Hilk, 
Who seemB, b; these itupendons barrien cwrt 
Round bi« Domain, demnnu not alone 
To keep his own, bat bIm to exclude 
All other progeny, dollt lometimes lore, 
ETen by tbia itiidied depth of privacy. 
The unhappy Alien hoping to obtain 
Concealment, or seduced by wish to find. 
In place from ontward molestation fiee, 
Helpa to internal ease. Of many such 
Could 1 discourse ; but as theii stay was brief. 
So theii departure only left behind 
Fancies, and loose ooujectures. Other trace 
Survives, for worthy mention, of a Fair 
Who, from the pressure of their several fates. 
Meeting as Strangers, in a petty Town 
Whose tdue roofs ornament a distant reach 
Of this far-winding Vak, remained aa Friends 
True to their choice ; and gave their bones in tmst 
To this loved Cemetery, here to lodge 
With unescntcheoned pnTacy interred 
Far from the Family-vault. — A Chieftain One 
By right of birth ; within whoae spotlen breast 
llie fire of sndent Caledonia burned. 
He, with the foremost whoae impatience haikd 
The Stuart, landing to resume, by forca 
Of arms, the crown which Bigot^ had loat, 
Annued his clan; and, fighting at their hew), 
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^th taiB brave sword endearomed to prevent 

CuQoden'a fatal overthrow. — Eacttped 

From that disastroua rout, to toimga ahores 

He fled; and when the lenient band of time 

Those trouUea had appeased, be sought and gained. 

For his obscured condition, an obscure 

Retreat, within ihia nook of English ground. 

— The Other, bom in teitain's southern tract, 

Had fixed his milder loyalty, and placed 

Hia gentler sentiments of love and hate. 

There, where tifi/ placed thim who in conscience prized 

The new snccession, ■■ a line of Kings 

Whose oath had virtue to protect the Land 

Against the dire assaults of Papacy 

And arbitrary Rule. But launch thy Bark 

On the distempered flood of pnbhc life. 

And cause for most rare triumph will be thine 

If, spite of keenest eye and steadiest hand. 

The Stream, that bears thee forward, prove not. Boon 

Or late, a perilous Master. He, who oft. 

Under the battlements and stately trees 

That round his Mansion cast a sober gloom. 

Had morahsed on this, and other truths 

Of kindred import, pleased and satisfied. 

Was forced to vent his wisdom with a'sigh 

Heaved from the heart in fortnue'a bitterness, 

When he had crushed a plentiful estate 

By ruinous Contest, to obtain a Seat 

In Britain's Senate. Fruitless was the attempt : 

And while the uproar of that desperate strife 

Continued yet to vibrate on his ear, 

The Tanqniahed Whig, beneath a borrowed name, 
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(For the mere lODiid and echo of his oira 
Haunted him with *eiiMiion« of di^iust 
That he was glad to lose) Btiuk frota the World 
To the deep ehade of these tintiaTelled Wilds ; - 
In which the Scottish Laird had long posBessed 
An luidiBturbed Abode. — Here, then, they met. 
Two doughty Champions ; flBning JscobitA 
And Bullen Hanoverian ! You might think 
That losses and vexadoni, less serere 
Than those which they had seTerally mutained. 
Would have inclkied each to abate his seal 
For his ungrateful caute ; no, — I bive beard 
My Tererend Fathei tell that, 'mid the' ciint 
Of that small Town enoonntering thus, th«y filled, 
Daily, iti Bowling-green with harmlesB str^ ; 
Plagued with uncharitabls thoogfata die ChurtA ; 
And vexed the Market-place. Bat in the breasts 
Of these Opponents gradnatly was wrought. 
With little change of general sendment. 
Such change towards each other, that their days 
By choice were spent in constant fellowship • 
And if, at dmes, they Netted with the yoke. 
Those very bickerings made them love it more. 

" A favourite boundary to their lengthened walks 
This Church-yard was. And, whether they had come 
Treading their path in ■3rmpatby and linked 
In Bodsl converse, or by some ^ort space 
Discreetly parted to preserve the peace. 
One Spirit addtnn f^led to extmd its sway 
Over both minds, when they awhile had mariced 
The risiUe quiet of this holy gnmnd, 
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And breadied its sootliiiig* air ; — Ibe Spirit <tf hope 

^Ind adntly tnagnmiiiaty ; dut, Bpomiiig 

The field of Belflsh diflbtenoe and dispute. 

And every care which trasBitoiiy thingi. 

Earth, and the kingdoms of the earth, crMte, 

Doth, by a raptim of fArgetfubm^ 

Frediide fbi^veneu, ttam fte pidtec defaotred, 

Which else the Christian Virtue might have claimed. 

— There lire who yet Temember here to have aeen 

Their courdy Figurea, — seated on the snnnp 

Of ao dd Yew, their favourite nsdng-place. 

But, as the Remnnit of the long-Ufed Tree 

Was disappearing by a swift deeay. 

They, with joint can, detemiined t» erect. 

Upon its site, a Dial, tlutt mi^ stand 

For public use prMa-vedj and thai surrire 

Ah their own priTate nxHinmenl ; for thit - 

Was the particular qtot, in whi^ they wished 

(And HeaTcn was pleased to accomptidi the demre) 

That, nndiTided, their Remams should lie. 

So, where the monldcKd Tree bad stood, was raised 

Yon Stmctiu«, framing, with the ascent of steps 

That to the deccovted Pillar lead, 

A work of art more samptnons than might seem 

To eait this Flaw ; yet bnllt in no proud scorn 

Of rnstic homeliness ; they only aimed 

To ensure for it respectful gturdianship. 

Around the margin of the Plate, whereon 

The Shadow fails to note the stealthy hours. 

Winds an inscriptive L^end." — At these words 

Thither we tnmed ; and, gathered, as we read, 

The appropriate Msse, in Ladn ntunbers conned. 
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TamfiUi ; U it hit melancholy latlc 

To bring, and bear awaj/, deliuivt hope*. 

And re-produce the trouble* he de*troy». 

But, while hit blindnett thttt it occupied, 

Ditceming Mortal I do thou eerve the will 

Of Time'a eternal Matter, and Mat peace 

Which the World viantt, thaU be for Thee emfirmed." 

" Smooth verse, itupired by no nnletteied Mute," 
Exdaiiueil the Sceptic, " and the straia of thought 
Aecwda with Nsture'a language ; — the soft Toice 
Of yon white torrent falling down the rocks 
l^ieakB, lesB distinctly, to the same eSbct 
If, then, their blended influence be not loat 
Upon our hearts, not wholly lost, I grant, 
Even upon mine, ^e more are we required 
To' feel for those, among our fellow-men. 
Who, offraing no obeiBance to the world. 
Are yet made desperate by ' too quick a seme 
Of constant infelicity,' — cnt off 
From peace like Exiles on some barren rock. 
Their life's appMnted prison ; not more free 
Than Sentinels, between two armies, set. 
With nothing better, in the chill night air, 
Than their own thoi^hts to comfort them. — Say why 
That ancient story of Prometheus chained ? 
The Vulture — the inexhaustible repast 
Drawn from his ritals 7 Say what meant the mote 
By Tantalus entailed upon his race. 
And the dark sorrows of the line of Thebes i 
Fictions in form, but in their substance truths, 
s truths ! familiar to the mm 
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Of loog-p«st times, nor obsolete in outs. 

— Exchange the Shepherd's frock of natiTe grey 
For robes with regal purple tinged ; convert 
The crook into a sceptre ; — give the pomp 

Of drctimstance, and here the tr^c Muse 
Shall find apt Bubjects for her highest art. 

— Amid the groves, beneath the shadowy hills. 
The generations are prepared ; the pangs. 
The internal pangs are ready ; the dread strife 
Of poor humanity's afflicted will 
Strug^ng in Tain with ruthless destiny." 

" Though," said the Priest in answer, " these be teme 
Which a divine philosophy rttjects, 
We, whose established and unfailing trust 
Is in controlling Providence, admit 
That, through all stations, human life abounds 
With mysteries ; — for, if Faith were left untried. 
How could the might, that lurks within her, then 
Be shown i her glorious excellence — that ranks 
Among the first of Powers and Virtues — proved f 
Our system is not fashioned to preclude 
That aympathy which you for others ask ; 
And I could tell, not travelhng for my theme 
Beyond these humble graves, of grievous crimes 
And strange disasters ; but I pass them by. 
Loth to disturb what Heaven hath hushed in peace. 
^Btill less, far less, am I inclined to treat 
Of Man degraded in bis Maker's sight 
By the deformities of brutish vice : 
For, in such Portrsits, though a vulgar face 
And a coarse outside of repulsive life 
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And unafiecting inannen might at ooce 

Be recognised hj aS — " " Ah ! do aot tUuk,*' 

The Wanderer soniewhat eagerly exclaimed, 

" Wish could be onrB that you, for roch poor gain, 

(Gain shall I call it ^ — gain of what f — for whom ?) 

Should breathe a word tending to violate 

Your own pure spirit. Not a step we look for 

In slight of that forhearance and reserve 

Which common human-heartednesB inaptrea. 

And mortal ignorance and frailtj claim. 

Upon this sacred ground, if nowhere ebe." 

" True," said the Solitary, " be it fiu- 
From UB to infringe the laws of charity. 
Let judgment here ili mercy be pronounced ; 
This, Belf-respecting Nature prompts, and this 
Wisdom enjoins ; but, if the thing we seek 
Be genuine knowledge, bear we then in mind 
How, from his lofty throne, the Sun can fling 
Colaun as teight on exhalations bred 
By weedy pool OT pestilential swamp. 
As by the rivulet aparkling where it runa. 
Or the pellucid Lake." 

" Small risk," said I, 
" Of such illusion do we here incur ; 
Temptation here ia none to exceed the tmtli ; 
No evidence appears that they who rest 
Within this ground, were eoretoua of praiae. 
Or of remembrance even, deserved or not. 
Oreen is the Church-yard, beautiftil and green. 
Ridge rising gently by the side of ridge, 
A heaving aurface — almott wholly free 
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From interropdon of sepulchral stonei, 

And mantled o'er with aboriginal tuif 

And everlasting flowen. These Dalesmen trust 

The lingering gleam <rf their downed Livea 

To oral records md the alent heart ; 

Depomlor; fkithfiil, and more kind 

Than fondm Epkai^ : for, if that fail. 

What boots the sculptuied T<mh ? and who can Idame, 

Who rather would Dot envy, men that feel 

Tbia mutual eonfldenee ^ if, from such source, 

The practice flow, — if thttoce, or from a deep 

And general humility in death ? 

Nor should 1 mui^ condemn it, if it spring 

From disregard of Time's destruetiTe power, 

Ab only capable to prey on things 

Of earth, and human nature's mortal part 

Yet — in less simple ^stiicts, where we ■«« 

Stone lift its forehead emuloua of stoDe 

Id courting notice, and the gromd sU paved 

With coDunendationi of departed worth ; 

Beading, where'er we turn, of innocent hves. 

Of each domestic chsrit j fulfilled, 

And Bufierii^H meeUy borne — I, for my part. 

Though with the sileqce pleased that here prevails. 

Among those fair redtals also range, 

SooOied by the natural spirft which they treathe. 

And, in the centre of a world whose b<^ 

Is rank with all unUndness, compassed round 

With such Memorials, I have sometimea felt. 

It was no momentary happiness 

To have one EncloMiro where the Toice that speaks 

In envy or detrSetioh is not heard ; 
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Whidi malice maj not enter ; where the trace* 
Of evil inclinationi are unknown ; 
Where love and pit; tenderly nnite 
Wilh KNgnation ; and no jarring tone 
Intrudes, the peaceful concert to distarb 
Of amitjr and gratitude." 

" Thus Banctioned," 
The PaitoT said, " I willingly confine 
My narratLyes to eulgectB that excite 
Feelings with these accordant ; love, esteem. 
And admiration ; hfting up ■ veil, 
A Bonbeam introducing among hearts 
Retired and covert ; so that ye shall have 
Clear images before your gladdened eyes 
Of Nature's unambitious underwood. 
And flowers that prosper in tlie shade. And when 
I speak of such among my flock as swerved 
Or fell, those only will I single out 
Upon whose lapse, or error, something more 
Than brotherly forgiveness may attend ; 
To such will we restrict our notice — dse 
Better my tongue were mute. And yet there are, 
I feel, good reasons why we should not leave 
Wholly untraced a more forbidding way. 
For strength to persevere and to support. 
And energy to conquer and repel ; — 
These elements of virtue, that declare 
The native grandeur of the human Soul, 
Are oft-times not unprofltably shown 
In the perversenesB irf a selfish course : 
Truth every day exemplified, no less 
In the grey cottage by tbe murmnring stream 
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That in &iitude Conqueror'i raring cunp. 

Or 'mid the factioiu Senate, unappalled 

While mercileaa prOBcription ebbs and flowa. 

— There," (aid the Vicar, pointing ta he ipalce, 

" A Woman rests in petc« ; gwpasaed bj few 

In power of mind, and eloquent diaconne. 

TaU was her stature ; her complexion dark 

And utumine ; ha bead not raised to hold 

Convene with Heaven, nor yet depreat tow'rds earth, 

But in projection carried, as she walked 

For ever musing. Sunken were her ejea ; 

Wrinkled and furrowed with habitual thought 

Was her brosd forehead ; like' the brow of One 

Whose visual nerve shrinks from a painful glare 

Of overpowering light. — While yet a Child, 

She, 'mid the hunible Flowerets of the vale. 

Towered like the imperial Thistle, not unfurnished 

With its appropriate grace, yet rather seeking 

To be admired, than coveted and loved. 

Even at that age' she ruled, a sovereign Queen 

Over her Comrades ; else their simple sports. 

Wanting all relish for her stretinous mind. 

Had crossed her, only to be shunned with scorn. 

'^Oh ! pang of sorrowAil regret for those 

Whom, in dieir youth, sweet study has enthralled. 

That they have Uved for harsher servitude, 

'Whether in soul, in body, or estate ! 

Such doom was hers ; yet nothing could subtbie 

Her keen desire of knowledge, nor efface 

Those brighter images — by books imprest 

Upon her memory, faithfully as stars 

That occupy their places, — and, though eft 

u,:,-,zf--„GoOiilc 



fax THE OHUTLCa-TAaO 

Hidden b; clouds, and oft bedimmed hf haze. 
Are not to be extingaiBhed, nor impaired. 

" Two pasDonB, both degenerate, for they both 
Bq;an in honour, graduaU]r obtaioed 
Bnle over her, and vexed her dailj life ; 
An onielentiDg, avaricions thrift ; 
And a strange thraldom of jnatenul love. 
That held her spirit, in its own despite. 
Bound — b; vexation, and r^ret, and Bcom, 
Constrained fbrgivenais, md relenting vows. 
And tears, in pride suppressed, in shame concealed— 
To a pom dissolute Son, ber only Ohild. 
— Her wedded days had opened with miahqi. 
Whence dire dependence. — What could she perfnTO 
To shake the burthen oSt Ah I there was fdt, 
Indignantlj, the weakness of her sex- 
She mused — resolved, adhered to her resolve ; 
The hand grew slack in alms-giTing, the heart 
Closed by d^;rees to charity ; heaven's blessing 
Not seeUng from that source, she placed her tnut 
In ceaseless pains and parsimonious care. 
Which got, and ttettHj hoarded each day 'a g&in. 

"Thus all was re-estabhshed, and a pile 
Constructed, that sufficed for every end 
Save the contentment of the Builder's mind ; 
A Mind by nature indi^Kwed to au^t 
So placid, so inactive, as content ; 
A Mind intolerant of lasting peace. 
And cherishing the pang which it deplored. 
Dread Ufb of conflict I which I oft compared 
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To the agitation of a brook that nma 

Down rocky mounlunB — buried uow and lost 

In BileDt pools, now in airong eddies chainedj — 

But never to be charmed to gentJenees ; 

Its best attainment fila of such repose 

Aa timid eyes might ihrink firom fathoming. 

" A sodden iOness seized her in the strength 
Of life's sutumnal season, — Shall I tell 
How on her bed of death the Matron lay. 
To Providence submissive, so sbe thought ; 
But fretted, vexed, and wrought upon — almost 
To anger, by the malady that griped 
Her prostrate frame with unrelaxing power. 
As the fierce Eagle fastens on the Lamb ? 
She prayed, she moaned — her husband's Sister watched 
Her dr^ry pillow, waited on her needs ; 
And yet the very sound of that kind foot 
Was anguish to her ears ! — ' And must she rule,' 
This was the dying Woman heard to aay 
In hittemess, ' and must she rule and reign, 
' Sole Mistress of this house, when I am gone ? 
' Sit by my fire — possess what I possessed — 
' Tend what I tended — calling it her own I' 
Enough; — 1 fear, too much. — One vernal evening. 
While she was yet in prime of health and strei^^, 
I well remember, while I passed her door, 
Mnsing with loitering step, and upward eye 
Turned tow'rds the planet Jupiter that hung 
Above the centre of the Vale, a voice 
Roused me, her voice ; it said, ' That glorious Star 
' In its untroubled element will shine 
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' Ai now it bUdm, when we ire laid in earth 
• And safe from all our boitowb.' — She is safe. 
And ber uncharitabie acts, I trust. 
And harsh unkindnesses, are all foi^ren ; 
Though, in this Vale, retnembeted with deep an 



Tbb Vicar paused ; and tow'id a seat advanced, 
A k>i^ atone-seat, fixed in the Church.yard wall ; 
Part shaded bj cool sycamore, and part 
Ofibring a sunny resting-place to ihem 
Who seek the House of worship, while the B^ 
Yet ring with all their voices, or before 
The last hath ceased its solitary kn<Jl. 
Under the shade we all sate down ; and there 
Hia office, oninvited, he resumed. 

" As on a sunny bank, a tender Lamb 
Iiurks in safe shelter from the winds of March, 
Screened by its Parent, so that little mound 
Lies guarded by its neighbour ; the small heap 
Spealu for itself; — an Infant there doth rest. 
The sbdteiing Hillock is the Mother's grave. 
If mild discourse, and manners that conferred 
A natural dignity on humblest rank ; 
If gladsome spirits, and benignant looks. 
That for a iace not beautiful did more 
Than beauty for the fairest face can do : 
And if religioua tenderness of heart, 
Grieving for sin, and penitential tears 
Sbed when the clouds had gathered and distained 
The spotless ether of a maidrai lifb; 
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If these m*7 make « hallowed spot of earth 
More faol^ in the dght of Grod or Man ; 
Then, o'er that mould, a unctitj shall brood 
Till die stars sicken at the Aaj of doom. 

" Ah ! what a vamiiig for a thoughtless Man, 
Could field or grove, could anj spot of earth. 
Show to hu eye an image of ^e pangs 
Which it hath witnessed ; render back an echo 
Of the sad steps bj which it hath been trod .' 
There, by her innocent Baby's precious grave. 
Yea, doubtless, on the turf that roofa her own. 
The Mother oft was seen to stand, or kneel 
In the broad day, a weeping Magdalene. 
Now she is not ; the swelling turf reports 
Of the fresh shower, but of poor Ellen's tears 
Is silent ; nor is any vestige left 
Of the path worn by mouniiid tiead of Her 
Who, at her heart's Hght bidding, once had moved 
In virgin fearlessness, with step that seemed 
Caught from the pressure of elastic turf 
Upon the mountains gemmed with morning dew. 
In the prime hour of sweetest scents and airs. 
— SeriooB and thoughtful was her mind; and yet, 
By recondlement exquisite and rare. 
The form, port, motioni of thia Cott^e-girl 
Were such as might have quickened and inspired 
A Titian's hand, addrest to picture forth 
Oread or Dryad glancing through the shade 
What time the Hunter's earliest horn is heard 
Startling the golden hills. A wide spread Elm 
Stands in onr Valley, named Tbb Jovrvi. Tbbi ; 
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Prom datelesB usage whicli out Peasants hold 

Of giving welcome to the first of May 

By dances round its trunk. — And if the sky 

Permit, like honours, dance and song, are paid 

To the Tnrelflh Nig^t, beneath the frosty Stars 

Or the dear Moon. The Queen of these gaj sports, 

If not in beauty yet in sprightly air. 

Was hapless Ellen. — No one touched the ground 

So deftly, and the nicest Maiden's locks 

Less gracefully were braided ; — but this praise, 

Metbinks, would better suit another place. 

" She loved} and fondly deemed herself bdoved. 
— The road is dim, die current unperceived. 
The weakness painful and most pitiful. 
By which a viitnoua Woman, in pure youth. 
May be delivered to distress and shame. 
Such fate was hers. — The last time Ellen danced. 
Among her Equals, round The Joyful Tbbe, 
She bore a secret burthen ; and full soon 
Was left to tremble for a breaking vow, — 
Then, to bewul a sternly-broken vow. 
Alone, within her widowed Moth^'s house. 
It was the season sweet, of budding leaves. 
Of days advancing tow'rd their utmost length. 
And small tarda singing to thdr happy mates. 
Wild is die music of the autuninal wind 
Among the faded woods ; but these blithe notea 
Strike the deserted to the heart ; — 1 speak 
Of what I know, and what we feel within. 
— Beside the cottage in which Ellen dwelt 
Stands a tall ash'tree ; to whote topmost twig 
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A Thnuh resorts, and sunaftll; cluuita. 

At TQoru and eTening from that mtked perdi. 

While all the nndergrove ia thick with leavea, 

A dme.beguihng diKy, for delight 

Of hia fond partner, nUent in the neat. 

— ' Ah why,' said Ellen, aighing to herself, 

' Wbf do not worda, and kiaa, and solemn pledge ; 

' And nature that ia kind in Woman's breast, 

' And reason that in Man ia vUe and good, 

* And fear of Him who is a righteous Judge, 

' Whj do not these prevail for human Ufe, 

' To keep two Hearta together, that began 

' Their spring-time with one love, and that have need 

' Of mutual pit; and forgiveness, sweet 

' To grant, or be received ; while that poor Bird, 

' — O come and hear him ! Thou who bast to me 

' Been faithless, hear him, though a lowly Creature, 

' One of God's simple children that yet koow not 

' The universal Parent, bow he sings 

' As if he wished the firmament of Heaven 

' Should listen, and give back to him the voice 

' Of his triumphant constancy and love j . 

' The proclamation that he makes, bow fitr 

' His darkness doth transcend our fickle light I' 

" Such was the tender passage, not by me 
Repeated without loss of simple phrase. 
Which I perused, even as the words had been 
Committed by forsaken Ellen's hand 
To the blank margin of. a Valentine, 
Bedropped with tears. "Twill please you to be told 
That, Btudioualjr withdrawing from the eye 
« S 
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Of all companionship, the Buflbrer jret 

In lonely reading found a meek lesonrce ; 

How thankful for the warmth of Bummer days. 

When she could slip into the Cottage-bara, 

And find a secret oratory there ; 

Or, in the garden, under friendly veil 

Of their long twilight, pore Upon her book 

By the last Uttering help of open sky. 

Till the dark night dismissed her to her bed ! 

Thus did a waldng Fancy Bometiines lose 

The unconquerable pang of despised love. 

" A kindlier passion opened on her soul 
When that poor Child was bom. Upon its &oe 
She looked a< on a pure and spotless gift 
Of unexpected promise, where a grief 
Or dread was all that had lieen thought of — joy 
Far livelier than bewildered Traveller feels 
Amid a perilous waste, that all night long 
Hath harassed him — toiling through fearful atorm. 
When he beholds the first pale speck serene 
Of day-spring, in the ^oomy east revealed. 
And greets it with thanksgiving. ■ Till this hour,' 
Thus, in her Mother's hearing Ellen spake, 
' There was a atony region in my heart ; 
' But He, at whose command the parched rock 
' Was smitten, and poured forth a quenching atreun, 
' Hath softened that obduracy, and made 
* Unlooked-for gladness in the desert place, 

■ To save the perishing ; and, henceforth, I look 
' Upon the light with cheerAilness, for thee 

■ My Infant I and for that good Mother dear. 
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' Who bcve me, .— tnd bath prayed for me fu rain ; — 
' Yet not in vain, it shall not be in Tain.' 
She spake, nor was the assurance nnfulfllled, 
And if heart-rendii^ tbougbts would oft return. 
They stayed not long. — The Usiiielesa In&nt grew ; 
The Child whom Ellen and her Mother lored 
They soon were proud of; tended it and nursed, 
. A soothing comforter, although forlorn ; 
Like a poor singiiig-bird from distant lands ; 
Or a choice shrub, which he, who passes by. 
With vacant mind, not seldom may observe 
Fair-flowering in a thinly-peopled house. 
Whose window, somewhat sadly, it adorns. 
— Through four months' space the Infant drew its food 
From the maternal breast ; then scruples rose ; 
Thoughts, which the rich are free from, came and crossed 
The sweet aSection. She no more could bear 
By her offence to lay a twofold weight 
On a kind parent wilhng to foi^t 
Their slender means ; so, to that parent's care 
Trusting her child, she left their common home, 
And with contented spirit undertook 
A Foster-Mother's office. 

'Tis, perchance, 
Unknown to you that in these simple Vales 
The natural feeling of equality 
Is by domestic service unimpaired ; 
Vet, though such service be, with us, removed 
From sense of degradation, not the less 
The ungende mind can easfly find means 
To impose severe restraints and laws uiyust. 
Which hapless Ellen now was doomed to feeL 
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— For (blinded by an over-anxious dread 
Of Each excitement and divided thought 
As ^vith her office would but ill accord) 

The Fair, whose Infant she was bound to nuise. 
Forbad her aU communion with her own ; 
Week after week, the mandate Aey enforced. 

— So near 1 — yet not allowed, upon that sight 
To fix her eyes — das ! 'twas hard to bear ! 
But worse affliction must he borne — for worse ; 
For 'tis Heaven's will — that, after a disease 
Bc^n and ended within three days' apace. 
Her Child should die ; as Ellen now exclaimed. 
Her own — deserted Child ! — Once, only once. 
She saw it in that mortal malady ; 

And, on the burial day, could scarcely gain 
Fermiasion to attend its obsequies. 
She reached (he house — last of the flineral train ; 
And some One, as she entered, having chanced 
To u^;e unthinkingly their prompt departure, 
' Nay,' said she, with commanding look, a spirit 
Of anger never seen in her before, 
' Nay, ye most wait my time ! ' and down she sate, 
And by the unclosed coffin kept her seat 
Weeping and looking, looking on and weeping. 
Upon the last sweet slumher of her Child, 
Until at length her soul was satisfied. 

" You see the Infant's Grave ; — and to this Spoi 
Tlie Mother, oft as she was sent abroad. 
And whatsoe'er the errand, urged her steps : 
Hither she came ; here stood, and sometimes knelt 
In the broad day — a rueful Magdalraie ! 
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So call her ; for not only she bewailed 
A Mother's loUj but mourned in bittemeu 
Her own truiBgresBion, Penitent sincere 
At ever ruaed to Heaven a atreaming eye. 

— At length the Parents of the FoBter-chilcl, 
Noting that in despite of their commanda 
She still renewed and could not but renew 
Those TidtationB, ceased to send her forth ; 
Or, to the garden's narrow bounds, confined. 
I failed not to remind them that they erred ; 
For holy Nature might not thus be crossed. 

Thus wronged in woman's breast : in vain 1 pleaded — 
But the green ataik of Ellen's life was snapped. 
And the flower drooped ; as every eye could see. 
It frnng its head in mortal languishment. 

— Aided by this qipearance, I at length 
Prevailed ; and, from those bonds released, she went 
Home to her mother's house. The Youth was fled ; 
The rash Betrayer could not face the shame 

Or sorrow which his senseless guilt had caused ; 
And little would his presence, or proof given 
Of a relenting soul, have now availed ; 
For, like a shadow, he was passed away 
From Ellen's thoughts ; had perished to her mind 
For all concerns of fear, or hope, or love. 
Save only those which to their common shune. 
And to his moral -being appertained: 
Hope from that quarter would, I know, have teouj^t 
A heavenly comfort ; there she recognised 
An unrelaxing bond, a mutual need ; 
There, and, as seemed, there only. — She had bnilt. 
Her fond maternal Heart had built, a Nest 
94 
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In blindnen all too near the river's edge; 
Ttist Work a summer flood with hasty awtH 
Had Hwept away ; and now her Spirit longed 
For ila laat flight to Heaven's security. 

— The bodily fntme was wasted day by day ; 
Meanwhile, lelinquiahing all other cares. 
Her mind she strictly tutored to find peace 
And pleasnie in endurance. Much she thoi^t. 
And much she read ; and brooded feelingly 
Upon her own unworthiness. — To me. 

As to a Bpiritual comforter and friend. 

Her heart she opened ; and no pains were spared 

To mitigate, as gently as I conld. 

The sting of self-Mproach, with healing words. 

— Meek Saint ! through patience glorified on earth ! 
In whom, as by her lonely hearth she sate. 

The ghastly face of cold decay put on 

A snn-Iike beauty, and appeared divine 1 

May I not mention — that, within tho«e walls. 

In due observance of her pious wish. 

The Congregation joined with me in prayer 

For her Soul's good ? Nor was that office vain. 

— Much did she suffer : but, if any Friend, 
Beholding her condition, at ibe sight 

Gave wsy to words of pity or complaint. 

She stilled them with a prompt reproof, and said, 

' He who afflicts me knows what I can bear ; 

' And, when I fail, and can endure no more, 

' Will merciinlly take me to himself.' 

So, through the cloud of death, her Spirit passed 

Into that pnic and unknown world of love 
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Where iqjniy cvmot come : — «od here ia hud 
The morUl Bod; by her Infant's nde." 

The Vicar ceased ; and downcaat looks made knowit 
That Each had listened with hia inmost bean. 
For me, the emotion scarcely was less atrong 
Or less benign than that which I had felt 
When, sealed near my venerable Friend, 
Beneath those shady elms, from him I heard 
The slory that retraced the slow dechne 
Of Margaret sinking on the Lonely Heath, 
With the neglected House to which ahe dung. 
— I noted that the Solitary's cheek 
Confessed the Power of nature. — Pleased though sad. 
More pleased than sad, the greji-haiTed Wanderer sate ; 
Thanka to his pure imaginative soul 
Capacious and serene, hi a blameless life. 
His knowledge, wisdom, love of trudk, and love 
Of human kind ! He was it who flrst broke 
The penaive ulence, saying, " Blest are they 
Whose sorrow rather is to suSbr wrong 
Than to do wrong, although themselTes have erred. 
This Tale gives proof that Heaven most gently deals 
With such, in their adSiction. — Ellen's fkte. 
Her tender spirit, and her contrite heart. 
Call to my mind dark hints which I have heard 
Of One who died within this Vale, by doom 
Heavier, as his ofience was heavier far. 
Where Sir, I pray you, where are laid the bones 
Of Wilfred Annathwaite ? " — The Vicar answered, 
" In that green nook, dose by the Church-yard wall. 
Beneath yon hawthorn, planted by myself 
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In memory and for warning, and in sign 

Of Bweetness where dire anguish bad been knomi. 

Of recondleinent after deep offence. 

There doth be rest. — No theme his fate mppliea 

For the smooth gloiings of the indulgent world ; 

Nor need the windings of his devious conne 

Be here retraced ; — enough that, hj raishap 

And venial error, robbed of competence. 

And her obsequious shadow, peace of roind. 

He craved a substitute in troubled jay ; 

Against his conscience rose in arms, and, braving 

Divine displeasure, broke the marriage-vow. 

That which he had been weak enough to do 

Was nusery in remembrance ; he wia Btung, 

Stnng by his inward thoughts, and by the smilei 

Of Wife and Children stung to agony. 

Wretched at home, he gained no peace abroad ; 

Ranged through the mountains, slept upon the earth. 

Asked comfort of the open air, and found 

No quiet in the darkness of the night. 

No plesBure in the beauty of the day. 

His flock he slighted : his paternal fields 

Became a tAog to him, whose spirit wished 

To fly, but whither ! And this gracious Church, 

That wears a look so full of peace and hope 

And love, benignant Mother of the Vale, 

How fait amid her brood of Cottages t 

She was to him a sickness and reproach. 

Much to the last remained unknown : but this 

la sure, that throt^ remorse and grief he died; 

Tbongh pitied among Men, absolved by God, 
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He wold not find forgiveness in himself; 
Nor Gould endure the wei^t of bis own shame. 

" Here reatB a Mother. But from her I turn 
And from her Grave. — Behold — upon that Bidge, 
That, stretching boldly from the mountain side. 
Carries into the centre of the Vale 
Its rocks and woods — the Cottage where she dwelt 
And where yet dwells her faithAil Partner, left 
(Full eight jean past) the sohtary prop 
Of many helpless Children. 1 begin 
With words that might be prelnde to a Tale 
Of sorrow and dqection ; hut I feel 
No sadness, when I think of what mine eyes 
See daily in that happy Family. 
— Bright Garland form they for the pensive brow 
Of their undrooping Father's widowhood. 
Those six fair Daughters, budding yet — not one. 
Not one of aU the band, a full-blown Flower ! 
Depreat, and desolate of soul, as once 
That Father was, and filled with anxious fear. 
Now, by experience taught, he stands assured. 
That God, who takes away, yet takes not half 
Of what he seems to take ; or gjves it back, 
Not to our prayer, but far beyond our prayer ; 
He gives it — the boon produce of a soil 
Which our endeavours have reftised to till. 
And Hope hath never watered. The Abode, 
Whose grateful Owner can attest these truths. 
Even were the object nearer to our sight. 
Would seem in no distinction to surpass 
The rudest habitattons. Ye might Aink 
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That it had sprung self-raised from earth, or grown 
Out of the living rock, to be adorned 
By Nature odI; ; but, if thither led. 
Ye would discover, then, a studious work 
Of many fonciea, prompting many hands. 

— Brought from d>e woods the honeysuckle twines 
Around the porch, and seems, in that trim place, 
A Plant no longer wild ; the cultured rose 

There hlossoms, strong in health, and will be soon 
Roof.higb ; the wild pink crowns the garden-wall. 
And with the flowers are intermingled stones 
Sparry and bright, rough Bcattcrings of the hills. 
These ornaments, that fade not with the year, 
A hardy Girl continues to provide; 
Who, mounting fearlessly the rocky heights 
Her Father's prompt Attendant, does for him 
All that a Boy could do, but with delight 
More keen and prouder daring ; yet hath she. 
Within the garden, like the rest, a bed 
For her own flowers and favourite herbs — a space. 
By sacred charter, holden for her use. 

— These, and whatever else the garden bears 
Of fruit or flower, permission asked or not, 

I freely gather ; and my leisure draws 
A not unfrequent pastime from the sight 
Of the Bees murmuring round their sheltered hives 
In that Enclosure ; wlule the mountun riU, 
That sparkling thrids the rocks, attunes his vdce 
To the pure course of human life, which there 
Flows on in sditnde. But, when the gloom 
Of night is falling round ray steps, then most 
This Dwelling (^arms me ; ofttD I stop short, 
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(Who could refrain ?) and feed hj stealth my light 

With prmpect of the Companj within. 

Laid open through the blazing window; — there 

I lee the eldest Daughter at her wheel 

Spinning amain, as if to overtake 

The neveT'halting Time ; or, in her turn, 

Teaching some Novice of the SiHterhood 

That Bidll in this or other household work. 

Which, from her Father's honoared hand, herself, 

While she was yet a little-one, had learned. 

— Mild Man ! he is not gay, but they are gay ; 
And the whole house seems filled with gaie^. 

— Thrice happy, then, the Mother may be deemed. 
The Wife, fivtm whose consolatory grave 

I turned, that ye in mind might witness where 
And how, her Spirit yet nuTivea on Barth." 
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THE CHURCH- YARD AMONG THE MOUNTAINS 



Whili that from theme to theme the Higtotian pauedj 

The words he uttered, and the icene that lay 

Before our eyet, awakened in my mind 

Vivid lemembrance of those long-past hoursj 

When, in the hollow of some shadowy Vale, 

(What time the splendour of the eettiiig sun 

Lay beautiful on Snowdon'a aovereign luvw. 

On Cader Idris, or huge Penmanmaur) ■' 

A wandering Youth, I listened with ddight 

To pastoral melody or warlike air. 

Drawn £rom the chords of the ancient British harp 

By some accomplished Master, while he aate 

Amid the quiet of the green recess. 

And there did inexhaustibly dispense 

An interchange of soft or solemn tunes. 

Tender or blithe ; now, as ^e varying moo^ 

Of his own spirit urged, — n- now, as a voiqe 

From Youth or Maiden, or somp honoured Chief 
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Of his compatriot vtUagera (that hung 

AroDnd him, drinking in the impassioDed notes 

Of the time-hallowed miliBtrelg;] required 

For thdr heart's eaae or pleasure. Strains of powa" 

Were they, to sdie and occupy the sense ; 

But to a higher niBrk than aong can reach 

R4Me this puie eloquence. And, when the stream 

Which overflowed the' soul was passed away, 

A couBciousnesa remained that it had left. 

Deposited upon the silent shore 

Of ifiemory, im&ges and predous thoughts, 

That shall itot die, aod cannot be destroyed. 

- " These gnssy heaps Ue amicahly close," 
Sud I, " like surges hearing in the wind 
U|lon the surface of a mountain pool ; 
— Whence comes it then, that yonder we behold 
Fi»e graves, and only five, that rise together 
Unsaciably sequestered, and encroaching 
On the smooth play-ground of the Village school ? " 

The Vicar answered. " No disdainful pride 
In them who rest beneath, nor any course 
Of strange or tragic accident, hath helped 
To place those Hillocks in that lonely guise. 
— Once more look forth, and follow with your sight 
The length of road that from yon mountain's base 
Through bare enclosures stretches, 'till its line 
Is lost within a little tuft of trees, — 
Then reappearii^ in a moment, quits 
The cultured fields, — and up the heathy waste. 
Mounts, as you see, in mazes srapentine, 
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Towards sn easy outlet of the Vale. 

— Tbat litde shady spot, that lylvau tuft. 
By which the road ia. hidden, elao hides 

A Cottage from our riew,—' though 1 discern 

(Ye scarcely can) amid its aheltering trees 

The Hmokeless chimney-top. — All nnembowered 

And naked stood that lowly Parsonage 

(For Buch in truth it ia, and appeitains 

To a small Chapel in die Vale beyond) 

When hither came its laat Inhabitant. 

" Rough and forlddding were the choieeat roads 
By which our Northern wilds could then be crossed ; 
And into most of these secluded ValM 
Was no access for wain, heavy or light 
So, at his Dwelling-place the Priest arrived 
With store of household goods, in panniers slung 
On sturdy horses graced with jingling hellSj 
And on the back of more ignoble beast ; 
Thai, with like burthen of effects most priied 
Or easiest carried, closed the motley train. 
Young was I then, a school-boy of eight years ; 
But still, methinks, I see tbem as they passed 
In order, drawing tow'rd their wisbed'for home. 

— Rocked by the motion of a trusty Asa 

Two ruddy Children hung, e wdl-poised fnnght. 
Each in bis basket nodding drowuly ; 
Their bonnets, I remember, wreathed with flowers. 
Which tdd it was the pleasant mon& of June ; 
And, close behind, the comely Matron lode, 
A Woman of soft speech and gracious siliile. 
And with a Lady's mien. — From far they came, 
B 2 
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Even from NortbuKbrian bills ; jet thein had been 
A meny journey — rich in pastime — cheered 
By music, prank, and laugbter-Btining jeat ; 
And freak put on, and arch word dropped — to swdl 
The cloud of fancy and uncontb surmise 
That gathered round the alowly-moving train. 
— 'Whence do they come? and with what errand charged} 
' Belong they to the fbrtune-telliog Tribe 
' Who pitch their tenia beneath the green- wood Tree ? 
' Or are they StroUen, iwnished to enact 
' Fail Rosamond, and the Children of the Wood, 
'JAnd, by Aat 'whiskered Tabby's aid, set forth 
' The lucky venture of sage Whittington, 
' When the nest Village hears the Show announced 
'By blast of trumpet?' Plenteous wbb the growth 
Of such conjectures, overheard — or seen 
On many a staring countenance porQuyed 
Of Boor or Burgher, as they marched along. 
And more than onoe their steadiness of face 
Waa put to proof, and exerciBe supplied 
To their inventiTe humour, by stem looks, 
And questionB in authoritative tone. 
From some sttdd Guardian of the public peace. 
Checking the sober steed on which he rode, 
' In his suspicious wisdom ; oftener still. 
By notice indirect, or blunt demand 
From Traveller halting in his own despite, 
A simple curiosity to ease : 
Of which adventures, that beguiled and -cheered 
Their grave migration, the good Fair would t^. 
With undiminished glee, in hoai^ «ge. 
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" A Priett he was by fiinctioii ; bnt hif coune 
From Ub youth np, and high tu manhood's noon, 
(The hour of life to which he then was brought) 
Had been iir^ultr, I might say, wild ; 
By books unsteidied, by hia puiond care 
Too little checked. An active, ardent mind ; 
A fancy pregnant with resource and scheme 
To chest the sadnen of a r^ny day ; 
Hands apt for all ingenious arts and games ; 
A generous spirit, and a body strong 
To cope with stouteat Champions of the bowl ; 
Had e«med for him mire wdcome, and the rights 
Of a prized Visitant, in the jolly ball 
Of country Squire ; or at the statelier board 
Of I>uke or Earl, from scenes of conrtly pomp 
Withdrawn, — to while away the summer hours 
In condescension among rural guests. 

" With diese high Comrades he had rerdled long. 
Frolicked industriously, a simple Clerk 
By hopes of coining patronage beguiled 
Tin the heart dckened. So each lofder aim 
Abandoning and sU his showy Friends, 
For a life's stay, though Blender yet assured. 
He turned to this secluded Chapelry ; 
That had been ofibred to his doubtful choice 
By an unthought-of Pativn. Bleak and bare 
"riiey found the Cottage, thdr allotted home ; 
Naked without, and rude within ; a spot 
With which the scantily provided Cure 
Not long had been endowed : and far remote 
The Ch«pd stood, divided from that House 
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By an nnpeopled tract of mounUiti-wMte. ' ' ~ 

— Yet came was none, wbat'er r^ret mi^t hang 
Od hia own mind, to quarrel with the choice 
Or the neceBBit; that fixed him here ; 
Apart from old templatioiia, and conitrained 
To ponctual labour in bin Mcied chaise. 
See him a comtant Preacher- to the Poor f 
And visiting, though not witb saintly zeal. 
Yet, when need was, with no reluctant will. 
The sick in body, or distrest in mind ; 
And, hf as aalutary change, cooipdled 
To rist from timely sleep, md meet die day 
With no engagement, is his Uiooghta, more proud 
Or splendid than bis garden urald aSbrd, 
His fields, — or mountains by the heath-code ruiged. 
Or the wild btooLs ; from which he now returned 
Contented to psrtalK the quiet meal 
Of his own board, where sate bis gentle Mate 
And diree fair Children, ^cntifliBy fed 
Though simply, ftom thdr little household &rm ; 
/With acc^table treat of flih or fowl 
By ikature yielded to hia practised hand — 
To help the small but certain oomingi-in 
Of that spare Benefice. Yet not the less 
Thdrs was a bospitaUe boatd, and Uieira 
A charitable door. < — So days and years 
Passed on;~-tbeiiiude of that rugged House 
Was trimmed and brightened by the Matron's care, 
And gradually enriched with things of price. 
Which might be lacked for use or omaniBnt. 
What, thai^ no soft and coMly sofa thme 
InaidionBly atretched out Its la^ kngthj - .■ 
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And no tub mirror glittered on die v«Ui, 
Yet weie the windowB of the low Abode 
By shutten weathei-fendBd, which it once 
Repelled the itorm and denkned ila loud rov. 
There snow-white cnrt^m hvng in decent foldi ; 
Tough mom, uid Img-^nduiing mountain plinti. 
That creep abng the ground with dnuoui trail. 
Were nicely In^ided, Hid compowd a wwk 
Like Indian mati, that with appropriate grace 
Lay at the direshold and the inner dDora ; 
And a fair carpet, woven of hoaespun wool, 
But tinctured daintily with florid hues. 
For aeemlinesB and warmth, on feMal dayi. 
Covered the imoAth blue sldM of monntain stone 
With which the pariour-flow, in tinpleat gui»e 
Of putoial homeiteada, bad been long inlaid. 
— n14ieae pleanng wotb the Hotuewife'a skill produced 
Meanwhile the unaedentary Master's Band 
Was bufiei with hii taak — to rid, to plant. 
To rear for food, for ihelttf, and delight ; 
A thriving covert ! And when wishes, tbrmed 
In youth, and asnclioned by the riper mind. 
Restored me to my native Valley, here 
To end my days ; well pleased wss I to see 
The once-bare Cottage, on the mDODlain-Bide, 
Screen'd from aassult of every bitl« Mast ; 
While the dark shadows of the summer leaves 
Danced in the hreese, upon its mossy roof. 
Time, which bad thus afibrded willing hdp 
To beautify ifith Nature's fsiieat growth 
This nistic Tenement, had gently died, 
Up<»i its Master's frame, a wfaibygnoe; .. . 

B * 
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Tbe comdineMi of nnenfeebled age. 

Bat bow Goold I ety, gently ? for he still 

Retained * flMhing eye, a iMunii^ palm, 

A Btimng fbot, a bead irhich beat at nigbta 

Upon its pillow iritb a thonund acbonea: 

Few likmp bad he dropped, few pleasnies lost ; 

Generous and cbaritable, prompt to eerre ; 

And still his harsher passionB kept their hold. 

Anger and indignation ; still he loved 

The sound of titled names, and talked in ^ee 

or long-past banquetii^ with bigh-bcHii FricaidB : 

Then, bum those hilling fita of vain ddigbt 

Dprotised by recollected injury, railed 

At their false ways disdainftilly, — and oft 

In bitterness, and with a threatening eye 

Of fire, incensed beneath its hoary brow. 

1— These transports, with staid looks of pure good-will 

And with soft smile, his Consort would reprove. 

She, ttz behind him in the race of yeara, 

Yet keeping her first mildness, was advaooed 

Fu nearer, in the habit of her soul. 

To dut still region whither all are hound. 

— Him might we liken to the setting Son 

As seen not seldom on some gusty day, 

Stmf^lling and bold, and shining from the west 

With an inconstant and nnmellowed light ; 

She was a so^ attendant Cloud, that hong 

As if with wish to veil the restieas orb ; 

From which it did itself imbibe a ray 

Of pleasing lustre. — Bnt no more of this ; 

I better love to sprinkle on the sod 

That now divides tbe Fair, or latha say 
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Ttutt Btin onitM them, praiaea, like faesven'i dew, 
Widtont reserve descending upon both. 

" Our very first in eminence of jetxt 
This old Man stood, the Patriarch of the Vale I 
And, to his unmoleated mansion, DeMh 
Had never coine, through ^ce of forty years ; 
%taring both old and young in that Abode. 
Suddenly then they disappeared : not twice 
Had Bummer acorched the fields ; not twice bad fallm 
On those high Peaks, the fiist autumnal snow. 
Before ^e greedy Tisiting was dosed. 
And the long-privileged House left empty — swept 
As by a plague : yet no rapacious plague 
Had been among them ; all was gentle death. 
One after one, with inteivals of peace. 
— A happy consummation J aa accord 
Sweet, perfect — to be wished for 1 save that here 
Was BOmelhing which to mortal sense might sound 
Like hatshneas, — that the old grey-headed Sire, 
The oldest, he was taken last, — auiyived 
When the roed Partner of his age, his Son, 
His Daughter, and that late and h^h-prized gift, 
His little smiling Grandchild, were no more. 

" ' All gone, all vanished 1 be deprived and bare, 
' How will he ttee the remnant of bis life ? 
' What will become of him ? ' we said, and mnsed 
In sad conjectures -^ ' Shall we meet him now 
' Hannting with rod and line the craggy btoolcs ? 
* Or shall we overhear him, aa we pass, 
' Striving to entertun the Imiely hoiin 



'Withmwac?' (for he bad not CMaed to toadi 
The hup or viol whidi himadf had framed. 
Pot tbeir Bweet purposes, with perfect skill.) ! 
' What titles will lie keep ^ will he ianaiu 
' Modcian, Oaidena-, Bnihler, Mechaniat, 
' A Planter, and a rearer ftara the Seed ? 
' A Mui of b^ and forwanLIooking mind 
* E*en to theiart!' — finch wu he, tmrahdiwd. 
But Heaven was gradoiu ; yet a little while. 
And diis SurriTor, with his cheerfiil throng 
Of opcm sebenKs, and dl his inward hoard 
Of misiuiDed griefa, too man; and too keen. 
Was overcome bj imexpected tletp, 
In one blest moment. Like a shadow tbniini 
Softly and Ugfadj from a paaaing dood. 
Death fell upon him, while reclined he lay 
For noontide solace on the summer graaa, 
Hie warm lap of his Mother Earth : and m. 
Their ladent tcnn of aeparation paat. 
That family (whoae graves yon there behold) 
By yet a higher pririlege once more 
Were gathered to eadi other." 

Calm of mind 
And silence waited on these cloaing words ; 
Until the Wanderer (whether moved bj fear 
Leat in those pasaages of life were some 
That might have touched the rick heart of his Friend 
Too nearly, or intent to TeJnfbree 
His own firm spirit in d^ree deprcat 
By tender sorrow for our mortal SUte) 
Thus dlence broke ; — " Behdd a thoughtless Man 
Frmn rice and premature decay preaerred 
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By useful habits, to a fitter wU 
Tnuisplanted' era too late. — The Hermit, lod§/eA 
In the untrodden desert, lells his beads, 
With euh repeatiag its allotted prayer. 
And thuB dtndes and thtu relieres Ihe time; 
Smooth task, with his compared, whose mind could stribg. 
Not BCantity, bright ipinutes on the thread 
Of keen domeBlic angoiBh, — and b^;uile 
A' solitude, nnchooen, unprofesKd ; 
TUl gesllest death rdeased him. — Far from us 
Be the desire — too curiously to ask 
How much of this is hut the bUod result 
pf cordial spirits and tital temperamnit. 
And what to high» powers is justly da«. 
But yon, Sir, koow that in a neighboring Vale 
A Priest abides before whose hfe such doubts 
Fall to tlie ground ; whose gifts of Nature lie 
Retired from notice, lost in attributes 
Of Reason ~— honourably effaced by debts 
Which her poor treasure-house is content to owe. 
And conquests orei her dominion gained. 
To which her frowardnesB must needs submit- 
In this one Man is shown a temperance — proof 
Against sU trials ; industry serere 
And constant as the motion of the day ; 
Stern self-denial round him spread, wi^ shade 
That might he deemed forbidding, did not there 
All generous feelings flouiish and rqjoiee; 
Forbearance, charity in deed and thought. 
And resolution competent to take 
Out of the bosom of simplicity 
All that her holf onatoms renHnmead, 
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And the beat agn of the world preacribe. 

— Preaching, ftdnunistering, in ererj work 
Of hit suUime voution, in the italks 

Of woridl; intercouTBe 'twixt man and man. 
And in hii hnmble dwelling, he appears 
A Labourer, with moral rirtne girt. 
With spiritual graces, like a gbry , crowned." 

" Doubt can be none," the Pastor saii, " for whom 
This PoTtTsiture ia sketched. — The Great, the Good, 
The WeU-beh>yed, the Fortunate, the Wise, 
These Titles Emperors and Chiefs hsTe home. 
Honour assiuned or given : and Him, the Wondbsfvi^ 
Our simple Shepherds, speaking from the heart. 
Deservedly have styled.' — From his Abode 
In a dependent Chapehy, that lies 
Behind yon hill, a poor and ru^ed wild. 
Which in his soul he lovingly embraced, — - 
And, having once espoused, would never quit ; 
Hither, en long, that lowly, great, good- Man 
Will be conveyed. An uneiaborate Stone 
May cover him ; and bj its help, perchance, i 
A century dull hew his name prononnced, 
With inuges attendant on the aound ; 
Then, shall die slowly gathering twilight close 
In utter night ; and of his course reniain 
No cognii^de vestiges, no more 
Than of this breath, which shapes itself in words 
To speak of him, and instantly dissolves. 

— Noise is there not enough in doleftil war. 
But that the heaven-bom poet mtut stand forth. 
And lend the echoes of bis sacred shdl, 
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To multiply ud ^^gturate the din f 
Panga are there not enotigh in hopeleis lore — 
And, in requited pastion, *I1 too much 
Of turbulence, anxiety, and fear — 
But that the Minstrel of th« rural diade 
Muit tune hi* pipe, inddiouily to nune 
The perturbation in the infiering breut. 
And propagate its kind, &r as he may ? 

— Ah who (and with nich rapture as beflti 
The hallowed theme) will Hk and celebrate 
The good Man's deeds and putpoiei ; retrace 
Hii stmg^ei, his diicaroflture deplore. 

His triompha hail, and glorify his end f 

That Virtue, like the fume* and rapoury cloud* 

Through Fancy's heat redounding in the hrain, 

And like the soft infectionR of the heart. 

By charm of measured words may spread o'or field, 

Hamlet, and town ; and Piety surriye 

Upon the lips of Men in haQ or bower ; 

Not for reproof, but' high and warm ddig^t, 

Aiid grave encouragement, by song inspired. 

— Vain thought ! but wherefore murmur or repine ? 
The memory of the Just surviTe* in Heaven i 
And, without sorrow, will this ground receive 
That venerable clay. Meanwhile the best 

Of what it holds confines us to degrees 

In excellence less difficult to reach. 

And milder worth : nor need we travel far 

From those to whom onr laat regards were p^d. 

For such example. 

Almost at the root 
Of dut taB Pine, die sliadow of whose fatn 



And slender atero, while here I lit «t eve, 
Oft stretches ton'rds nie, like > long strait jmUl 
Traced faintly in the greensward ; there, bensadi 
A plain blue Stone, a gentle Daleaman lies, 
' From whom, in early childhood, was wididrawn 
The precious gift of heating. He grew up 
Frwn year to year in IcKielinesa of soul ; 
And this deep mountain Valley was to hiin 
Sonndless, with all its streams. The Urd of dawn 
Did neTer rouse tttia Cottager tiom ileep 
With startling summons ; not for his ddi^t 
The vernal cuckoo shonted ; not for him 
Murmured the Isbooring bee. Whm Hlotmy winds 
Were working the broad bosom of the lake 
Into a thousand thousand sparklii^ waves, 
Rocking the trees, or driving clond on clond 
AUajg the sbsrp edge of yon lofty ctaga. 
The agitated scene before his eye 
Was silent as a picture : evermore 
Were all things silent, whereeoe'o; he moved. 
Yet, by the. solace of his own pure thoughts 
Upheld, he duteously punned Uie round 
Of rural labours ; the steep mount»in-side 
Ascended with his staff and faithful dog ; 
The plough he guided, and the scythe he swayed ; 
And the ripe corn before his sickle fell 
Among the jocund reap^^ For himidf, 
AH watcliAil and industrious as he was. 
He wrov^bt not ; neither field nor fiock he owned : 
Ko wish for wealth had place within his mind ; 
Nor husband's love, nor father's hope or care. 
Though bom a younger Brother, need was tioae 
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Tbae figu the Boca of bis patenutl home 

He ihonld depart, to plant himMlf anew. 

And when, mature in manhood, he beheld 

His FaveDta laid in earth, no lost ensued 

Of r^la to him ; but he remained w«U pleaaed. 

By the pure bond of independent love 

An inmate of a second faniil;. 

The fellow-labourei and friend of him 

To whom the small inheriunce had fallen. 

— Nor deem that hii mild presence waa a weight 
That preated npon hia Brother's hosse, for bo(^ 
Were ready comrades whom he could ixrt tire, — 
Of whose society the blamdew Man 

Was never satiate. Thdr familiar voice. 

Even to old age, with unabated dium 

BegnOed his leisure honn ; refreshed hia thoughts ; 

Beyond its natural elevation raised 

His introverted spirit ; and bestowed 

Upon hia life an outward dignity 

Which all acknowledged. The daA winter nigfat, 

The stormy day, had each its own resource ; 

Song of the mnaes, aage histtnic tale, 

Science severe, or word of Holy Writ 

Annoaneing immortality and joy 

To the assemUed spirits of the just. 

From impwfection and decay eecnre. 

— Thus soothed at home, thus busy in the field. 
To no perverse sospidon he gave way. 

No languor, peevishnesB, nor vun complaint: 
And they, who were about him, did not fail 
In reverence, or in courtesy ; they priced 
His gentle manners : — and hia pMoefhl smiles, 



The ^etxai otiiu dow-Tuying countenance. 
Were met with answering Ejmpath j and lore. 

" At length, when taxty yesrs and fl»e were told, 
A slow dieeue insenHibly consumed 
The powers of nature : and B few short steps 
Of fiienda and kinthed boie him from Ms home 
(Yon Cottage shaded by the woody crags) 
To the profonnder etiUness of the grave. 
— Nor was his funeral denied the grace 
Of many tears, virtuous and thoughtful grief; 
Heart-sorrow rendered sweet hy gratitude. 
And now that monumental Stone preserres 
His name, and unambitdously relates 
How long, and by what kindly outward aids. 
And in what pure contentedness of mind. 
The sad priTition was by him endured. 
— And yon tall Pine-tree, whose composing aonnd 
Was wasted on the good Man's living ear. 
Hath now its own peculiar sanctity ; 
And, at the touch of every wandering breeze. 
Murmurs, not idly, o'er hia peaceful grave. 

" Soul-cheering Light, most bountiful of Thii^ ! 
Guide of our way, myBterious Comforter I 
Whose sacred influence, spread through earth and heaven. 
We all too thauldesaly participate. 
Thy gii^ were utterly withheld from Him 
Whose plaee of rest is near you ivied Porch. 
Yet, of the wild brooks ask if he complained ! 
Aik of the channelled rivers if they held 
A safer, easier, moie detenifined course. 
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What terror doth it itrike into the mind 
To think of One, who cannot see, advancing 
Toward lonie precipice's airy brink ! 
But, limdy wametl. He would have stayed hia atepa ; 
Protected, saj enlightened, by hia ear. 
And on the very edge of vacancy 
Not more endangered than a Man whoBe eye 
Beholds the gnlf beneath. — No floweret blooms 
Throughout the lofty range of these rot^h hilla, 
Or in the woods, that could from him conceal 
Ita birth-place; none whose Sgure did not Uve 
Upon hia touch. The bowels of the earth 
Enriched with knowledge his industriont mind ; 
The ocean paid him tribute from the stores 
Lodged in her boaom ; and, by science led. 
His genius mounted to the pl^ns of Heaven. 
— Methinka I tee him — how his eye-balls rolled. 
Beneath his ample brow, in darkness pured, — 
But each instinct with spirit ; and the frame 
Of the whole countenance alive with thought. 
Fancy, and understanding ; while the voice 
Diacoursed of natural or moral truth 
With eloquence, and such authentic power. 
That, in hii presence, humbler knowledge stood 
Abashed, and tender pity overawed." 

" A noble — and, to unreflecting minds, 
A marvellous spectacle," the Wanderer said, 
" Beings like these present ! But proof abounds 
Upon the earth that faculties, whidl seem 
Eztinguiahed, do not, therefore, cease to be. 
And to the mind among her powers of sense 
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This traiMifar is permitled, — sot alone 

That the ba«ft thmx reeranpMHe ma; ifin; 

But For remoter purpose* of lore 

And charity ; noi laat nor leaat for thii. 

That to the imaguiation may be givea 

A type and shadow of an awful truth ; 

How, likewise, under luSeraDce divine. 

Darkness ib banished Avm the realms of Death, 

By man's imperishable spirit, quelled. 

Unto the men who see not as we see 

Futurity was thought, in ancient times. 

To be laid open, and they prophesied. 

And know we not that from the blind have flowed 

The highest, holiest, raptures of the lyre ; 

And wisdom married to immortal verse 7 " 

Among the humbler Worthies, at our feet 
Lying insensible lo human praise. 
Love, or regret, ~~vihote lineaments would next 
Have been portrayed, 1 guess not ; but it chanced 
That, near the quiet church-yard where we sate, 
A Team of horses, with a ponderous freight 
Pressing behind, adown a rugged slope, 
Whose sharp descent confounded their atray. 
Came at that moment, ringing noisily. 

" Here," said the Pastor, " do we muse, and mourn 
The waste of death ; and lo ! the giant Oak 
Stretched on his bier — that massy timber wain ; 
Nor fail to note the Man who guides the team." 



He WM a Peaiant ef the lowest claag : 
Grey locks profusely round his Cemples hung 
Id cluBlering curls, like ivy, which the bile 
Of Winter cannot thin ; the fresh air lodged 
Withiu hia cheek, as hght within a cloud ; 
And he returned our greeting with a Bmile. 
When he had passed, the Solitary spake ; 
— "A Man he seems of cheeriiil yesterdays 
And confident to-morrows, — with a face 
Not worldly-minded, for it bears too much 
Of Nature's impress, — gaiety and health. 
Freedom and hope ; but keen, withal, and shrewd. 
HiB gestures note.—and bark! bis tones of voice 
Are all Tivacious as his mien and lodis." 



The Pastor answered. " You have read him uell. 
Tear after year is added to his store 
With «Ue»t increase : summers, winters — past. 
Past or to come ; yea, boldly might I say. 
Ten summers and ten winters of a space 
That lies beyond life's ordinary bounds, 
Upon his sprightly vjgonr cannot fix 
The obligation of an anxious mind, 
A pride in having, or a fear to lose ; 
Possessed like outskirts of some large Domain, 
By any one more thought of than by him 
Who holds die land in fee, its careless Lord ! 
— Yet is the creature rational — endowed 
With foresight ; heats, too, every Sabbath day. 
The Christian promise with attentive ear ; 
Nor will, I trust, the Majesty of Heaven 
R^ect the incense offered up by him, 



Though of the kind which beula ftnd birdi pTawnt 

In grove or pasture ; cheerfuhieas of boqI, 

From trepidation and repining free. 

How maay scmpuIouB worehippers fall down 

Upon thdr knees, and duly homage pay 

Less worthy, less rdigious even, than his ! 

" This qualified respect, the Old Man's due, 
la paid without reluctance ; hut in tmth," 
(Said the good Vicar with a fond half-smile) 
" I feel at times a motion of despite 
Tow'rds One, whose bold contrivances and skill. 
As you have seen, bear such conspicuous part 
In worln of havoc ; taking from these vales, 
Chie after one, their proudest ornaments. 
Full oft his doings leave me to deplore 
Tall ash-tree sown by winds, by vapours nursed. 
In the dry crannies of the pendent rocks; 
Light birch, aloft upon the horizon's edge, 
A veil of glory for the ascending moon ; 
And oak whose roots by noontide dew were damped, 
And on whose forehead inaccessible 
The raven lodged in safety. — Many a Ship 
Launched into Morecamb Bay, to him hath owed 
Her strong knee-timbera, and the mast that bears 
The loftiest of her pendants ; He., from Park 
Or Forest, fetched the enormous axk-tree 
That whirls (how slow itself I ) ten thousand spindles : ■ 
And the vast engine labouring in the mine. 
Content with meaner prowess, must have lacked 
The trunk and body of its marvellous strengthj 
If his undaunted enterprise had failed 
Among the mountain covet. 
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" Yon household Fir, 
A guardian planted to ience off the blaat. 
But towering high the roof above, u if 
Its humble destination were foi^t ; 
That Sycamore, which annually holds 
Within its shade, as in a stately tent 
On all ddes open to the fanning breeze, 
A grave assemblage, seated while they shear 
The fleece-encumbered flock ; — the Joyful Elm, 
Around whose trunk the Maidens dance in May ; — 
And the Lord's Oak ; — would plead their several rights 
la vain, if He were master of their fate ; 
His sentence to the axe would doom them all. 

— But, green in i^ and lusty as he is. 
And promising to keep his hold on earth 
Less, as might seem, in rivalsbip with men 
Than with the forest's mare enduring growth. 
His own appointed hour will come at last ; 
And, like the haughty Spoil^s of the world, 
Tliis keen Destroyer, in his turn, must falL 

" Now from the hving pass we once again : 
From Age," the Priest continued, " turn your thoughts ; 
From Age, that often unlamenled drops. 
And mark that daisied hillock, three spans long ! 

— Seven lusty Sons sate daOy round the board 

Of Gold.rill side j and, when the hope had ceased 
Of other progeny, a Daughter then 
Was given, die crowning bounty of the whole ; 
And BO acknowledged with a tremulous joy 
Felt to the centre of that heavenly ralm 
With which by nature every Motha's Soul 
s S 
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la Btric]cen, in the moment when her tfaroea 
Are ended, and her etn have heard the crj 
Which tells her ihu a living Child is bom, — 
And she lies conscious, in a blissful rest. 
That the dread Btorm ie weathered by them both. 
" The Father — Him at this unlooked-for gift 
A bolder transport adEes. From the aide 
Of hia bright hearth, and frcon hi* open door. 
Day after dsj the gladness is diffused 
To all that come, and almost sU that paaa ; 
Invited, summoned, to partake the cheer 
Spread on the never'empty board, and drink 
Health and good wishes to his new-tM»i) Girl, 
From cups replenished by hia joyous hand. 

— Those seven fair Brothera variously were moved 
Each by the thoughts best suited to his years : 
Bat most of all and with most thankiiil mind 
The hoary Grandsire felt himself enridied ; 

A happiness that ebbed not, but remained 
To fill the total measure of the soul ! 

— From the low tenement, hia own abode. 
Whither, aa to a little private cell. 

He bad withdrawn from busiJe, care, and nrase. 
To spend the Sabbath of old age in peace. 
Once every day he duteously repaired 
To rock the cradle of the slumbering Babe : 
For in that female Infant's name he heard 
The silent Name of his departed Wife ; 
Heart-stirring music I hourly heard that name ; 
FuU blest he was, ' Another Margaret Green,' 
Oft did he say, ' was come to Gold-rill side.' 
— Ob ! pang nnthonght of, m the preeiiras boon 
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Itself had been nnlodietl for ;— oh I dire stroke 
Of desolating snguish for them all ! 

— Juat as the Child could totter on the flow. 
And, bj some friendly finger's lielp upstaged, 
lUnge round the garden walk, while She perchance 
Was catching at sonie novdty of Spring, 
Ground-flowet, or glosay insect from its cell 
Drawn by the minahine — at that hopeful season 
The winds of March, smiting insidiously. 

Raised in the lender passage of the throat 
Viewless obstruction ; whence — all unforeWamed, 
The Housdiold lost thdr pride and soul's delight. 

— But Time hath power to soften all regrets. 
And prayer and thought can bring to worst distres* 
Due resignation. Therefore, though some teats 
Fail not to spring from either Parent's eye 

Oft as the; hear of sorrow like their own. 
Vet this departed Little-one, too loi^ 
The innocent troublerrof their quiet, sleeps 
In what may now be called s peaceful grave. 

" On a bright day, die brightest of the year. 
These mountains echoed with an unknown sound, 
A volley, thrice repeated o'er the Corse 
Let down into the hollow of that Grave, 
Whose E&elving sides are red with naked motild. 
Ye Rains of April, duly wet this earth ! 
Spare, burning Sun of Midsummer, liiese sods. 
That they may knit together, and therewith 
Out thoughts unite in kindred quietness J 
Nor BO the Valley shall foi^t her loss. 
Dear Youth, ^ young tad (Jd idike beloved 
• 4 
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To me M precioue u ray own I — Green herbi 
M«y creep (I wish that they would mflly creep) 
Over thy Uit abode, and we may pise 
Reminded less imperiously of thee ; — 
The ridge itself may sink into the breut 
Of earth, the great abyss, and be no more ; 
Yet shall not thy remembrance letive our hearta. 
Thy image disappear ! 

" The moantain Aah 
No eye can overlook, when 'mid a grove 
Of yet unfaded trees she lifts her head 
Decked with autumnal berries, that outshine 
Spring's richest blosaonis ; and ye may have marked, 
By a brook side or solitary tarn. 
How she her station doth adorn ; — the pool 
Glows at her feet, and all the gloomy rocks 
Are brightened round tm. In bis native Vale 
Such and so glorious did this Youth appear ; 
A sight that kindled pleasure in all hearts 
By his ingenuous beauty, by the gleam 
Of his fair eyes, by his capacious brow. 
By all the graces with which Nature's hand 
Had lavishly arrayed him. As old Bardi 
Tell in their idle songs of wandering Gods, 
Pan or ApoUo, veiled in human form ; 
Yet, like the sweet-breathed violet of the shadti. 
Discovered in their own despite to sense 
Of Mortals (if such fables without blame 
May find chance-mention on ^s sacred ground) 
So, through a simple nistic garb's disguise. 
And through the impediment of rural cares, 
Id him revealed a Scholar's gmius ihone; 

u,:,-,zf--„GoOiilc 



AHONO THE MOVItTAINS. 365 

And so, not wholly hidden from men'i dght, 

Id. him the spirit of a Hero walked 

Out unpretending vallej. — How the coit 

Whizzed from the StripUng's aim I If touched by him. 

The inglorious foot-ball mounted to the pitch 

Of the lark's flight, — or shaped a rainbow curvej 

Aloft, in prospect of the shouting field ! 

The inde&tigable fox had learned 

To dread his perseverance in the chase. 

With admiration would he lift his eyes 

To the wide-ruling eagle, and his hand 

Was loth to assault the majesty he loved : 

Else had the strongest fastnesses proved weak 

To guard the royal brood. The sailing gle&d. 

The wheding swallow, and the darling snipe. 

The sportive sea-gull dancing with the waves. 

And cautious water-fowl, from distant climes. 

Fixed at their seat, the centre of Ihe Mere, 

Were sul^ect to young Oswald's steady aim. 

" From Gallia's coast a Tyrant hurled his threata; 
Our Country marked the preparation vast 
Of hostile Forces j and she called — with voice 
That filled her plains, that reached her utmost shoret. 
And in remotest vales was heard — to Arras ! 
— Then, for the first time, here you might have seen 
The Shepherd'a grey to martial scarlet changed. 
That flashed uncouthly through the woods and fields. 
Ten hardy Striphngs, all in bright attire. 
And graced with ahining weapons, weekly inarched. 
From this lone valley, to a central spot 
Where, in asiemt^e with the I^wer and Choice 
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Of the surronnding district, tfaej might learn 
The rudiments of war ; ten — hudf, strong. 
And Taliant ; but young Oswald, like s Chief 
And jet a modest Comrade, led them forth 
From Oieir shy solitude, to face the world. 
With a gay confidence and seemly pride ; 
MeaBoring the mil beneath dieir happy teet 
Like Youths rdeased fimn labour, and yet bound 
To most kborious aerrice, though to than 
A festiTal of unencumbered ease ; 
The inner spirit keeping hoUday, 
Like Temal ground to sabbath sunshine left. 

" Oft hare 1 marked him, at some Irisore hour. 
Stretched on the grasa or seated in the shade 
Among his Fellows, while an ample Map 
Before their eyes lay carefully outspread, 
From which the gallant Teacher would discourse. 
Now pointing this way and now that. — ' Here flowa. 
Thus would he say, ' the Rhine, that famous Stream I 
' jEastward, the Danube tow'rd this inland sea, 
* A mightier river, winds from realm to realm ; — 
' And, hke a serpent, ihows his glittmng back 
' Beapotted with innumerable isles: 
' Here reigns the Russian, there the Turk ; obterre 
' His capital city J' — Thence — akmg a tract 
Of livelier interest to his hopes and fears 
Hia finger moved, distinguishing the spola 
Where wide-apread conflict then moat fiercely raged ; 
Nor left unstigmatiEed those fatal Fields 
On which the Sons of mighty Germany 
Were taught a base submisaion. — ' Here behold 
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' A nobleT race, the Switzere, and their Land ; 
' Vales deeper far than theie of outb, huge woodi, 
' And mountains white with eyerlatting www I ' 
— And, BUrelj, he, that apake with kindling brow. 
Was a true Patriot, hopeful aa the beat 
Of that young Peasantry, who, in our days. 
Have fought and perished for Helvetia's rights, — 
Ah, not in vain ! — or those who, in old time. 
For work of hsppier issue, to the side 
Of Tel] came trooping from a thousand huts. 
When he had risen alone ! No braver Youth 
Descended from Judean heights, to mandi 
With righteous Joshua ; or appeared in arms 
When grove was felled, and altar was cast down, 
And (jideon blew the trumpet, eoul-inflamed. 
And strong in hatred of iddatry." 

This spoken, from his seat the Pastor rose. 
And moved towards the grave ; — instinctively 
His steps we followed; and my voice exclaimed, 
" Power to the Oppressais of die world is given, 
A might of which they dream not Oh 1 the curse. 
To be the Awakener of divinest thoughts. 
Father and Founder of exalted deeds. 
And to whole nations bound in servile straits 
The libttal Donor of capacities 
More than heroic ! this to be, nor yet 
Have sense of one connatural wish, nor yet 
Deserve the least return of human thanks ; 
Winning no recompense but deadly hate 
With pilf mixed, astonishment with scorn .' " 
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When these involuntarj norda had ceased, 
The Futor udd, " So Providence is served ; 
The forked weapon of the skies can aeod 
Ilhiiuiiiadon into deep, dark Holds, 
Wliich the mild sunbeam hath not power to pierce. 
Why do ye quake, iotiimdated Thrones ? 
For, not unconscious of the mighty debt 
Which to outrageous Wrong the Sufierer owes, 
Europe, through all her habitahle seats. 
Is thirsting for their overthrow, who still 
Esistj as pagao Temples stood of old. 
By very horror of their impious riles 
Preserved ; are suffered to extend their pride. 
Like Cedars on the top of Lebanon 
Darkening the sun. — But less impatient thoughts. 
And love ' all hoping and expecting all,' 
This hallowed Grave demands, where rests in peace 
A humble Champion of the better Cause ; 
A Peasant-youdi, so call him, for he asked 
No iiigher name ; in whom our Country showed. 
As in a favourite Son, most beautifuL 
In spite of vice, and misery, and disease, 
Spread with the spreading of her wealthy arts, 
England, the ancient and the free, appeared. 
In him to stand hefore my avrimming eyes. 
Unconquerably virtuous and secure. 
— No more of this, lest I ofiend his dust : 
Short was his life, and a brief tale n 



" One summer's day — a day ot auDnil pomp 
And solemn chase — from mom (o piltry noon 
Hi* steps had f<dlowed, fleetest of tbe fleet, 
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The red-deer driTen along its nniiTe heights 
With cry of hound and horn ; and, from that toil 
Returned iridi nnews weakened and relaxed. 
This geoeFoiu Youth, too negligent of self, 
Plunged — 'mid a gay and busy throng convened 
To wash the fleeces of his Father's flock — 
Into the chilling flood. 

" Conyulsions dire 
Seized him, that self-same night ; and through the space 
Of twelve ensuing days his frame was wrenched, 
Till nature rested fraia her work in death. 
— To him, thus snatched away, his Comrades paid 
A Soldier's honours. At his funeral hour 
Bright was the sun, the sky a cloudless blue — 
A golden lustre slept upon the hills ; 
And if by chance a Stranger, wandering there. 
From some commanding eminence had looked 
Down on this spot, well pleased would he have seen 
A glittering Spectacle ; but every face 
Was pallid, — seldom hath that eye been moist 
With tears, that wept not then ; nor were the few 
Who from their Dwellings came not forth to join 
Id this sad service, less disturbed than we. 
They started at the tributary peal 
Of instantaneous thunder, which announced 
Through the still air the closing of the Grave ; 
And distant mountains echoed with a sound 
Of lamentation, never heard before ! " 

The Pastor ceased. — My venerable Friend 
Victoriously upraised his clear bright eye j 
And, when that eulogy wm ended, stood 



Sanpt, — tu if his inwud seitBe perceived 
The prolongation of sotne sdll responae, 
Sent b; the ancient Soul of thii wide Land, 
The Spirit of its mouataina and its seas. 
Its cities, temples, fields, its awful power. 
Its rights and virtues — by that Deity 
Descending, and supporting his pure heart 
With patriotic confidence and joy. 
And, at die last of those memorial words. 
The pining Solitary turned aside. 
Whether through manly instinct to conceal 
Tender emotions spreading from the heart 
To his worn cheek ; or with uneasy shame 
For those cold humours of habitual spleen. 
That fondly seelting in dispraise of Man 
Solace and self-excuse, had sometimeB uiged 
To self-abuae a not ineloquent tongue. 
— Right tow'rd the sacred Edifice his steps 
Had been directed ; and we saw him now 
Intent upon a monumental Stone, 
Whose uncouth Form was grafted on the wall,. 
Or rather seemed to have grown into the aide 
Of the rude Pile ; as oft-times trunks of trees. 
Where Nature works in wild and craf^ spota. 
Are seen incorporate with the living rock — 
To endure for aye. The Vicar, taking note 
Of his employment, with a courteous smile 
Bxchumed, " The sagest Antiquarian's eye 
That task would foil ;" then, letting fall his vdce 
While he advanced, thus spake : " Tradition tells 
That, in Eliza's golden days, a Knight 
Came on a war-hone snmpnioudy attired, 
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And SxeA ioM luwie in diis mEpmwtati Vak. 

'Til li fl iiiiliilil if til nil ]iii niit iliiiB IbmIIi, 

Or >B a Stranger reached tiiia dBep ncoo, 

CnkncnriBg and unkiiown. A [deasiiig thcraght 

I gometiiDes entertain, that, haply bound 

To Scotland's court in Bervice of his Queen, 

Or sent on mission Co smne noitfaem Chief 

Of England's Realm, this Vale he might have seen 

With transient observation ; and thence caught 

An Image fair, which brightening in his soul 

When joy of war and pride of Chivalry 

Languished beneath accumulated years. 

Had power to draw him from (he world — resolved 

To make tliat paradise his chosen home 

To which hie peaceful Fancy oft had turned. 

— Vague thoughts are these ; but, if belief may rest 

Upon unwritten story fondly traced 

From sire to son, iu this obscure Retreat 

The Knight arrived, with pomp of spear and shield. 

And borne upon a Charger covered o'er 

With gilded hourings. And the lofty Steed — 

His sole companion, and his faithful filend. 

Whom he, iu gratitade, let loose to range 

In fertile pastures — was beheld with eyes 

Of admiration and delightful awe. 

By those untravelled Dalesmen. With less pride. 

Yet free fiora touch of envious discontent. 

They saw a Mansion at his bidding rise. 

Like a bright star, amid the lowly band 

Of their rude Homesteads. Here the Warrior dwelt; 

And, in that Manaon, Children of his own. 

Or Kindred, gathered round him. As a Tree 
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That fallB and dia^tpean, the Hoote is gone ; 
And, through im providence or want of loTe 
For ancient worth and hononrable ^ngs, 
The spear and shield are vaniehed, which the Knight 
Hung in hia niatic Hall. One ivied arcb 
Mjadf have seen, a gateway, laat remains 
.Of that FoundatioD in domestic care 
Baiaed b; hie hands. And now no trace is left 
Of the mild-hearted Champion, save this Stone, 
Faithless memorial J and hia family name 
Borne hy yon clustering cottagw, that sprang 
From out the ruins of hia stately lodge : 
These, and the name and title at Aill lengdi, — 
Sit SUfceli 3!ntifne, with appropriate words 
Accompanied, still extant, in a wreath 
Or posy — girding rouod the several fronts 
Of three clear- sounding and harmonious bells. 
That in the steeple hang, his pious git^" 

" So fails, BO languishes, grows dim, and diea," 
The grey-haired Wanderer pensively exclaimed, 
" All that this World is proud of. From thdr spheres 
The Stars of human glory are cast down ; 
Perish the roses and the flowers of Kings, 
Princes, and Emperors, and the crowns and palms 
Of all the Mighty, withered and consumed I 
Nor is power given to lowliest Innocence 
Long to protect her own. The Man himself 
Departs ; and soon is spent the Line of those 
Who, in the bodily image, in the mind, 
In heart or soul, in station or pursuit. 
Did most resemble him. Degrees and Ranks, 
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Fnternities ind Orders — hetping high 

New wealth npon the burtben of the old. 

And pUdng tnut in privil^e confirmed 

And le-confirmed — txe scoffed at with a Giulle 

Of greedy foretwte, from the aecret itand 

Of DeaolatioD, timed : to slow decUne 

These ]deld, and these to mddni OTerthrow ; 

Theii Tirtue, service, happincM, and state 

Expire ; and Notue's pleasaDt robe of green, 

Humanity's appointed shroud, enwraps 

Their momunenls and their memory. The vast Frame 

Of tocisl Nature diaiiges evermore 

Her organs and her members with decay 

BestlesB, and restless generadon, powers 

And functions dying and produced at need, — 

And by this law the mighty Whole nibsiata ; 

Widi an ascent and progress in the main ; 

Yet, oh I how disproportioned to the hopes 

Aitd expectations of self-flattering minds I 

— The coorteoos Knight, whose bones are here interred, 

lived in an age oonspienous as our own 

For strife and ferment in the minds of men ; 

Whence alteradon, in the forms of things. 

Various and vasL A memorable age I 

Which did to him assigo a pensive lot — 

To linger 'mid (he last of (bate bright Clouds, 

That, on the steady breew of honour, sailed 

In long procesHon cahn and beautiful. 

He who had seen his own bright Order fade, 

And its devotion gradually decline, 

(While War, retidtiuishiiig the lance and shield. 

Her temper changed, and bowed to other laws) 
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Had alao wilnesBed, in his moni of life. 
That Tiolent ComrootioD, which o'erthieir. 
In town, and aly, and leqaeitered glen, 
Altajj and Cross, and Church of sirienm roof. 
And old religious House — Pile after Pile ; ' 
And Bhook the Tenants out into the fields, 
- Like nild BctatB without home t Their hour wta come ; 
But nbj no softening thought of gratitnde. 
No jntt remeDibrsnce, scruple, or wise doubt ? 
Benevolence is mild; nor borrowB help. 
Save at worst need, from bold impetuous force, 
Fitliest allied to anger and revenge. 
But Human-kind tqoices in the might 
Of Mutability, and airy Hopes, 
Dancing around her, hinder and disturb 
Those meditations of the soul that feed 
The retroBpectiTe Virtues. Festive songs 
Break from the maddened Nations at the eight 
Of sudden overthrow ; and cold n^lect 
Is the sure consequence of slow decay. 

— Even," said the Wanderer, "as that courteous Kni^t, 
Bound by his von to labour for redress 

Of all nho su^^ wrong, and to enact 
By sword and lance the law of g«itleness, 
(If I may venture of myself to speak. 
Trusting that not incongruously 1 blend 
Low things with lofty) I too shall be doomed 
To outlive the kindly use and fair esteem 
Of the poor caUing which my Youth embraced 
With no unworthy prospect. But enough ; 

— Thoughts crowd upon me — and 'twere seemlier now 
To stop, and yield our graeious Teacher thanks 
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Foe the puhetic Becords which his Toice 
Htth here deUvered ; words of heartfelt tnilh, 
Tenduig lo padence when Afflictioa etrikea ; 
To hope uid love ; to confident repose 
In God ; and rererence for die diut of Man." 
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THE EXCURSION. 



BOOK vin. 

THE PAESONAeE. 



ARGUMENT. 
Pallor's ^prebenuoiu that he might hmre detuned his Auditors 
too long — InnutiaQ to his House — Solitarr disjnclined 
to compl]' — Tallies the Wanderer ; and somewhat plajifiillj 
draws a comparison between Mb itinerant profeuioD and 
that of the Knighl^«nant — which ; leads to Wanderer's 
giring an account of changes in the Country tram the nia- 
nu&cturing spirit — Paybitrable effects — The other side of 
the picture, and diiefly as it has affected the humbJer classes 

— Wanderer asserts the hoUowness of all natioDsI grandeur 
if unsupported by moml worth — giTes Instances — Physical 
science unable to suppoit itself — Lamentationa orer an ex- 
cess of nisnufacturiDg industry among the humbler Clasaea 
of Sodety — Picture of a Child employed in a Cotton-min 

— Ignorance and degradation of Children among the agri- 
cultural PopulatioD renewed — ConTersation broken off by 
a renewed TnTitation from the Pastor — Path leading to hb 
House '-^ Its appearance described —^ His Dsu^ter — Hia 
Wife— His Sod (a Boy) enters with his Companion^ 
Hieii happy appearance — The Wanderer how affected by 
^•i^tof than. 



BOOK THE EIGHTH. 



THE PARSONAGE. 

Thb pensive Sceptic of the lonel; Vale 
To those acknowledgments subscribed his own. 
With B sedate compliance, which the Priest 
Failed not to notice, inly pleased, and said, 
" If Ye, by whom invited 1 commenced 
These Narratives of calm and humble life, 
Be sadsfied, 'tis well, — the end is gained ; 
And, in return for sympathy bestowed 
And patient listening, thanks accept from me. 
— Life, Death, Eternity ! momentous themes 
Are they — and might demand a Seraph's tongue. 
Were they hot equal to their own support ; 
And therefore no incompetence of mine 
Could do them wrong. The universal forma 
Of human natnie, in a Spot Uke diis, 
Fresoit themselves at once to all Men's view : 
Ye wished for act and circnmstanee, that make 
The Individual knovm and understood ; 
And such as m; hest judgment could select 
From what the place a&rded have been giren ; 
t 4 
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Though apprehensioDB croBeed me that my seal 
To his might veil be likened, who unlocks 
A Cabinet with gems or pictures stored. 
And draws them forth — soliciting regard 
To thui, and this, as worthier than the lait. 
Till the Spectator, who awhile was pleased 
More than the Exhibitor hinnBelf, becomes 
Weatj and faint, and longs to be released. 

— But let us hence J my Dwelling ia in sight. 
And there — " 

At this the Solitary shrunk 
With backward will; but, wanting not address 
That inward motion to disguise, he said 
To his Compatriot, smihng as he apake ; 

— " The peaceable Remains of this good Knight 
Would be disturbed, 1 fear, with wrathAd scorn, 
If consdousness could reach him where he lice 
That One, albeit of these d^enerate times. 
Deploring changes past, or dreading change 
Foreseen, had dared to couple, even in thought. 
The fine Vocation of the aword and lanee 
IVith the gross aims and body.bending tcnl 

Of a p4Xir Brotherhood who walk the earth 
Pitied, and where they are not known, despised. 

— Yet, by the good Knight's leave, the two Estates 
Are graced with some reaemblance. Errant Those, 
Exiles and Wandertra — >and the like are these; 
Who, with their burthen, traverae hill and dole. 
Carrying relief for Nature's aimple wsnta. 

— What though no higher recompense they sedt 
Than honest maintenance, by iiksmne toil 

FuU oft procured, yet Sudi may daim respect, 
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Among the Intelligent, for what this course 
Enables diem to be, and to perform. 
Their Urdj steps give leisure to observe, 
While solitude perjnits the mind to feel ; 
Instructs and prompts her to supply defects 
By the dirision of her inward self. 
For gratdbl converse : and to these poor Men 
(As I hare heard you boast with honest pride) 
Nature is bountiful, where'er they go ; 
Kind Nature's various wealth is all their own. 
Versed in the character of men ; and bound. 
By ties of daily interest, to muntain 
Contaliatory manners and smooth speech ; 
Such have been, and still axe in th^ degree, 
Examples efficacious to refine 
Rude intercourse ; apt Agents to expel. 
By importation of uilooked-for Arts, 
Barbarian torpor, and blind pt^udice; 
Raidog, through jnat gradation, wvage life 
To rustic, and &e rustic to urbane. 

— Within their moving magarines is lodged 
Power that cnnes forth to quidcen and exalt 
Affections seated in the Mother's breast, 
Aud in the Lover's fancy ; and to feed 
The sober sympathies of long-tried Friends. 

— By these Itinersnti, as experienced Men, 
Counsel is given ; contention they ^pease 
With gentle language ; in remotest Wilds, 
Tears wipe away, and ^eassBt tidings bring ; 
Could the proud quest of Chivdry do more ? " 
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" Hsppy," r^oined the Wanderer, " they who gain 
A pan^yric from your generoiiB tongae J 
But, if to these Wayfarers once pertained 
Aught of romantic interest, 'tis gotK ; 
Their purer service, in this realm at least. 
Is put for ever. — An inventive Age 
Has wrought, if not with speed of magic, yet 
To most strange issues. I have lived to mark 
A new and unforeseen Creation rise 
From out the labours of a peacxfiil Land,- 
Wielding her potent Enginery to frame 
And t« produce, with appetite as keen 
As that of War, which rests not night or day. 
Industrious to destroy ! With fruitless pains 
Might one Uke me Tiote visit many a tract 
Which, in his youth, he trod, and trod again, 
A lone Pedestrian with a scanty freight. 
Wished for, or welcome, wheresoe'er he came, 
Among the Tenantry of Thorpe and Vill ; 
Or straggling Burgh, of ancient charter proud, 
And dignified by battlements and towers 
Of some stem Castle, mouldering on the hrow 
Of a green hill or bank of ragged stream. 
The fooUpath fahitly marked, the horse-track wild. 
And formidable length of pkshy lane, 
(Prized avenues ere others had been shaped 
Or easier Unks connecting place with place) 
Have vanished, — swallowed up by stately roads 
Easy and bold, that penetrate the gloom 
Of Britain's farthest aieas. The Earth has lent 
Her waters, Air her breezes ; and the Sail 
Of traffic ^des with ceaseless interchange, 
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Olislening ilong the low and woody dale. 

Or OD the naked mountain's lofty side. 

Meanwhile, at Bocial Industry's command. 

How quick, how vaat an increase ! From the germ 

Of aome poor Haralet, rapidly produced 

Here a huge Town, continuous and compact. 

Hiding the face of earth for leagues — and there. 

Where not a Habitation stood before, 

Abodes of men irT^;ularIy massed 

Like lieet in forests, — spread through epacious tracts. 

O'er which the imoke of unremitting fires 

Hangs permanent, and plentiful as wreaths 

Of vapour glittering in the morning sun. 

And, wheresoe'er the Traveler turns his steps. 

He sees the barren wilderness erased, 

Or disappearing; triumph that proclainiB 

How much the mild Directress of the plough 

Owes to alliance witli these new-bom Arts i 

— Hence is the wide Sea peopled, — hence the Shores 

Of Britain are resorted to by Ships 

Freighted from every climate of the world 

With the world's choicest produce. Hence that eava 

Of Keels that rest within her crowded ports. 

Or ride at anchor in her sounds and bays ; 

That animating spectacle of Sails 

Which, throng her inland regions, to and tra 

Pass with the retpirstions of the tide. 

Perpetual, multitudinous J Finally, 

Hence a dread arm of floating Power, a voice 

Of Thunder daunting those who would approadi 

With hoatili! purposes the blessed Isle, 

Truth's consecrated residence, die seat 

Impr^able of Liberty and Peue, 



" And yet, O hippy PMtor of a Flock 
Faithfully watched, tad, by that loving care 
And HeaTea'R good providenee, pTeserred fiom lunt 1 
With You I grieve, when on the darker ude 
Of this great change I look ; and there behold 
Such outrt^ done to Nature aa compela 
The iDdignant Power to jiuti^ herself; 
Vea, to avenge her violated rights. 

For En^and'e bane. — Whm toothing darkneae ^leada 
O'cT hill and vale," the Wanderer thua exprened 
Hii recollecti<HU, " and the punctual stars, 
Wlule all things else are gathering to their hwnes, 
Advance, and in the firmament of heaven 
Gutter — but undistarbing, undisturbed ; 
As if their silent company were charged 
With peaceM admonitionE for the heart 
Of all-beholding Man, earth's thoa^tfnl Lewd ; 
Then, in full many a r^oa, once like thia 
The asnired domain of calm simiriici^ 
And pensive quiet, an unnatural Hght 
Prepared fbr never-restitig Labour '■ eyes. 
Breaks from a many- windowed Fabric huge j 
And at the appointed hour a bell is board. 
Of harsher import than the Curfew-knoll 
That spake die Norman Conqueror's stem beluat— 
A local Bummona to unceasing toil 1 
Disgorged are now dw Ministers of day ; 
And, as they issue trma the iUnmioed Pile, 
A fresh Band meets them, at the crowded door — 
And in the Courts — and where the rumUing StiMm, 
That turns the multitude of diaay wbeda. 
Glares, Uke a troubled ^irit, in its bed 
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Among the rockf bdow. M«n, Maidem, Yondu, 
Mother «ntl little Oiildren, Boys «nd Girli, 
Enter, and each dte wimted ta^ reniinea 
Withjii this Tonpk, where ii oKred up 
To Gain — Uie nuurter Idol of the Reilm — 
Perpetual Eacrifiee. Eren thiu of old 
Out AncMton, within the still domain 
Of vast Catbednl or ConwDtual Church, 
Their vigils kept ; where tapen day and night 
On the dim altv burned continually. 
In token that the House wai evermore 
Watching to God. R^gious M«n were they ; 
Nor would their Reason, tutored to a^ire 
Ahove this transitory world, allow 
That there should pasa a moment of the year. 
When in thdr land the Almighty's Service ceased. 

" Triumph who will in these piofaner rites 
Which We, a generation sdf-extoUed, 
As zealously perform ] X cannot ehwe 
His prond com^acency ; yet I exult. 
Casting reserve away, exidt to see 
An Intellectual mastery exercised 
O'er the Uind Elonenta ; a purpoae given, 
A peneveranoe fed ; almost a soul 
Imparted — to hrute Matter. I rejoice, 
Measuring the force of those gigantic powers. 
That by the thinking Mind have been compdled 
To serve the will of feehle-hodied Man. 
For widi the sense of adroiration blends 
The animatiiig hope that time raay eome 
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Wlien, Uvengthened, yet not duiled, b; the might 
Of this dominion OTer Nature gained. 
Men of all lands shall excmse tbe same 
In due pioportioD to their Conntiy'a need ; 
Learning, though late, that all true glory rests. 
All pnise, all safety, and all happineu. 
Upon the moral law. Egyptian Thebes, 
Tyre by the margin of the sounding waves, 

Palmyra, central in the Desert, fell ; 

And the Arts died by vhich they had been raised. 

'— Call Archimedes fiwm his buried Traub 

Upon the plain of vanished Syracuse, 

And feelingly the Sage shall make report 

How insecure, how bast^ess in itself, 

Is the Philosophy, whose sway depends 

On mere material inatruments ; — how weak 

Those Arts, and high Inventions, if unpropped 

By Virtue. — He with sighs of pensive grief. 

Amid his calm abstracdons, would admit 

That not the slender privilege is theirs 

To save themsdves from blank forgetfulneia ! " 

When from the Wanderer's lips these words had fallen, 
I said, "And, did in truth these vaunted Alts 
Possess such privilege, how could we escape 
Regret and painful sadness, who revere. 
And would preserve as things above all price. 
The old domestic morals of the land. 
Her simple manners, and the stable worth 
That dignified and cheered a low estate? 
Oh 1 where is now the character of peace. 
Sobriety, and order, and chaste love. 
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And honest dealing, and unuinted speech. 

And pure good-wiU, and hospitable cheer ; 

That made the very thought of Country-life 

A thought of refuge, for a Mind detained 

Reluctantly' amid the bustling crowd? 

Where now the beauty of the Sabbath kept 

With conscientious reverence, m a day 

By the Almighty Lawgiver pronounced 

Holy and blest ? and where the winning grace 

Of all the lighter ornaments attached 

To time and season, as the year rolled ronad i" 

" Fled!" was the Wanderer's paseionate rMponse, 
" Fled utterly ! or only to be traced 
In a few fortunate Retreats like this ; 
Which I behold with trembling, when I think 
What lamentable change, s year — a month — 
May bring ; that Brook converting a£ it runs 
Into an Instrument of deadly bane 
For those, who, yet aotempted to forsake 
The simple occupations of their Sires, 
Drink the pure water of its innocent stream 
With hp almost as pure. — ■ Domeatic bhsa, 
(Or call it comfort, by a humbler name,] 
How art thou bUghted for the poor Man s heart ! 
Lo ! ill such neighbourhood, from mom to eve. 
The Habitations empty ! or perchance 
The Mother left alone, — no helping ha&d 
To rock the cradle of her peevish babe; 
No daughters round her, busy at the wheel. 
Or in dispatch of each day's little growth 
Of household occupation ; no nic« arta 
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Of needk-work ; do buitle U the fire, 

Where once the dinner wu prepared witli pride ; 

Nothing to ipeed the day, or Alter the mind ; 

Nothing to praise, to te«Lch, or to command I 

— The Father, if perchance he sdU retain 

Hia old emploTineDts, goes to field or wood. 

No longer led or followed bj the Sons ; 

Idlers perchance they were, — but in hit tight ; 

Breathing iresh air, and treading the gveco earth ; 

"Till their abort hcjidaj of childhood ceaaed. 

Ne'er to retom ! That birthright now ia loit. 

Economists will tell you that the SUte 

Thrivea by the forfeiture — unfeeling thought, 

And false aa monatrouH I Can the Mother thrive 

By the destruction of her innocent Sons ? 

In whom a premature Necessity 

Blocks out the forms of Nature, prec<Hisumes 

The reason, famiahes the heart, ahats up 

The Infant Being In itself, and makes 

Its very spring a season of decay I 

T^elot is wret^ed, the condition sad. 

Whether a pining discontent survive. 

And thirst for change ; or habit hath nibdued 

The soul depreet, dg'ected — even to lo?e 

Of her dull taaka, and close captirity. 

— Oh, banish far sudi wisdom as condeauia 

A native Briton to tbeae inward chaina. 

Fixed in hia aoul, so early and ao deep. 

Without his own conaent, or knowledge, fixed ! 

He is a Slave to whom rdease comes not, 

And cannot come. The Boy, where'er be toRia, 

I^ still a prisoner ; when the wind ia up 
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Among the clouda and in the ancient woode ; 

Or when the sun ia shining in the east, 

Quiet and cabn. Behold him — in the school 

Of his attainments ? no ; but with the ur 

Fanning his temples onder heaven's blue aich. 

Hie raiment, whitened o'er with cotton flakes. 

Or locks of wool, announces whence he cornea. 

Creeping hia gait and cowering — hia lip pale — - 

His Teapiration quick and audible ; 

And scarcely could you fancy that a gjeam 

From out those languid ejes could break, or blush 

Mantle upon his cheek. Is this the form. 

Is that the countenance, and such the port. 

Of no mean Being f One who should be clothed 

With dignity befitting his proud hope ; 

Who, in his very childhood, ahonld appear 

Sublime — from present purity and joy ! 

Tlie limbs increase, but liberty of mind 

Is gone for ever; this organic Frame, 

So joyful in her motions, is become 

Dull, to the joy of her own motions dead ; 

And even the Touch, so exquisitely poured 

Through the whole body, with a languid Will 

Performs her functions ; rarely CMupeteut 

To impress a Tind feeling on the mind 

Of what diere is dehghtful iu the breeze. 

The gentle visitations of the sim. 

Or lapse of liquid element — by hand, 

Or foot, or lip, in summer's warmth — perceived. 

— Can hope look forward to a manhood raised 

On such foundations f" 

" Hope is none for him I" 
you IT. V 
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The pale Recluae indignantly exclaimed, 

" And lena of thoDsandB soSbr wrong aa deep. 

Yet be it aaled, in juatice to oar age, 

If there were not, before those Arts appeared. 

These atmctiirea roae, ctnniningling old and young. 

And unripe aex with sex, for nmtnal taint ; 

Then, if there were not, in onr far-faiaed Isle, 

Multitudes, who &om infancy bad breathed 

Air unimpriaoned, and had Uved at large ; 

Yet walked beneath the sun, in human shape, 

Ab algect, as degraded ? At this day. 

Who shall enumerate the craey huts 

And tottering hovelB, \cbence do issue forth 

A ragged O^pring, with their own blanched hair 

Crowned lilie the image of fantastic Fear ; 

Or wearing. We might say, in that white growth 

An ill-a4iu»ted turban, for defence 

Or fierceness, wreathed around their Eun-burnt browa, 

By aavage Nature's nnaaslEted care. 

Naked, and coloured like tbe soil, the feet 

On which they stand ; as if thereby they drew 

Some nouridmient, as Trees do by their roots. 

From Earth the common Mother of «b all. 

Figure and mien, complexion and attire. 

Are leagued to strike dismay, but outstretched hand 

And whining voice denote them Supplicants 

For the least boon that pity can bestow. 

Such on the breast of darlraome heaths are found ; 

And with their Parents dwell upon the skirta 

Of furze-clad comgions ; such are bom and reared 

At the mine's mouth, beneath impending rocka. 

Or in the chambers of tome natural cave ; 
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And where theu Ancestmi erected hati, 

Fot the convenience of nnlawM S^", 

In fbreat purlieiu ; mi die like aie lacd, 

All England through, where uookH and difa of ground, 

Purloined, in times len jealouB than our own. 

From the green roargin of the public way, 

A residence afford tliem, 'mid t^ Uoom 

And gaiety of cultJTated fields. 

— Such (we will hope the lowest in the scale) 
Do 1 remember oft-times to have seen 

'Mid Buxton's dreary heights. Upon the watch. 
Till llie swift vdiide approach, they stand ; 
Then, following closely widi &e cloud of dust. 
An uncouth feat exhibit, and are gone 
Heels over head, like Tumbkis en a Stage. 

— Up from the ground they snatch the copper coin. 
And, on the freight of merry Passengers 

Fixing a sleady eye, maintain their speed ; 
And spin — and pant — and overiiead again. 
Wild PorsuivBUts ! until their breath is lost. 
Or bounty tires — and every face, that smiled 
Eocouragement, hath ceased to look that way. 

— But, like the Vagrants of the Gipsy tribe. 
These, bred to little pleasure in themselves. 
Are profitless to others. Turn we then 

To Britons bom and bred within the pale 
Of <uvil pohty, and early trained 
To earn, by wholesome labour in the field. 
The bread they eat. A sample should I give 
Of what this stock produces to enrich 
The tender age of hfe, ye would exclaim, 
' Is this the whistling Plou^'hoy whose shrill notes 
n a 



Impart new gUdnesa (o the morning air ! " 

Foi^ve me if I ventwre to Biupeot 

Thkt many, sweet to hear of in soft Terse, 

Ace of no finer frame : — hia joints are stiff; 

Beneath a cumbrous frock, that to the knees 

Inveala the thriving Chart, hia \egi appear. 

Fellows to those that histily upheld 

The wooden stools for everlasting use. 

Whereon our Fathers sate. And mark his brow ! 

Under whose shaggy canopy are set 

Two eyes, not dim, but of a healthy stare ; 

Wide, sluggish, blank, sad ignorant, and atrange > 

Proclaiming boldly that they never drew 

A look or motion of intelligence 

From infant conning of the Chriit-cross-roi^, 

Or puzzling through a Primer, line by hne. 

Till perfect mastery crown the pains at laat. 

— What kindly warmth from touch of fostering band. 
What penetrating power of son or breeze. 

Shall e'er dissolve the crust wherein his soul 

Sleeps, like a caterpillar sheathed in ice ? 

This torpor is no pitiable work 

Of modem ingenuity ; no Town 

Nor crowded City may be taxed with aug^t 

Of sottish vice or desperate breach of law. 

To which in after years he may be roused. 

— Thui Boy the Fields produce : his spade and hoe — ■ 
The Carter's whip that on hia shoulder rests 

In air high-towering with a boorish pomp. 
The Bceptre of his sway ; his Country's name. 
Her equal rights, her churches and her schools — 
What have the; done for him? And, let me ask, 
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For tens of thousuicb uninforroed as he ^ 
In brief, what liberty of mind is here ? " 

This ardent stlly pleased the mild good Man, 
To whom the appeal couched in its closing words 
Was pointedly addrcBsed ; and to the thoughts 
That, in assent or opposition^ rose 
Within his mind, he seemed prepared to give 
Prompt utterance ; but, riEing from onr seat. 
The hospitable Vicar interposed 
With invitation nrgently renewed, 
— We followed, taking as he led, a Path 
Along a hedge of hollies, dark and tall. 
Whose flexile boughs, descending with a weight 
Of leafy spray, concealed the stems and roots 
That gave them nourishment When frosty winds 
Howl from the north, what kindly warmth, methonght, 
Is here, how grateful this impervious screen ! 
Not shaped by simple wearing of the foot 
On rural huainesB passing to and fro 
Was the commodious Walk ; a careful hand 
Had marked the line, and strewn the surface o'er 
With pure cerulean gravd, irom the heights 
Fetched by the neighbouring brook. — Across the Vale 
The stately Fence accompanied onr steps ; 
And thus the Pathway, by perennial green 
Guarded snd graced, seemed fashioned to unite. 
As by a beautiful yet solemn chain. 
The Pastor's Mansion with the House of Prayer. 

Like Image of solemnity, conjoined 
With feminine allurement soft and fur. 
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The Manaion'a telf diaplajed ; — • lererend Pile 

With bold projeetioDB and reeeaaes deep ; 

Shadowy, yet gay and Kghtsome as it stood 

Fronting tlie noontide Son. We paoaed to admiir 

The pillared Porch, elaborately embcesed ; 

The low wide windows with their moHJons old ; 

The cornice richly fretted, of grey stone ; 

And that smooth slope fmn which the Dwelling rose 

By beds and banka Arcadian of gay flowera 

And flowering shruba, protected and adorned ; 

Profiuion bright ! and every flower uHuming 

A more than natnral Tividnen of hne. 

Prom unaflected contrast with the f^oom 

Of sober cypress, and the darker foil 

Of yew, in which survived some traces, here 

Not unbecoming, of grotesque device 

And uncouth fancy. From behind the roof 

Rose the slim ash and massy sycamore. 

Blending their diverse foliage with tbe green 

Of ivy, flotuishing and thick, that daaped 

The huge roond chimneys, hatboui of delight 

For wren and redbreast, — where they sit and sing 

Their slender ditties when the trees are hare. 

Nor must I tesve untouched (the pictore dse 

Were incomplete) a relique of old times 

Happily spared, a little Gothic niche 

Of nicest workmsnihip ; that once had held 

Tbe sculptured Image of some Patron Saint, 

Or of die Blessed Virgin, looking down 

On all who entered thoae religions doors. 
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But lo ! where irom the rocky garden Monitt 
Crowned by its antique sununer-lwuse — deicenda. 
Light aa the ulier fawn, a radiant Girt ; 
For she hadi recognized her honoured Friend, 
The Wanderer ever welccone ! A prompt Idaa 
The ghidsome Child bestows at hk request ; 
And, ttp the flowery lawn as we advanoe. 
Hangs on the Old Man with a happy look. 
And with a pretty reatleBa hand of love. 
— We enter — by the Lady of the Place 
Cordially greeted. Graceful was her port : 
A lofty stature undepressed by Tine, 
Whose yisitation had not wholly spared 
The finer lineaments of form and face ; 
To that complexion brought which prudence trusts in 
And wisdiHD loves. — But when s stately Ship 
Sails in smooth weather by the placid coast 
On homeward voyage, what — if wind and wave. 
And hardship undergone in various dimes. 
Have caused her to abate the virgin pride. 
And that tuH trim of inexperienced hope 
With which ahe left her haven — not for this. 
Should the sun strike her, and the impaidal breeze 
Play on her streamers, fails ahe to assume 
Bri^tness. and touching beauty of her own. 
That charm all eyes. So bri^t, so fair, appeared 
This goodly Matron, shining in the beams 
Of unexpected pleasure. Soon the bosid 
Was ^read, and we partook a plun repast. 

Here, resting in cool shelter, we broiled 
The inid.4ay hours with desultory talk ; 
V 4 



From triTisl tbeme« to general argnment 
Pasdiig, as accideat or fancy led, 
Or cooTteajr prewmbed. WTiile qneBtion rose 
And answer flowed, the fetten of reserve 
Dropping bom every mind, the Solitary 
Itesumed the manners of his happier days ; 
And, in the varioiu conversation, boie 
A willing, nay, at times, ■ fbrwvd part ; 
Yet with the gr&ce of one who in the world 
Had learned the art of pleasing, and had now 
Occasion given him to display his skill. 
Upon the steadfast 'vantage ground of truth. 
He gazed with admiration unsuppreraed 
Upon the landscape of the sun-bri^t vale. 
Seal, from the shady room in which we sate. 
In softened perspective; and more than once 
Praised the consummate harmony aerene 
Of gravity and el^ance — diffused 
Around the Mansion and its whole domain ; 
Not, doubtless, without help of female taste 
And female care. — "A blessed lot is yours I " 
The words escaped his lip with a tender ugh 
Breathed over them ; but suddenly the door 
Flew open, and a pair of lusty Boys 
Appeared — confusion checking their delight. 
— Not Brothers they in feature or attire. 
But fond Companions, bo I guessed, in field, 
And by ihe river's margin — whence they come, 
Angten elated with unusual spoil. 
One bears a willow-pannier on his back. 
The Boy of plainer garb, whose bhish surriYea 
More deeply tinged. Twin mi^t the otho^ be 
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To thftt fair Gitl who from the garden Mount 

Bounded — triumphant entry tl^B for him ! 

Between his handg be holds a smooth blue stone. 

On whoee capacious surface see outspread 

Lai^' store of gleaming crimBon-spotted trouts ; 

Ranged dde bj side, asd lessening by degrees 

Up to tbe dwarf that tops the pinnade. 

Upon the Board he laya the sky-blue stone 

With its rich freight ; — Iheir number he proclaims ; 

Tells from what pool the noblest had been drt^ed ; 

And where the very raonarch of the brook. 

After long struggle, had escaped at last — 

SteaUng altemalely at them and ua 

(As doth his Comrade too) a look of pride ; 

And, verily, the silent Creatures made 

A splendid sight, together thus exposed ; 

Dead — but not sullied or defonned by Death, 

That seemed to pity what he could not spare. 

But O, the animation in the mien 
Of those two Boys ! Yea in the very words 
With which the young Narrator was inspired. 
When, as our questions led, he told at lai^e 
Of that day's prowess ! Him might I compare, 
Hia look, tones, gestures, eager eloquence. 
To a hold Brook that splits for better speed. 
And, at the self-same mcnnent, works its way 
Through many channels, ever and anon 
Parted and reunited : his Compeer 
To the still Lake, whose stillness is to sight 
As beautiful, as grateful to the mind. 
— But to what object shall the lovely Girl 

u,:,-,zf--„GoOiilc 



SP8 TBI FAwnNAoB, 

Be likened ? She whose countenance and air 

Unite the graceful qnahtieB of both. 

Even aa she ahares the pride and joy of both. 

Mj gref-hajred Friend waa moved ; hia vivid eye 
Glistened with tenderoesa ; hia Mind, I knew. 
Was full ; and had, I doabted not, returned. 
Upon this impule, to the tbeme — eKwhile 
Abmptlf broken off. The ruddy Boje 
Withdrew, on Bummons to their well-earned meal; 
And He — (to whom all tongues reeigned thdr ri^ta 
With willingness, to whom the general ear 
Listened with readier patience than to strain 
Of music, lute or harp, — a long delight 
That ceased not when his voice had ceased) as One 
Who from truth's central point serenely view* 
The compass of his argnm^tt — bc^an 
Mildly, and with a dear and steady tone. 
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THE EXCURSION. 



BOOK IX. 
DISCOURSE OF THE WANDERER, &c 



ARGUMENT. 

Wanderer asserts that an active priDcfpU pervades the Uni- 
verse — Its noblest seat the human soul — How tiiel; lliis 
principle is ia Childhood — Hence the delight in Old Age 
of looking back upon Childhood — The dignit;, powers, 
and privileges of Age asserted — These not to be looked for 
generall; but under a just govemmeDt — lUgbt of a human 
Creature to be exempt from being considered as a m^^ In- 
strument — Vicious inclinations are best kept under by 
giving good ones an opportunity to show themselves — ITie 
condition of multitudes deplored, from want of due respect 
to this truth on the part of their superiors in society — For- 
mer conversation recurred to, and the Wanderer's opinions 
set in a clearer light — Genuine prindples of equality — Truth 
placed within reach of the humblest — Happy state of the 
two Boys again adverted to — Earnest wish expressed for ■ 
System of National Education established universally by 
Government — Gtraious efiects of this foretold — Wanderer 
breaks off* — Walk to the Lake — embark — Description of 
scenery and amusements — Grand spectacle ftom die side of 
a hill — Address of Priest to the Supreme Being — in tite 
course of which he contrasts with andent Barbarism the 
present appearance of the scene before him — The change 
ascribed to Christianity — Apostrophe to his Flock, living 
and dead — Gratitude to the Almighty — Return over the 
Lake — Parting with the Solitary — Under what drciun- 
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" To every Foim of bdng is assigned," 

Thus calnlf spake the venerable Sage, 

" An active principle : — howe'er removed 

From sense and olMervation, it subsists 

In bU things, in all natnrea, in the stars 

Of azure beaven, the unenduring clouds. 

In flower and tree, in every pebbly stone 

That paves the brooks, the st&donary lOcks, 

The moving waters, and the invisible air. 

Whate'er exists hath propertieE that spread 

Beyond itself, communicating good, 

A simple blessing, or with evil mixed; 

Spirit that knows no insulated spot. 

No chasm, no solitude ; from link to link 

It circnlates, the Soul of all the Worlds. 

This is the freedom of the Universe ; 

Unfblded still the more, more visible. 

The more we know ; and yet is reverenced least. 



ogle 



And least repected, in the liunian Mind, 

Its moat apparent borae. The food of hope 

Is meditated action ; robbed of this 

Her sole support, she languiEhes and dies. 

We periah alu> ; for we live by hope 

And b^ deaire ; we see hj the glad light. 

And breathe the sweet ur of futurity. 

And so we live, or else we have no life. 

To-morrow — nay perchance this very hour, — 

(For every moment hath its own to-morrow !} 

Those blooming Boys, whose hearts are almost side 

With present triumph, will be sure to find 

A field before them fteriiaied with the dew 

Of other expectation^; — in which course 

Their happy year spins round. The youth obeys 

A like glad impolae ; and ao morei the Man 

'Mid all his apprehensions, caret, and feata, — 

Or so he ought to mo*e. Ah ! why in age 

Do we revert so fondly to die walks 

Of Childhood — but that diere the Soul discerns 

The dear memmial footateps unimpaired 

Of her own natiTe vigour — Aence can bear 

Reverberations ; and a choral song, 

Comminghng with (he inoense that ascends 

Undaunted, tow'rd the iraperiahaUe heavens, 

From her own lonely ahar i — Do not think 

That Good and Wise ever wiU be allowed. 

Though strength decay, to breathe in such estaU 

As abali divide them wholly from the stir 

Of hopeful nature. Rightly is it aaid 

That Man descends into the Vauc of years ; 

Yet have I thought that we might also q>e(ik, 
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And not prenunptuoualj, I trast, of Age, 

Ab of a final Eminence, tbongh bate 

In aapect imd forbidding, ]^t a Point 

On which 'tis not impossible to at 

In awful sovereignty — a place of power— 

A Throne, that may be likened unto his. 

Who, in some placid day of mromer, looks 

Down ftom a mountain-top, — say one of dioae 

Hig^ Peaks, that bonnd the vale where now we are. 

Faint, and diminJBhed to the gttzing eye, 

Foreatand field, and hill and dale appear, 

With all the shapea upon their anrface spread : 

But, while the grosB and yi«ible frame of thinga 

RelinquiBhes its hold upon die sense. 

Yea almost on the Mind herself, and seeina 

All un substantialized, — how loud the voice 

Of waters, with invigorated peal 

From the full River in the rale below. 

Ascending ! — For on that Baperior hdght 

Who sits, Is disencnmbered from the press 

Of near obstructions, and is piivil^ed 

To breathe in solitude above the hMt 

Of ever-humming insects, 'mid thin air 

That suits not them. The nmrmnr of the leaves 

Many and idle, virits not his -ear ; 

This he la freed from, and from thousand notes 

Not leas unceasing, not less vain than these, — 

By which the finer passages of sense 

Are occupied ; and Ae Soul, -that would incline 

To listen, is prevented or delened. 
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" And may it not be hoped, that, placed by Age 
In like removal tranquil though Bevere, 
We are not so removed for utter loes ; 
But for Bome favour, suited to our need ? 
What more than that the severing should confer 
Fresh power to commune with the invisible world. 
And hear the jni^ty stream of tendency 
Uttering, for elevation of our thought, 
A clear sonorous voice, inaudible 
To the vast multitude ; whose doom it is 
To run the giddy round of vain ddight. 
Or fret and labour on the Plain below. 

" But, if to such sublime ascent the hope* 
Of Man may rise, as to a welcome close 
And termination of his mortal course. 
Them only can such hope inspire whose minds 
Have not been starved by absolute n^ect; 
Nor bodies crushed by unremittiDg toil ; 
To whom kind Nature, therefore, may aflbrd 
Proof of the sacred lore she bears for all ; 
Whose birthright Reason, therefore, may ensure. 
For me, consuUing what I feel within 
In times when most eidstence with herself 
Is satisfied, I cannot but believe. 
That, far as kindly Nature hath free scope 
And Reason's sway predominates, even so far. 
Country, society, and time itself. 
That saps the Individual's bodily frame. 
And lays the generations low in dust. 
Do, by the Almighty Ruler's grace, partake 
Of one maternal spirit, bringing forth 
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And cherishing with ever- constant love. 
That tJreB not, nor betraja. Our Life is turoed 
Out of her course, wherever Man u made 
An oSbring, or a sacrifice, a tool 
'Dr implement, a paBrive Thing employed 
Ae a brute mean, without acknowledgment 
Of common right or interest in the end ; 
Used or abused, as seUshnesa maj prompt. 
Say, what can follow for a rational Soul 
Perverted dtus, bat wieakness in all good. 
And strength in evU ? Hence an after.call 
For chastisement, and custody, and bonds. 
And oft-times Death, avenger of the past. 
And the sole guardian in whose hands we dare 
Gntnist the f\iture. — Not for these sad issues 
Was Man created ; but to obey the law 
Of life, and hope, and action. And 'tis known 
That when we stand upon our native soil, 
Unelbowed by such olyects as oppress 
Our active powers, those powers themselves become 
Strong to subvert our noxious qualities : 
They sweep distemper from the busy day. 
And make the Chalice of die big round Year 
Run o'er with gladness ; whence the Being movea 
In beauty through the world j and all who see 
Bless him, rqoicing in his neighbourhood." 

" Then," said the Solitary, " by what force 
Of lai^uage shall a feeling Heart express 
Her sorrow for that multitude in whom 
We look for health from seeds that have been sown 
In sickness, and for increase in a power 
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That worlcB but by extinction ? On tbemMlves 

They Cftnnot lean, nor turn to their own hearte 

To know what they must do ; their wiadom is 

To look into the eyes of olhera, thence 

To be instructed what they mutt avoid : 

Or rather, let us say, how least observed. 

How with most quiet and most silent death. 

With the least taint and iiyury to the air 

The Oppressor breathes, their human Form diriiK, 

And their immortal Soul, may waste away." 

The Sage [joined, " I thank you — yon have spared 
My voice the utterance of a keen regret, 
A wide compasaiot) which with you I share. 
When, heretofore, I placed before your sight 
A Little-one, sulgected to the Arts 
Of modem ingenuity, and made 
The senseleea member of a vaat machine. 
Serving as doth a spindle or a wheel ; 
Think not, that, pitying him, 1 could forget 
The msCic Boy, who walks the fields, untai^t; 
The Slave of ignorance, and oft of want. 
And miserable hunger. Much, too much 
Of this unhappy lot, in early youth 
We both have witnessed, lot which I myself 
Shared, though in mild and merciful degree : 
Yet was the mind to hinderances exposed. 
Through which I struggled, not without distrets 
And sometimes injury, like a Lamb enthralled 
'Mid thorns and brambles ; or a Bird that hrealn 
Through a strong net, and mounts upon the wind. 
Though with her plumes impaired. If they, whose toula 
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Should open while they range the richer fields 
Of merry Eogland, are obBtructed lesa 
B; indigence, their ignortmce ia not less. 
Nor lees to be deplored. For who can doubt 
That tens of thonaands at this day exist 
Such aa the Boy you painted, lineal Heirs 
Of those who once were Vassals of her eoii. 
Following its fortunes like the beasts or trees 
Which it sustained. But no one takes delight 
In this oppression ; none are proud of it ; 
It hears no sounding name, nor ever bore ; 
A standing grievance, an indigenous vice 
Of every country under heaven. My thoughts 
Were turned to evils that are new and choten, 
A Bondage lurking under shape of good, — 
Arts, in themselves beneficent and kind. 
But all too fondly followed and too far ; 
To Victims, which the merciiiil can see 
Nor think that they are Victims ; turned to wrongs 
By Women, who have Children of their own. 
Beheld without compassion, yea with praise 1 
I ipake of mischief by the wise difi^ised 
With gladness, thinking that the more it spreads 
The healthier, the securer, we become ; 
Delusion which a moment may destroy ! 
Lastly, I mourned for those whom I had seen 
Corrupted and cast down, on favoured ground. 
Where circumstance sud nature had combined 
To shelter innocence, and cherish love ; 
Who, hut for this intrusion, would have lived, 
Poasessed of health, and strength, and peace of mind ; 
Thus would have lived, or never have been bom. 
X 2 
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" Alas ! what differs more than man from man ! 
And whence that difference ? whence but from himself? 
For see the univerGal lUce endowed 
With the same upright form ! — The ran is fixed. 
And the infinite magnificence of heaven. 
Fixed within reach of ever;' human eye ; 
The sleepleBs Ocean murmiiTB for all eaia ; 
The venial field infuses Fresh delight 
Into all hearts. Throughout the world of sense. 
Even as an object ia Buhlime or fair. 
That otgect is laid open to the view 
Without reserve or veil ; and aa a power 
la salutary, or an influence sweet. 
Are each and all enabled to perceive 
That power, that influence, by impartial law. 
Gifts nobler are vouchsafed alike to all ; 
Reason, — and, with that reason, smiles and tears ; 
Imagination, Freedom in the will. 
Conscience to guide and check ; and death to be 
Foretasted, immortality presumed. 

Strange, then, nor less than monatrouB might be deemed 
The failure, if the Almighty, to this point 
Liberal and un distinguishing, should hide 
The excellence of moral qualities 
From common understanding ; leaving truth 
And virtue, difficult, abstruse, and dark ; 
Hard to be won, and only by a few ; 
Stange, should He deal herein with nice respects. 
And frustrate all the rest ! Believe it not : 
The primal dudes shine aloft — like stars ; 
The charities that soothe, and heal, and bless. 
Are scattered at the feet of Man — like flowers. 
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The generous inclination, the just rule. 

Kind widieB, «nd good actions, and pure thoughts — 

No mystery is here ; uo special boon 

For high and not for low, for proudly graced 

And not for meek of heart. The smoke ascends 

To heaven as lightly from the Cottage hearth 

As from the haughty palace. He, whose soul 

Ponders this true equality, may walk 

The fields of earth with gratitude and hope ; 

Yet, in that meditation, will he find 

Motive to sadder grief, as we have found, — 

Lamenting ancient virtues overthrown. 

And for the injustice ^eving, that hath made 

So wide a difilerence betwixt Man and Man. 

" But let us rather turn our gladdened thoughts 
Upon the brighter scene. How blest that Pair 
Of blooming Boys (whom we beheld even now) 
Blest in their sever^ and their common lot ! 
A few short hours of each returning day 
The thriving Prisoners of their Village school : 
And thence let loose, to seek their pleasant homes 
Or range the grassy lawn in vacancy. 
To breathe and to be happy, run and shout 
Idle, — but no delay, no harm, no loss ; 
For every genial Power of heaven and earth, 
Through all the seasons of the changeful year. 
Obsequiously doth take upon herself 
To labour for them ; bringing each in turn 
The tribute of enjoyment, knowledge, health. 
Beauty, or strength ! Buch privilege is theirs, 
Granted alike in the outset of their course 
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To both ; and, if that putnerehip must ceue, 

I grieve not," to the Pastor here he turned, 

" Much as I glorj in that Child of yoarB, 

Repine not, for bit Cottage-comrade, wli<»n 

Belike no higher destiny awaits 

Than the old faeredituy wish fulfilled. 

The wish for liberty to live — content 

With what Heaven grants, and die — in peace of mind, 

Within the bosom of his native Vale. 

At least, whatever fate the noon of life 

Reserrea for either, this is sure, that both 

Have been permitted to enjoj the dawn ; 

Wltether regarded as a jocund time. 

That in itself may terminate, or lead 

In course of nature to a sober eve. 

Both have been fairly dealt vrith ; looking hack 

They will allow that justice has in them 

Been shown — alike to body and to mind." 

He paused, at if revolving in his sonl 
Some weighty matter, then, with fervent voice 
And an impassioned m^esty, exclaimed, 
" O for the coming of that glorious time 
When, prizing knowledge as her noblest wealUt 
And best protection, this Imperial Realm, 
While she exacts alle^ance, shall admit 
An obligation, on her part, to leach 
Them who are bom to serve her and obey ; 
Binding herself by Statute to secure 
For all the Children whom her soil muntains 
The rudiments of Letters, and inform 
The mind with moral and religioo* truth, 
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Both understood, ind practised, — w> that none, 

However destitute, be left to droop 

By timely culture unsuitoined ; or run 

Into a wild disorder ; or be forced 

To drudge through weary life without the aid 

Of intellectual implement* and tooli ; 

A savage Horde among the civiliied, 

A servile Band among the lordly free ! 

This Mcred right, the liiping Babe proclaims 

To be inherent in him, by Heaven's will. 

For the protection of his innocence; 

And the rude Boy, — who, having overpast 

The sinlesB age, by conscience is enrolled. 

Yet mutinoaaly knits his angry brow, 

And hfu his wilful hand oa mischief bent, 

Or turns the godlike faculty of speech 

To impious use — by process indirect 

Declares his due, while he makes known his need. 

— This sacred right ii fruitlessly announced. 

This universal plea in run addressed. 

To eyes and ears of Parents who themselves 

Did, in the time of their neeeraity. 

Urge it in vain ; and, therefore, like a prayer 

That from the humblest floor ascends to heaven, 

It mounts to reach the State's parental ear; 

Who, if indeed she own a Mother's heart. 

And be not most unfeelingly devoid 

Of gratitude to Providence, will grant 

The unquestionable good j which England, safe 

From interference of external force. 

May grant at leisure ; without risk incurred 
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"' Look ! and behold, from Calpe'e Buntmrnt difis 
To the flat tnargiD of the Baltic sea. 
Long- reverenced Titles cast away as weeds ; 
Laws overturned ; — and Tenilor; split. 
Like fields of ice rent bj the polar wind. 
And forced to join in less obnoxious shapes. 
Which, ere they gain consigtence, by a gust 
Of the «arae breath are sbatteied and destroyed. 
Meantime the Bovereignty of these fair Isles 
Remains entire and'iudivisible; 
And, if that ignorance were removed, which breeds 
Within the compass of their several sboiea 
Dark discontent, or loud commotion, each 
Might still preserve the beautiful repose 
Of heavenly Bodies shining in their spheres. 
— The discipline of slavery ia unknown 
Amongst us, — hence the more do we require 
The discipline of virtue ; order else 
Cannot subsist, nor confidence, nor peace, 
rhos, duties rising out of good posseased, 
And prudent caution needful to avert 
Impending evil, equally require 

That the whole people should be taught and trained. 
80 shall licentiousnesB and black resolve 
Be rooted out, and virtuons habits take 
Their place ; and genuine piety descend 
Like an inheritance, from age to age. 
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" With ntch foondationB laid, avaunt the fear 
Of nutnben cronded on their native soil. 
To the prevention of dl healthful growth 
Through mutual injury ! Rather in the law 
Of increase and the mandate from above 
R^oice ! — and Ye hare special cause for Joy. 
— For, as the element of air affords 
An easy passage to the iDdnstriouH bees 
Frai^ht with their burthens ; and a way as smooth 
For those ordained to take their sounding flight 
From the thronged hive, and settle where they list 
In fresh abodes, their labour to renew • 
So the wide waters, open to the power. 
The wiU, the instincts, and appointed needs 
Of Britain, do invite her to cast off 
Her awarms, and in succession send them forth ; 



On every shore whose aspect favours hope 

Or bold adventure j promising to skill 

And perseverance their deserved reward. 

— Yes," he continued, kindling as he spake, 

" Change wide, and deep, and ulently performed. 

This Land shall witness ; and as days r<^ on. 

Earth's universal Frame shall feel the effect 

Even till the smallest habitable Rock, 

Beaten by lonely billowB, hear the songs 

Of humanized Society ; and bloom 

With civil arts, that send their fragrance forth, 

A gratefid tribute to alLruling Heaven. 

From Culture, unexclusively bestowed 

On Albion's noble Race in freedom bom. 

Expect these mighty issues ; &om the pains 
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And fUthful care of unamUtious Schools 

Instructing simple Childhood's ready ear: 

Thence look for these magnificent results 1 

V»at the circumference of hope — and Ye 

Are at its centre, British Lawgivera ; 

Ah ! Bleep not there in shame ! Shall Wisdom'* Tdce 

From out the bosom of these troubled Times 

Repeat the dictates of her calmer mind. 

And shall the venerable Halls je fiU 

Refiise to echo the sublime decree ? 

Trust not to partial care a general good ; 

Transfer not to Futurity a work 

Of urgent need. — Your Country must complete 

Her glorious destiny. — Begin even now. 

Now, when Oppression, like the Egyptian plague 

Of darkness, stretched o'er guilty Europe, make* 

The brightness more conspicuous, that invests 

The happy Island where ye think and set ; 

Now, when Destruction is a prime pursuit. 

Show to the wretched Nations for what end 

The Power* of dvil Polity were given I" 

Abruptly here, but with a graeefiil air. 
The Sage broke off. No sooner had he ceased 
Than, looking forth, the gentle Lady said, 
" Behoid the shades of afternoon have fallen 
Upon this flowery slope ; and see — beyond — 
The Lake, though bright, is of a pladd bine ; 
As if preparing for the peace of evening. 
How temptingly the Landscape shines I — The air 
Breathes invitation ; easy is the walk 
To the Lake's mai^n, where a Boat lia inoMed 
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Beneath her ghelCering ti«e." — Upon thii hint 

We rose together : all were pleased — but moat 

The beauteous Girl, whose cheek was floHhed with joy. 

Light as a sunbeam glides along the hills 

She vaniahed — eager to impart the scheme 

To her loved Brother and hia shy Compeer. 

— Now was there bustle in the Vicar's house 

Aud earnest preparation. — Forth we went^ 

And down the Vale along the Streamlet's edge 

Pursued our way, a broken Company, 

Mate or conversing, siDgle or in pairs. 

Thus having reached abridge, that overarched 

The haaty rivulet where it lay becalmed 

In a deep pool, by happy chance we saw 

A two-foid Image; on a grassy bank 

A snow-white Ram, and in the crystal flood 

Another and the same I Most beautiful. 

On the green turf, with his imperial front 

Shaggy and bold, and wreathed horns superb. 

The breathing Creature sUtod ; as beautiful. 

Beneath him, shewed his shadowy Counterpart. 

Each had his glowing mountains, each his sky. 

And each seemed centre of bis own fair world: 

Antipodes unconscious of each other, 

Yet, in parlilion, with their eeversl spheres. 

Blended in perfect stillnesB, to our sight i 

" Ah ! what a pity were it to disperse. 
Or to disturb, lo fair a spectacle. 
And yet a breath can do it ! " 

These few worda 
The Lady whispered, while we stood and gaied 
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Gathered together, all, in still delight. 

Not without awe. Thence paseing on, ehe eaid 

In like low voice to my particular ear, 

" I love to hear that eloquent Old Man 

Pout forth hie meditatians, and detcant 

On human life ^m infancy to age. 

How pute hie apirit ! in what rivid hues 

His mind gives back the varioua forms of things. 

Caught in their fairest, happiest attitude ! 

While he is speaking, I have power to see 

Even as he sees ; but when his voice hath ceased. 

Then, with a aigh, Bometimes I feel, as now. 

That combinations so serene and bright. 

Like those reflected in yon quiet Pool, 

Cannot be lasting in a world like ours. 

To great and small disturbanceB exposed." 

More had she said — but sportive shouta were heai 

Sent from the jocund hearts of those two Boys, 

Who, bearing each a basket on his arm, 

Down the green fleld came tripping after us. 

— When we had cautiously embarked, the Pair 

Now for a prouder service were addiest ; 

But an inesoraUe law forbade, 

And each resigned the oar which he had seized. 

Whereat, with willing hand I undertook 

The needful labour ; grateful task ! — to me 

Pregnant with recollectionB of the time 

When, on thy bosom, spadous Windermere ! 

A Youdi, 1 practised this delightful art ; 

Toaaed on the waves alone, or 'mid a crew 

Of joyous Comrsdea. — Now, the reedy marge 

Cleared, with a atienuoua arm I dipped the oar, 
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Free from obatnictioo ; and the Boat advanced 
Through crystal water, traoothly as a Hawlc, 
That, diBetitan^ed from the ahady bougha 
Of some thick wood, her place of covert, cleaves 
With correspondent wings the abysfi of air. 

— " Observe," the Vicar said, " Yon rockj Isle 
With birch-trees fringed; my hand ahall guide the helm. 
While thitherward we bend our course ; or while 

We seek that other, on the weatem shore, — 

Where the bare columns of those loi^y firs. 

Supporting gracefully a massy Dome 

Of sombre foliage, seem to imitate 

A Grecian Temple rising from the Deep." 

" Turn where we may," said I, " we cannot err 
In this delicious Region." — Cultured slopes. 
Wild tracts of forest-ground, and scattered grores. 
And niounliuns bare — or clothed with ancient woods. 
Surrounded us ; and, as we held our way 
Along the level of the glassy flood. 
They ceased not to surround us ; change of place. 
From kindred features diversely combined. 
Producing change of beauty ever new. 

— Ah ! that such beauty, varying in the hght 
Of Uving nature, cannot be portrayed 

By words, nor by the pencil's silent skill ; 
But is the property of him alone 
Who hath beheld it, noted it with care. 
And in his mind recorded it with love ! 
Suffice it, therefore, if the rural Muse 
Vouchsafe sweet influence, while her Poet speaks 
Of trivial occupations well devised, 
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And uDBought pleasureB Hpringing up by chance ; 

Aa if BOme friendl; Genius had ordained 

That, M the day thus far had been enriched 

Bv acquisition of sincere delight. 

The same should be continued to its clow. 

One spirit animating old and young, 
A gipsy fire we kindled on the ehore 
Of the fair Isle with birch-lreea fringed — and there. 
Merrily seated in a ring, partook 
The beverage drawn from China's fr^;rant herb. 
— Lanched from our hands the smooth stone skimmed th^ 

lake; 
With shouts we roused the echoes ; — stiller sounds 
The lovely Girl supplied — a simple song, 
Whose Ion tones resched not to the distant rock* 
To be repeated thence, but gently sank 
Into our hearts ; and charmed the peaceful flood. 
Rapaciously we gathered flowery spoils 
From land and water ; Lilies of each hue — 
Golden and white, that float upon the waves. 
And court the wind ; and leaves of that shy Plant, 
(Her flowers were shed) the Lily of the Vale, 
That loves the ground, and from the sun withhcdds 
Her pensive beauty, from the breeze her sweets. 

Such product, and such pastime did the place 
And season yield ; but, as we re-embariced. 
Leaving, in quest of other scenes, the shore 
Of that wild Spot, the Solitary sud 
In a low voice, yet careless who might hear, 
" The Are, that burned so brightly to our wish, 
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Where is it now ? Dwerted on the beach 

It uetns extinct ; nor shall the fanning breeie 

Eeyive its ashes. WTiat care we for this. 

Whose ends are gained P Behold an emblem here 

Of one day's pleasure, and all mortal joys ! 

And, in this unpremeditated alight 

Of that which is no longer Deeded, see 

The common couiae of human gnUtude I " 

This plundve note disturbed not the repoae 
Of the still evening. Right across the Lake 
Our pinnace moves : then, coasting creek and ba;, 
Glades we behold — and into thickets peep — 
Where couch the spotted deer ; or raised our eyes 
To shaggy iteeps on which the careless goat 
Browsed by the side of dashing waterfalls. 
Thus did the Baric, meandering with the shore, 
Pursue her voyage, till a nattnal pier 
Of jutting rock invited ns to land. 
— Alert to follow as the Pastor led. 
We clomb B green hill's side ; and as we domb. 
The Valley, opening out her bosom, gave 
Fair prospect, intercepted leas and less. 
Of the flat meadows and indented coast 
Of the smooth lake — in compass seen : — far off, 
And yet conspicuous, stood the old Ohuich-Iower, 
In majesty presiding over fields 
And habitations, seemingly preserved 
From the intrusion of a restless world 
By rocks impassable, and mountains huge. 



.--„Googlc 



320 DIBOOUBIB OF TBC VAMDUIBB, 

Soft heBih this elevated spot supplied. 
And choice of moss-clad atoncB, whereon we coudied 
Or Bate reclined — admiring quietly 
The general aspect of the scene ; but each 
Not seldom over anxious to make known 
His own discoveries ; or to favourite points 
Directing notice, merely from a wish 
To impart a joy, imperfect while unshared. 
That rapturous moment ne'er shall T foiget 
When these particular interests were effaced 
From every mind I — Already had the sun. 
Sinking with less than ordinary state. 
Attained his western bound ; but rays of light — 
Now suddenly diverging from the orb 
Retired behind the mountrin tops or veiled 
By the dense air — shot upwards to the crown 
Oi the blue firmament — aloft — and wide : 
And mulcitudes of little floating clouds. 
Ere we, who saw, of change were conscious, pierced 
Through their erfiereal texture, had become 
Vivid as (ire — clouds separately poised. 
Innumerable multitude of Forms 
Scattered through half the circle of the sky ; 
And giving back, and shedding each on each. 
With prodigal communion, the bright hues 
Which from the unapparent Fount of glory 
They had imbibed , and ceased not to receive- 
That which the heavens displayed, the liquid deep 
Repeated ; but with unity sublime ! 

Wtiile from the grassy mountain's open side 
We gazed, in silence hushed, with eyes intent 
On the refulgent spectacle — diffused 

u,:,-,zf--„GoOiilc 



IT TO TUB lAse. Si 

Through earth, ekj, water, and all visible Bpace, 
The Priest in holy traniport thus exclaimed -~ 

" Eternal Spirit ! uoiveiBal God I 
Power inacceBsible to human thought. 
Save bj degrees and stepa which Thou hast deigned 
To Airnish ; for diia effluence of Thjraelf, 
To the infirmity of nutrtal aense 
Vouchsafed ; this local traoaitory type 
Of thy paternal splendours, and che pomp 
Of those who fill thy courts in highest heaven. 
The radiant Cherutnm ; — accept the thanks 
Which we, thy humUe Creatures, here convened. 
Presume to o£^r ; we, who from the breast 
Of the frail earth, permitted to behold 
The faint reflections only of thy face. 
Are yet esalted, and in soul adore I 
Such as they are who in thy presence itand 
Unsullied, incorruptible, and drink 
Imperishable m^esty streamed forth 
From thy empyreal Throne, the decl of Earth 
Shall be — divested at the appointed hour 
Of all dishonoui — cleansed from mortal sUin. 
— Accomplish, then, their number ; and conclude 
Time's weary coturse ! Or if, by thy decree. 
The consummation that will come by stealth 
Be yet far distant, let thy Word prevail. 
Oh ! let thy Word prevail, to take away 
The sting of human nature. Spread the Law, 
As it is written in thy holy Book, 
Throughout all lands ; let every nadon hear 
The high behest, and every heart obey ; 



Both for the loTe of purity, and hope 
Which it «fFbTdB, to luch h do thy will 
And pencTere in good, that the; ^all rise, 
To haxe a nearer view of Thee, in heaven. 
— Father of Good ! this prajra in boonty grant. 
In mercy grant it to thj wretched Sons. 
Then, nor till then, shall persecution ceaae. 
And cruel Wan expire. The way ia maiited. 
The guide appointed, and the ranaom paid. 
Alas ! the Nations, who of yore KodTed 
These tidings, and in Chris^Hi Temples me«t 
The sacred truth to acknnrtedge, linger still ; 
Preferring bonds and darkness to a state 
Of holy freedom, hy ledeemii^ love 
Proffered to all, while yet on earth detained. 

" So fare the many ; and the thonghtfld tew, 
Who in the anguish of their souls bewail 
This dire perversencBs, cannot choose but ask, 
Shall it endure ? — Shall enmity and strife. 
Falsehood and guile, be left to sow their seed ; 
And the kind never perish i Is the hope 
Fallscioua, or shall lighteouH&eSB obtain 
A peaoeaUe domimon, wide as earth. 
And ne'er to ful ? Shall that blest day arrive 
When they, whose clioice or lot it is to dwdl 
In crowded dties, without fear shall live 
Studious of mutual benefit ; and he. 
Whom momiog wakes, among sweet dews and flowov 
Of every clime, to till the lonely field. 
Be happy in himself f — The Uw of faith 
Working through love, such conquest shall it pin, 
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AND AS ■VENINO TIBIT TO THB lulKR. 33: 

Such trinmph over an and guilt achieve f 
Almi^ty Lord/ tliy furtlMr grace imput I 
And widi that help tlie wonder Bhall be ieen 
FnlflUedj'tbe bope KcompBahed ; and thy praiae 
Be sxatg with truuport and tmceaaiog joy. 

" Once," and with mild demeanour, aa he ipake. 
On n« the VenentUe Pastor turned 
His beamiDg eye that had been raised to Heaven, 
" Once, while the Name, Jehovah, was a sound 
Within the drcnit of this *ea-girt iale 
Unheard, the nvage nations bowed the head 
To G«ds delighting iu remoneleas deeds ; 
Goda which themselves had fashioned, to promote 
111 purposes, and flattra foul desires. 
Then, in the bosom of yon mountain cove. 
To those inventtons of corrupted Man 
Mysterious rites were solemmxed ; and there. 
Amid impending rocks and gloomy woods. 
Of those terrific Idols, some received 
Such dismal service, that the loudest voice 
Of the swoln cataracts (which now are heard 
Soft murmuring) was too weak to overcome. 
Though aided by wild winds, the groans and shrieks 
Of human Victims, ofib«d up to appease 
Or to propitiate. And, if living eyes 
Had visionary faculties to see 
The thing that hatii been as the thii^ that is, 
j^hsat we mi^t behold this crystal Mere 
Bedimmed with smoke, iu wreaths Tolnminous, 
Flung from the body <rf devouring fires. 
To Taronis erected on the hdf^ta 
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By prieetly haniU, fin oacriflce peTfonned 
Exultiiigly, in view of open day 
And full asaemblage of h barbaroos Hoct; 
Or to Andates, Female Power ! who gave 
(For BO they fancied) glorious Victory. 

— A few rude Monuments of mounuin-st<me 
SurriTe ; all ebe is BwqX away. — How bright 

The appearances of things ! From such, how changed 
The existing worship ; and with those compai«d. 
The Worsfaippera how innocent and blest ! 
So wide the difference, a willing mind. 
At this affecting hour, might almost think 
That Paradise, the lost abode of man. 
Was rused again : and to a happy Few, 
In its original beauty, here restored. 

— Whence bat from Tbee, the true and only God, 
And from the faith derired through Him who bled 
Upon the Cross, this raarvelloui adTance 

Of good from evil ; as if one extreme 

Were left — the other gained, — O Ye, who come 

To kneel devoutly in yon reverend Pile, 

Called to such office by the peaceful sound 

Of Sabbath bells ; and Ye, iriio sleep in earth, 

AU cares forgotten, round its hallowed walls ! 

For You, in presence of this little Band 

Gathered together on the green hill-side. 

Your Pastor is emboldened to prefer 

Vocal thanltsgiTings to the £t«iud King ; 

Whose love, whose counsel, whose commands have made 

Your very poorest rich in peace of thought 

And in good works ; and Him, who is endowed 

With scantiest knowledge, Master of all truth 
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Which the ulvatioii of his soul nqiiir««. 
Consdoug of that abund&nt favour showered 
On ytfa, the Children of taj humble care. 
And this dear Land, our Country, while on Earth 
We fKQDum, have I lifted up my soul, 
Joy giving voice to fervent gratitude. 
These barren rocka, your stem inheritance ; 
These fertile fields, diat recompense your pains ; 
The shadowy vale, the sunny mountain-top ; 
Woods waring in the wind Iheir lofty heads. 
Or hnnhed ; the roaring waters, and the still ; 
They aee the offering of my lifted hands — 
They hear my hps preaent thrir sacrifice — 
They know if I be biIhiI, mom or even ; 
For, though in whispers epeakii^, the full heart 
Will MA a vent; and Thought is pruse to Him, 
Audible {raise, to Thee, Omniscient Mind, 
From Whom all gifts descend, all bleadngs flovr ! " 

TTiis Vesper aerrice closed, wiliiout delay. 
From that exalted station to the plain 
Descending, we pursued our homeward course, 
In mute composure, o'er the shadowy lake, 
Benea^ a faded sky. No trace remained 
Of those celestial splendours ; grey the vault, 
' Pure, cloudleea etl^ ; and the Star of Eve 
Was wanting; — but inferior Lights appeared 
Faindf , too faint almost for sight ; and some 
Above the darkened hills stood boldly forth 
In twinkhng luatre, ere die Boat attained 
Her raooring-place ; — where, to the sheltering tree 
Out youthful Voyagen bound tut her prow, 
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With prompt yet carehl hand*. This (Ume, we paeed 

The deiry fidda ; bnt ere the Vicsr*! door 

Waa reached, the Solitary checked hia alepa ; 

Then, intenwingiing thanks, on each hettowed 

A farewell salutation, — and, the like 

Receiring, tmA the slender path that leads 

To the one Cottage in the lonely dell ; 

But turned not without welcome promiae given. 

That he would share the pleaaures and pnnnils 

Of yet another nunmer's day, conaamed 

In wandering with as through the Valleys fiur, 

And o'ei the Mountain- waatea. " Another sun," 

Said be, " shall shine upon us, ere we part, — 

Another sun, and petadventare more ; 

If time, widi free consent, is yours to givei^ 

And season favours." 

To enfeeUed Power, 
From this communion with uninjured Minds, 
What renoTation had been brought ; and viutt 
Degree of healing to • wounded spirit, 
D«jected, and hatdtualiy disposed 
To seek, in dc^adation of the Kind, 
Excuse and solace for her own defects ; 
How far those erring notions were reformed ; 
And whether at^ht, of tendency as good 
And pure, from further interconrae ensued ; 
This — (if deUght^ hopes, as heretofore. 
Inspire the serious song, and gentle Hearta 
Cherish, and lofty Minds approve the past) 
My future Labours may not leave untold. 
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I PaiFAC*. Pag« 9. Une 5. 

" Deteend, pnphetic ^iiit, that in^rtH 

The kmnan tmd^' ^c. 
Not mine own fears, not die prophetic Soul 
Of the wide world dreaming on things to come. 

Sbabptare't SmntU. 

Page 96. Une 1 4. 
" i much da he Kt of MeiL" 

At die riik of giTing B ibock to the prejudicea of utificial 
■odetjr, I have ever been ready to pay homage to the Arii^ 
tocracT' of Nature ; under a convicdon that vigorous buman- 
lieaitcdness ii the constituent principle of true taile. It nuj 
Mill, however, be tadafkctory to have prose-testimony bow tax 
a Character, employed for purposes of imagination. Is founds 
upon geaenl fiut. I, therefore, uibjoin an extract fitnn an 
author irtra had (qipoituiiitin of being well acquainted widi 
j a clata of men, from whom my own pertooal knowledg|e 

emholdened me to draw this Portrut. 
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328 NOTE*. 

" We leant &am Cmir ind othec Roman Writ«n, Out the 
tnveUing merchuita who frequented Gaul and other barbarous 
couQtriea, either newly conquered by the Rom&n anus, or 
bordering on the Roman conquesti, were ever the £rat to 
nuke tlte inbabitsots of those countries fuuliarly acquainted 
with the RoDun modes of life, and to inspire them with an 
inclination to follow tbe Roman fashions, and to enjoy Roman 
conTeniencies. InNortbAmericaitraTellinginercbaiits from the 
ScHlemenls have done and cmtinue to do much morq towards 
dnliiiiig tbe Indian natirea, than all the Miseionaiiea, Papist 
or Protestant, who haTe ever been sent among them. 

« It Is Cuther to be obserred, for tbe credit of this moat 
itaeflil clesa of men, that they commonly contribute, by their 
penonal manners, no less than by the sale of thnt narei, to the 
reGnement of the people among «bom they travel. Tbdr 
dealings form them to great quicbnesa of wit and acnieneu of 
judgment. Having conitant occasion to recommend them- 
selves and their goods, they acquire habitB oT (be most obliging 
attention, and the most insinuating address. As in their pere- 
grinations they have opportunity of contemplating the manners 
of various Men and various Cides, tiiey become eminently 
nkilled in the knowledge of the world. Ai ihey mmdrr, each 
alatu, through thailg-biiaiiled dutriclt, they firm haiiliofre- 
jUction and of luUime amtemplcUma. With all these qualifi. 
cations, no wonder, that they should olteo be, in remote parts 
of the country, the best mirrors of fiuhion, and censors of man- 
nets; and should contribute much to polish tbe roughnet^ 
and soften the rustjdty of our peasantry. It is not mora than 
twenty or thirty yean, since a young man going from any part 
of Scotland to England, of purpose to carry lit pack, was con- 
sidered, as giNng to lead the lif^ and acquire the Fortune of 
a Gentleman. When, aAer twenty yean' absence, in that ho- 



nourable liae of employment, he retumed irith his acquiatioTU 
to bis iiati*e couatry, he wu regarded m a Oenlkcuui to >U 
inMiUi md purpiMei." 

HeratCt Jmimey in Seotland, Vol. i. p. 89. 

Page 84. Last line. 
" Lett m wtmrehabk Etermtif I " 

Since this paragraph wa* compoied, I have read with so mudi 
pleasure, in Bumet's Theory of the Earth, a passage eipressing 
corregpondcut sentiments, excited b; ot^ects of a dmllar 
nature, that I cannot forbear to transcribe it. 

" Siquod Terd Natuta nobis dedit ipecUculum, in bic tellure, 
Terd gratum, et philosopho dignum, id semel mihi contigisse 
•rbitrori citm ex celiissimi rupe speculabundus ad oram maris 
Blediteiraaei, hinc lequor csrulmin, illinc tnctua Alpinol 
proapexi ; nihil quidem magls dispar aut dlisiraile, nee in auo 
geneie, magls egregium et singulare. Hoc theatmm ^o 
iacilS prtttulerim Bomanis cundis, GrncisTe; atque id quod 
natura Mc ipectandum eihibet, tcenicis ludis omnibus, aut 
amphitheatri certaminibuc. Nihil hlc elegaas aut Tcnustum, 
Bed ingens et mignificum, et quod placet nugitudine aui et 
quldsm specie immensitatis. Hinc intuebar maris squabilem 
Buperfidem, usque et uique difiiisani, quantum maiimikm 
oculoTum acies terri potuit; illinc diaruptisumamterrte fadem, 
et vastaa moles Tari£ eleratas aut depresaas, erectas, propen- 
dentes, reclinatu, coaceryalas, omni titu inoquali et turbido. 
FUcuit, ei hie parte, Naturs unitas et simplicitas, et inei- 
hiuHa quKdam planitiee ; ei allera, multiformii confuuo mag' 
norum corpormn, et insante rerum itragea : quas cilm intuebar, 
non uibis alicujut aut oppidi, led confracti mundi rudera, ante 
ocnlos habere mlhi Tiatii sum. 
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SSO NOTH. 

" In liiigulii fM montibiii «at mliqidd infoleni et mt 
nbile, wd pne c«leiu mQu placcbat ilU, qui Mdebam, 
nipes ; ent mmiima et altiniiii^ et qui tsmm refpiciebat, 
molliori Mcenni altituiliiieia num diahnulabmt ; qui vera 
mare, horrendum pnecepi, et quad >d perpeudiculum fkcts, 
instu- puietii. PrsterA fiaa ilia mariiia wlca ent larii 
ac unifbrmu (quod id nipibiu aliqiunila obiemre licet) ac 
■i KUM fuinel i nimmo >d imam, in iUo piano ; Tel trrm 
motu aliquo. Hit f ulmiDe, diTulu* 

" Inu pan nipii erat cava, recetauique hafauit, et laieoi 
spccui, euntea in vacuum montem; live nalurll pridon ftctcn, 
liTe eiem man, et undanim crebiii iclibui: In hot euim 
cum impetu ruebant ct fragore, aotuantu maii* fluctui ; 
quos itenim Bpunuuitca reddidit antrum, et qaaai ab imo 

" Dntnim latui montiB erat prsrupluin, aapero aaio et 
nudi caute ; uniMnuu non adeo aegleierat Natura, acfooribua 
utpote omatum : et prope pedem moalii rirui limpida aqua 
pmrupitj qui cilm viciuam vallem iirigaTerat, lento motu 
serpeni, et per Tuioa mKandroa, quaii ad protrabendam 
titam, in magno man afaaaqnui Hibito periit. Denique in 
■ummo Venice promontorii, commodi eminebat taitim, cm 
inudebam contcmplabundua. Vale auguiM aedea, Rega 
digna: Auguita rupe*, wmper mihl memoranda!" F. 89. 
Teavrit Tktoria tacra, ^e. Edilia leevtida. 

Pag* 111. Line 11. 

" Of iTanmpiii, or that Xorthem Stream." 

" A man i* nippoied to improve by gmng out into the 

WorU, bj vUitIng Lmdan. Artificial man don ; he oteida 

with hia aphera; bu^ alai! ibat qpben it mkroact^i it b 
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formed of minutiB, and he suirraden his genuiae Tuion to 
the utiit, ID order to embrace it in his ken. Hia bodily leiuM 
grow acute, eren to bairen and inhuman pruriency; while 
his meulal become pn^iortioiially obtuse. The revene is the 
Man of Mind : He who is placed in the sphere of Nature 
and of God, might be a mock at TVUersall'i and Brookea'a, 
and a sneer at St. James's : he would certunlj be swallowed 
alitre by the first Ptiajro that ctnaeed him : — But when ha 
wallu along (be Rirer of Amanmsi when be rests bis eye 
on the unrivalled Andes ; when be meBiures the long and 
watered Sarannah ; or contemplates &om a sudden Pro- 
montory, tlie distant, vast Pacific — and feels himself * 
Freemsn in this vast Theatre, and commanding each ready 
produced fruit of this wilderness, and each pr<^eny of this 
stream — His exaltation is not less than Imperial. He ia aa 
gentle, too, as he is great : His emotjoua of tenderness keep 
pace with bis elevation of sentiment ; for he says, * llese 
were made by a good Being, who, uasought hy me, placed 
me here to enjoy them.' Ue becomes at once a Child and a 
King. His mind ia in himself; from hence he argues, and 
tram hence he acts, and be ai^piei unerringly, and acts 
magisterially: His mind in himself is also in his God; and 
therefbre he loves, and Iberefore be soars." — From the notes 
upon The Htarieatu, • Poem, h, WUSam Gilbert. 

The Reader, I am sure, will thank me ibr the above 
Quotation, which, though from a strange book, is one of the 
finest passages of modern English prose. 



Pige 131. Line 18. 
" *7\t, by coviparison, an eon/ truk 
Barih to deipise," ^c. 
Sec, upon tliis inlject, Butcr's most interestiiig 
of bit own opinioiu and sentinients in the decline i 
It ma; be found (lately TEprinted) in Dr. Wcndv 
Ecektiatliaii Biograp^. 

P^te 1S3. Line 28. 
" jllat I the fndmsnfnJ of immortal Poteer, 
II maltAtd unequally wilt milom, time," ^^ 



P^e 19T. IJne SO. 
" ITnoai'tg tht htart of Man it tet la be," ic. 
The pasBige quoted frora Daniel ii taken from a poem 
addreated to the Lady Margaret, Countesi of Cumberland, 
and the two last linei, printed in Italics, are bf him translated 
from Seneca. The vhole Poem is very beautifuL I irill 
transcribe four atanzai from it, aa the; contain an admirable 
I^eture of the state of a trisa Man's mind in a time of public 
commotion i 

Nor is he moved with all the thunder-cncka 
Of Tfrant's threats, or with the lurl; brow 
Of Power, Hut pioudi; sits on others' crime*; 
Charged with more crpng sins than thoae he cbadu. 
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The stonns of sad cocfuaon that nu; grow 
Up in the present for the coming times. 
Appal not bim ; that both no side at ■!], 
But of faimselT, and knows the worst can fall. 

Although his beut (so near allied to earth) 
Cannot but pitj the perplexed atste 
Of trouhlous and distressed mortality, 
That thus make way unto (he ugly Birth 
Of (heir own Sorrows, and do still beget 
Affliction upon Imbecility : 
Yet seeing thus the course of thingB must run, 
He looks tbereon not strange, but as fore-done. 

And whilst distraught Ambition compasses, 
And is encompassed, while as Craft deceiTcs, 
And is deceived : whilst Man doth ransack Itfan, 
And builds on blood, and rises by distress; 
And lb' Inheritance of desolation leaves 
To great-eipecting Hopes: He looks thereon, 
Aa from the shore of Peace, with unwet eye, 
And beara no venture in Impiety. 

Thus, Lady, fares that Man that hath prepared 
A Best for his desires j and sees all tbingi 
Beneath him ; and bath learned this Book of JUao, 
Full of the notes of frailty ; and compared 
The best of Glory with ber sufiWrings : 
By whom, I tee, you labour all you can 
To plant your heart ! and set your thoughts as near 
His glorious Mansion as your powers can bear. 



FrieM- For a 

With what I 've witaenad, and with what I 'Te heard, 

Perhapa I might j — — — — — 

Bf turning o'er tbeae hillocki one b; one. 

We two could traTd], Sir, through a stranga round ; 

Tet all in the broad higik-wa; of the worlit. 

See Vol. I. p. I9S. 

P. 194. Idiw7. 
" Atid mffining Aatura grieeed thai one Aould die." 

Souiluy'i JtctroyiMt. 

P. IM. Line 10. 
"And uhenee thai tribute f wherefbn tide reganUS" 
The sentiRienta and opinioiu here uttered are in imifOn 
irith those eipressed in the following Essay upon Epitaphs, 
which was furnisbed by the author for Mr, Coleridge's peri- 
odical work, the Friend j and as they are dictated I7 * sidrit 
congenial to that which pervades this and the two iTirrmling 
books, the sympathising r«ader will not be digitated to Me 
the Essay here annexed. 



ESSAY UPON EPITAPHS. 



It needs sctrcelr be wid, thftt an Epitaph presuppotei 
a Monninent, upon which it is to be engraven. ALnaM 
all Nfttiotts have wiihed that certain exteiTial agoa 
shonM point out the places where their Dead are 
interred. Amoi^ savage Tribei nnacquainted with 
letters, this has mostly been done either by rude atones 
|daced near the Graves, or bj Mounds of earth rained 
over them. This custom proceeded obviooaly from a 
twofold desire ; flrat, to guard the remaina of the de- 
ceased from irTeverent approach or from savage violation : 
and, secondly, to preserve theii memory. " Never 
any," says Camden, " neglected burial but some savage 
Nations ; as the Bactriana, which cast their dead to the 
dogij some varlet Philosophera, as Diogenes, who 
dedred to be devoured of fishes ; some dissolute cour- 
tiers, as Meccnas, who was wont to aay, Non tumulum 
euro ; sepeUt natura relictoa. 

I'm careleai of a grave: — Nature her dead will save." 
As soon as Nations had learned the use of letters, 
Epitaphs were inscribed upon these Monuments; in 
order that theii intention m^^ht be more surely and 
adequately fulfilled. I have derived Honummta and 
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EpiUplu &om two Bouicea of feeling : but these do in 
fact resolve themselves into one. The inventioii of 
Epitaphs, Weever, in his Discourse of Funeral Monu- 
ments, says rightly, " proceeded from the presage or 
fore-feeling of ImmortaJity, implanted in oil men na- 
tural!;, and is referred to the Scholars of Linus the 
Theban Poet, who flourished about the year of the 
World two thousand seven hundred ; who first be- 
wailed this Linua their Master, when he was slain, in 
doleiiil verses, then called of him QEIina, afterwards 
Epitaphia, for that they were first sai^ at hnriak, after 
engraved upon the Sepulchres." 

And, verily, without the consciousness of a principle 
of Immortality in the human soul, Man could never 
have had awdcened in him the desire to live in the 
remembrance of his'fellows ; mere love, or the yearning 
of Kind towards Kind, could not have prodnced it. 
The Dog or Horse perishes in the field, or in the 
stall, by the side of his companions, and is incapable of 
anticipating the sorrow with which his surrounding 
Associates shall bemoan his death, or pine for his Ion ; 
he cannot pre-conceive this r^ret, he can form no 
thought of it; and therefore cannot possibly have a 
desire to leave such regret or remembrance behind him. 
Add to the principle of love, which exists in the in- 
ferior animals, the faculty of reason which exists in 
Man alone; will the -cottjunction of these account for 
the desire f Doubtless it is a necessary consequence of 
this conjunction ; yet not I think as a direct result, 
hut only to be come at through an intermediate thought, 
viz. that of an intimation or assurance within us, that 
some part of our nature is imperishaUe. At least the 
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precedence, in order of birth, of one feeling to the 
other, is unquestionable. If we look back upon the 
iUjB of childhood, we shtll find ttuit the time is not in 
remembrance when, with reaped to our own individual 
Being, the mind was without this assurance ; whereaa, 
the wish to he remembered b; our Friends or Kindred 
after Deadi, or even in Absence, is, aa we shall discover, 
a sensation that does not form itself till the »ocial 
feelings have been developed, and the Reason has con- 
nected itself with a wide range of objecta. Forlorn, 
and cut off from coirmiunication with the best part of 
his nature, must that Man be, who should derive the 
sense of immortalitr, aa it exists in the mind of a Child, 
from the same unthinking guety or liveliness of animid 
Spirits with which the Lamb in the meadow, or anj 
Other irrational Creature, is endowed; who should 
ascribe it, in short, to Uank ignorance in the Child ; to 
an inability arising irom the imperfect state of his 
facnliies to come, in any point of his beii^, into con- 
tact with a notion of Death ; or to an unreflecting 
acquiescence in what had been instilled into him ! Has 
such an unfolder of the mysteries of Nature, though he 
may have forgotten his former self, ever noticed the 
early, obstinate, and unappeasable inquisitiveness of 
Children upon the sufa^ect of origination? This single 
fact proves outwardly the monstrousness of those sup- 
poritiong : for, if we had no direct external testimony 
that the minds of very young Children meditate feelingly 
upon Death and Immortality, these inqniries, which 
we all know they are perpetually making concerning 
the iDA«noe, do necesaarfly include correspondent habitE 
of interrogation concerndng the iehither. Origin and 
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tendency are notions inaeparably co-relatiTe. Kever- 
did a Child stand by the side of a running Stream, 
pondering within himself what power was the feeder of 
the perpetual current, from what never-wearied sources 
the body of water was supplied, but he must have been 
inevitably propelled to jbllow this question by another : 
" Towards what abyss is it in prepress ? what receptacle 
can contain the mighty influx?" And the spirit of 
the answer must have been, thongh the word might be 
Sea or Ocean, accompanied perhaps vrith an image 
gathered from a Map, or from the real object in Nature 
— theee might have been the letter, but the ipirit of 
the answer must have been as inevitably, — a receptacle 
without bounds or dimensions ; — nothing less than 
infinity. We may, then^ be justified in asserting, that 
the sense of Immortality, if not a co-existent and twin 
birth widi Reason, is among the earliest of her OKpring: 
and we may iiirther assert, that from these coi\joiued, 
and under their countenance, the human afi^tions are 
gradually formed and opened out. This is not the 
place to enter into the recesses of these investigations; 
hut the subject requires me here to make a plain avowal, 
that, for my ova part, it is to me inconceivable, that 
the sympathies of love towards each other, which grow 
vrith our growth, could ever attain any new strength, 
or even preserve the old, after we had received from 
the outward senses the impression of Death, and were 
in the habit of having that impresuon daily renewed 
and iv accompanying feeling brought home to ourselves, 
and to those we love ; if the same were not counter- 
acted by those communications with our internal Being, 
which are anterior to all these ezperiencea, and with 
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which revelation coincides, and has through th&t coin- 
cidence alone (for otherwise it could not possess it) s 
power to sfiect us. [ confess, with me the conviction 
is absolute, that, if the ImpressiDD and sense of Death 
were not thus counterbalanced, such a hollowness would 
pervade the whole system of things, such a want of 
correspondence and consistency, a disproportion so as- 
tounding betwixt means and ends, that there could be 
no repose, no joy. Were we to grow up unfostered by 
this genial warmth, a frost would chill the spirit, so 
penetrating and powerM, that there could be no motions 
of the life of love ; and infinitely less could we have 
any wish to be remembered after we had passed away 
from a world in which each man had moved about like a 
shadow. — If, then, in a Creature endowed with the 
faculties of foresight and reason, the social affections 
could not have unfolded themselves uncountenanced by 
the faith that Man is an immortal being; and if, con- 
sequently, neither could the individual dying have had 
a desire to survive in the remembrance of his fellows,- 
nor on their side could tfaey have felt a wish to preserve 
fbr future times vestiges of the departed ; it follows, as 
a final inference, that without the belief in Immortality, 
wherein these several desires originate, neither monu- 
ments nor epitaphs, in afectionate or laudatory com- 
memoration of the Deceased, could have existed in the 

Simonides, it is related, npon landing in a strange 
Country, found the Corse of an unknown person lying 
by the Sea-side ; he buried it, and was honoured 
throughout Greece for the piety of that Act, Another 
andent Philosopher, chancing to fix his eyes upon a 
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dead Bodj, regarded the same with slight, if not wilh- 
Gontempt ; saying, " See the Shell of the flown Bird !" 
But it is not to be snpposed that the moral and tender- 
hearted Simonides was incapable of the lofty moremenla 
of thought, to which that other Sage gave way at the 
moment while his soul was intent only upon the inde- 
stroctible being; nor, on the other hand, that he, in 
whose Bight a lifelesa human Body was of no m<ae 
value than the worthless Shell from which the liring 
fowl had departed, would not, in a different mood of 
mind, have been afibcted by those earthly considerationji 
which had incited the philosophic Poet to the perform- 
ance of that pious duty. And with r^ard to thia 
latter we may be assured that, if he had been destitute 
of the capability of communing with the more exalted 
thoughts that appertain to human Nature, he would 
have cared no more- for the Corse of the Stranger than 
for the dead body of a Seal or Porpraae which might 
have been cast up by the Waves. We respect the 
corporeal frame of Man, not merely because it is the 
habitation of a rational, hut of on immortal SooL Each 
of these Sages was in Sympathy with the best feelings 
of our Nature ; feelings which, though they seem oppo- 
site to each other, have another and a finer connection 
than that of contrast. — It is a connection formed 
through ihi sutitle progress by which, both in the 
natural and the moral world, qu^lies pass insensibly into 
their contraries, and things revolve upon each other. 
Asy in sailing upon the orb of this Planet, a voyage 
towuda the i^ons where the 8un seta, conducts gr«-' 
dually to the quarter where we have been accustomed 
to behold it come forth at its rising; and, in like 

, C.<x,8lc 



S41 

manner, a voyage towards the East, the hinh-place in 
our [imagination of the morning, leads finally to die 
quarter where the Sun ia last seen when he departs 
from our eyes ; so the contemplative Soul, traveUing in 
the direction of mortality, advances to the Cmmtry of 
everlasting Life ; and, in like manner, may she continue 
to explore those cheerAil tracts, till she ia hrought back, 
for her advantage and benefit, to the land of tianutory 
things — of sorrow and of tears. 

On a midway point, therefore, which commands the 
thoughts and feelings of the two Sages whom we have 
represented in contrast, does the Audior of diat species 
of composition, the Laws of which it is our present 
purpose to explain, take his stand. Accordingly, re- 
curring to the twofold desire of guarding the Remains 
of the deceased and preserving their memory, it may 
be said that a sepulchral Monument ia a tribute to a 
Man as a human Being ; and that an Epitaph (in the 
(nonary meaning attached to the word) includes this 
general feeling and something more ; and is a record to 
preserve the memory of the dead, as a tribute due to 
his individual worth, for a satisfaction to the sorrowing 
hearts of the Survivors, and for the common benefit of 
the hving : which record is to be accomplished, not in 
a general manner, but, where it can, in clote connection 
with the bodily remains of the deceated: and these, it 
may be added, among the modem Nations of Europe, 
are deposited within, or contiguous to, dieir places <^ 
worship. In ancient times, as is well known, it was 
the custom m bury the dead beyond the Walls of 
Towns and Cities ; and among die Greeks and Romans 
diey were frequently interred by tlie way-mdea. 
t S 



1 could here pause with pleasure, and iDTite the 
Reader to indulge with me in contemplation of the 
^vantagei which must have attended such a practice. 
We might ruminate upon the beauty which the Monu- 
ments, thus placed, must hare borrowed From the sui- 
rotinding images of Nature — from the trees, the wDd 
flowers, &om a stream running perhaps within sight or 
bearing, irom the beaten road atretching it« wear; length 
hard by. Man; tender similitudes must these oligects 
have presented to the mind of the Traveller leaning 
upon one of the Tombs, or reposing in the coolnesa of 
its shade, whether he had halted from weariness or in 
compbance with the invitation, "Pause, Traveller!" 
BO often found upon the Monuments. And to its 
Epitaph also must have been supplied strong appeals to 
visible appearances or immediate impressions, hvely 
and a&bcting analogies of Life as a Journey — Death as 
a Sleep overcoming the tired Wayfarer — of Misfortune 
as a Storm that falls suddenly upon him — of Beauty as 
a Flower that passeth away, or of innocent Pleasure a« 
one that may be gathered — of Virtue that atandeth 
flrm as a Bock against the beating Waves ; — of Hope 
" undermined insenmbly like the Poplar by the side of 
the River that has fed it," or Uasted in a moment like 
a Pine-tree by the stroke of lightning upon the Moun~ 
tain-top — of admonitions and heart-stirring remem- 
hiances, like a refreshing Breeze that comes without 
warning, or the taste of the water* of an unexpected 
Fountain. These, and similar su^estions, must have 
given, formerly, to the language of ^e senselesa atone a 
voice enforced and endeared by the benignity of that 
Nature.with which it was in imiion.— We, in modem 
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dmea, hare lo«t much of Ihese adTsntages ; and they 
are but in a small degree counterbalanced to the In- 
habitants of luge Towns and Cities, by the cuBtom of 
depositing the Dead within, or contiguous to, their 
places of worship ; however splendid or imposing may 
be the appearance of those Kdiflces, or however interest- 
ing or salutary the recollections associated with tliem. 
Even were it not true that tombs lose their monitory 
virtue when thus obtruded upon the Notice of Men 
occupied with the cares of the World, and too often 
sullied and defiled by those cares, yet still, when Death 
is in our thoughts, nothing can make amends for the 
want of the soothing influences of Nature, and for the 
absence of those types of renovation and decay, which 
the fields and woods ofier to the notice of the serious 
and contemplative mind. To feel the force of this 
sendmeiit, let a man only compare in imagination the 
unsightly manner in which our Monuments are crowded 
together in the busy, noisj, unclean, and almost grass- 
less Church-yard of a large Town, with the still seclu- 
sion of a Turkish Cemetery, in some remote place ; and 
yet ftirther sanctified by the Grove of Cypress in which 
it b embosomed. Thoughts in the same temper as 
these have already been expressed with true sensibility 
by an ingenuous Poet of the present day. The sulgect 
of his Poem is " All Saints Church, Derby : " he has 
been deploring the forbidding and unseemly appearance 
of its burial-ground, and utterit^ a wish, that in past 
times the practice had been adopted of interring the 
Inhabitants of luge Towns in the Country. — 



" Then in rotne rural, calm, sequestered spot, 
Wliere healing Nature her benignaat look 
Ne'er change!, save at that lorn season, when. 
With tresses drooping o'er her sable stole, 
She yearly mourns the mortal doom of man. 
Her noUest work, (bo Isiad's virgins erst. 
With annual moan upon the mountains wept 
Their fairest gone) there in that rural scene. 
So placid, so congenial to the wish 
The Christian feels, of peaceful rest within 
The silent grave, I would have strayed : 

— wandered forth, where the cold dew of heaven 
Lay on the humbler graves around, what time 
The pale moon gazed upon the turfy mounds. 
Pensive, as though like me, in lonely muse, 
'Twere brooding on &e dead inhumed beneath. 
There while with him, the holy man of U>, 
O'er human destiny I sympadiised. 
Counting the kmg, lot^ periods prophecy 
Decrees to roll, ere the great day arrives 
Of resurrection, oft the blue-eyed Spring 
Had met me widi her blossMns, as the Dove, 
Of old, returned with olive leaf, to cheer 
The Patriarch mourning o'er a world destroyed; 
And I would bless her visit; for to me 
'Tis sweet to trace the consonance that links , 

As one, the works of Nature and the word 

Of God." 

JoBi) Edwibds. 
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A Village Chnrch-yard, lying u it does in the lap of 
Nature, may indeed be most fayourably contrasted with 
that of a Town of crowded Population ; and Sepulture 
.therein combineB many of the best tendencies which 
belong to the mode practised by the Ancients, with 
.others peculiar to itself. The sensations of pious 
cheerfiilnees, which attend the celebration of the Sab- 
bath-day in rural places, are profitably chastised by the 
sight of the Graves of Kindred and Friendi, gathered 
W^iether in that general Home towards which the 
thoughtful yet happy Spectators themselves are journey- 
ing. Hence a Parish Church, in the stillneas of the 
Country, is a visiUe centre of a community of the 
living and the dead; a point to which are habitually 
referred the nearest concerns of both. 

As, then, both in Cities and in Villages, the Dead 
are deposited in close connection with our places of 
worship, with us the composition of an Epitaph natu- 
rally turns, still more tlun among the Nations of 
Antiquity, upon the roost serious and solemn affections 
of the human mind ; upon departed Worth — upon 
personal or social Sorrow and Admiration — upon Re- 
ligion, individual and sodal — upon Time, and upon 
Eternity. Accordingly, it suffices, in ordinary cases, to 
secure a composition of this kind from censure, that it 
contains nothing that shall shock or be inconsistent 
with this spirit. But, to entitle an Epitaph to praise, 
more than this is necessary. It ought to contain some 
Thought or Feehng belonging to the mortal or immortal 
part of our Nature touchin^y expressed ; and if that , 
he done, however general or even trite the sentiment 
may be, every man of pure mind will read tlie words 
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with pleasure and gratitude. A Husband bewails a 
Wife ; a Parent breathes a dgh of disappointed hope 
over a lost Child ; a Son utters a sentiment of filial 
reverence for a departed Father or Mother ; a Friend 
perhaps inscribes an encomium recording the com- 
panionable quabties, or the sohd virtues, of the Tenant 
of the Grave, whose departure has left a sadness upon 
his memory. This, and a pious admonition to the 
Living, and a humble expression of Chrislian con- 
fidence in Immortality, is the language of a thousand 
Church-yards ; and it does not often happra that any 
thing, in a greater degree discriminate or appropriate 
to the Dead or to the Living, is to be found in them. 
This want of discrimination has been ascribed by Dr. 
Johnson, in his Essay upon the Epitaphs of Pope, to 
two causes; first, the scantiness of die Otjects of 
human praise; and, secondly, the want of variety in 
the Characters of Men ; or, to use his own words, " to 
the fact, that the greater part of Mankind have no 
character at all." Such language may be holden with- 
out blame among the generalities of common convets- 
ation ; but does not become a Critic and a Moralist 
speaking seriously upon a serious SulyecL The otgecta 
of admiration in Human-nature are not scanty, but 
abundant ; and every Man has a Character of his own, 
to the eye that has skill to perceive it. The real canw 
of the acknowledged vrant of discrimination in sepul- 
chral memorials is this : That to analyse the Characters 
of others, especially of those whom we love, is not fl 
(iomroon or natural employment of Men at any time. 
We are not anxious unerringly to understand the con- 
atitution of the Minds of those who have soothed, who 
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have cheered, who have suppoited iw : with whom we 
have been long and daily pleased or delighted. The 

afiectJonB are their own justificalion. The Light of 
Love in our Hearts ie a aattafactory evidence that 
there is a body of worth in the minds of our friends or 
kindred, whence that Light has proceeded. We shrink 
from the thought of placing their merits and defects to 
be weighed againat each other in the nice balance of 
pure intellect; nor do we find much temptation to 
detect the shades by which a good quality or virtue is 
discriminated in them from an excellence known by 
the same general name as it exists in the mind of 
another; and, least of all, do we incline to these 
refinements when under the pressure of Sorrow, Ad- 
miration, or R^et, or when actuated by any of those 
feelings which incite men to prolong the memory of 
their Friends and Kindred, by records placed in the 
bosom of the all.uniting and equalising Receptacle of 
the Dead. 

The iirst requisite, then, in an Epitaph is, that it 
should speak, in a tone which shaU sink into the heart, 
the general language of humanity as connected with 
the sultject of Death — the source from which an 
Epitaph proceeds ; of death and of life. To be bom 
and to die are the two points in which all men feel 
themselves to be in absolute coincidence. This general 
language may be uttered so strikingly as to entitle an 
Epitaph lo high praise ; yet it cannot lay daim to the 
highest unless other excellencies be superadded. Pass- 
ing through all intermediate steps, we will attonpt to 
determine at once what these excellencies are, and 
' therein conaiatt the perfection of this ^edea ot com? 
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poBitioii. It will be found to lie in a due ptoportion of 
the common or uiiiverBal feeling of humanity to wns- 
ationa excited by a distinct and clear conceptioii, con- 
veyed to the Reader's mind, of the Individual, whose 
death is deplored and whose memory ia to be pre- 
served ; at least of his character as, after death, it 
appeared to those who loved him and lament his loss. 
The general sympathy ought to be quickened, pro- 
voked, and diversified, by particolaj thoughts, actions, 
images, — drcuinstances of age, occupation, mauneT of 
life, prosperity which the Deceased had known, or 
adversity to which he had been sulgect ; and these 
ought to be bound togedier and solemnised into one 
harmony by the general sympathy. The two powers 
should temper, restrain, and exalt each other. The 
Header ought to know who and what the Man was 
whom he is called upon to think of with interest. A 
distinct conception should be given (implicitly where it 
can, rather than exphcitly) of the Individual lamented. 
But the Writer of an Epitaph is not an Anatomist, 
who dissects the internal frame of the mind ; he ia 
not even a Paints, who executes a portrait at leisure 
and in entire tranquillity : hia delineation, we must 
remember, is performed by the side of the Grave; and, 
what is more, the grave of one whom he loves and 
admires. What purity and brightness is that virtue 
clothed in, the image of which must no longer blesa 
our living eyes! The character of a deceaaed Friend, 
or beloved Kinsman is not seen, no — nor ought to be 
seen, otherwise than as a Tree through a tender haie 
or a luminous mist, that ■piritnalises and beautifies it ; 
(Jut takes away, indeed, hut only to the end that the 
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parts which sre not abstracted may appear more dig- 
nified and lovely, may impress and affect the more. 
Shall we say, then, that tliis is not truth, not a faitbful 
image; and that, accordingly, the purposes of comme' 
moration cannot be answered P — It i« truth, and of 
the highest order I for, though doubtlesa things are not 
apparent nhich did esist; yet, the ot^ject being looked 
at through this medium, parts and proportions are 
brought into distinct view which before had been only 
imperfectly or unconsciously seen : it is truth hallowed 
by love — the joint oaring of the worth of the Dead 
and the afibctions of the Living ! — This may easily be 
brought to the test. Let one, whose eyes have been 
sharpened by personal hostility to discover what was 
amiss in the character of a good man, hear the tidings 
of his death, and what a change is wrought in a 
moment! — Enmity melts away; and, as it disappears, 
unsightliness, disproportion, and deformity, vanish ; 
and, through the influence of comraieeration, a har- 
mony of love and beauty succeeds. Bring such a Man 
to the Tombstone on which shall be inscribed an 
Epitaph on his Adversary, composed in the spirit 
which we have recommended. Would he turn irom it 
as from an idle tale ? No — the thoughtful look, the 
ugh, and perhaps the involuntary tear, would testify 
that it had a sane, a generous, and good meaning; and 
that on the Writer's mind had remained an impression 
which was a troe abstract of the character of the 
deceased ; that his gifts and graces were remembered 
in the simplicity in which they ought to be remem. 
bered. The compooition and quality of the mind of a 
virtuous man, contemplated by the side of the Grave 
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where his body is mouldering, ought to appear, and be 
felt OS Bomething midway between what he was on 
Earth wallcing about with his living frailties, and what 
be may be presumed to be as a Spirit in Heaven, 

It snffices, therefore, that the Trunk and the main 
Branches of the Worth of the Deceased be boldly end 
unaS^tedly represented. Any further detail, minutely' 
and Bcrupiilously pursued, especially if this be done 
with laborious and antithetic discriminations, must 
ineritaUy frustrate its own pnrpose ; forcing the pass- 
ing Spectator to this conclusion, — either that the Dead 
did not possess the merits ascribed to him, or that they 
who have raised a monument to his memory, and must 
therefore be supposed to have been closely connected 
with him, were incapable of perceiving those merits; 
OT at least during the act of coniposition had lost sight 
of them ; for, the Understanding having been so busy 
in its petty occupation, how could the heart of the 
Mourner be other than cold ? and in either of these 
cases, whether the fault he on the part of the buried 
Person or the Survivors, the Memorial is unafibcting 
and profitless. 

Much better is it to fall short in discrimination than 
to pursue it too far, or to labour it unfeelingly. For in 
no place are we so much disposed to dwell upon those 
points, of nature and condition, wherein all Men re- 
semble each other, as in the Temple where the universal 
Father is worshipped, or by the side of the Grave 
which gathers all Human Beings to itself, and " equal- 
izes the lofty and the low." We sn%r and we weep 
with the same heart ; we love and are anxious for one 
another in one spirit j our hopes look to the same 
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quarter ; <md thi; virtues by which we are all to be 
furthered and supported, as patience, meekness, good- 
will, temperance, and temperate desires, are in an 
equal degree the concern of us all. Let an Epitaph, 
then, contain at least these acknowledgments to our 
common nature; nor let the sense of their import- 
ance t>e sacrificed to a balance of opposite quaUties or 
minute dislinctioaB in individual character; which if 
they do not, (as will for the most part be the case) 
when examined, resolve themselves into a trick of 
words, will, even when they are true and just, for the 
most part be grievoudy out of place ; for, as it Is 
probable that few only have explored these intricacies 
of human nature, so can the tracing of them be in- 
teresting only to a few. But an Epitaph is not a 
proud Writing shut up for the studious ; it is exposed 
to all, to the wise and the most ignorant ; it is con- 
descending, perspicuous, and lovingly sohcits regard ; 
its story and admonitionB are brief, that the thought- 
less, the busy, and indolent, may not be deterred, nor 
the impatient tired : the stooping Old Man cons the 
engraven record like a second horn-book ; — the Child 
is proud that he can read it ; — and the Stranger is 
introduced by its mediation to the company of a Friend : 
it is concerning all, and for all : — in the Church- yard 
it is open to die day ; the sun looks down upon the 
stone, and the rains of Heaven beat against it. 

Yet, though the Writer who would excite sympathy 
is bound in this case, more than in any other, to give 
proof that he himself has been moved, it is to be re- 
membered, that to raise a Monument is a sober and 
a reflective act; that the inscription which it bears is 
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intended to be permanent, and for universal penual; 
and that, for this reaton, the thoughts and feelings 
expressed should be permanent also — Uberated from 
that weaknera and anguiali of sorrow which is in nature 
tnmutory, and which with instinctive decency retires 
from nodce. The paBuons should be subdued, the 
emotions controlled ; strong, indeed, but uolhiug iin- 
govemaUe or wholly involuntary. Seemliness requires 
this, and truth requires it also : for how can the 
Narrator otherwise be trusted P Moreover, a Grave is 
a tranquillizing object ; resignation in course of time 
springs up from it as naturally as the wild flowers, 
besprinkling the turf with which it may be corered, 
or gathering round the monument by which it is 
defended. The very form and substance of the momu 
ment which haa received the inscription, and the 
iqipearance of the letters, testifying with what a slow 
and laborious hand they must have been engraven, 
might seem to reproach the Author who had given waj 
upon this occasion to transports of mind, or to quick 
tuma of conflicting passion ; though the same might 
constitute the life and beauty of a fiinerol Oration or 
elegiac Poem. 

These sensationB and judgments, acted upon perhaps 
uaconaciously, have been one of the main causes why 
Epitaphs so often personate the Ueceased, and represent 
him as speaking from his own Tomb-stone. The 
departed Mortal is introduced telling you himself that 
his pains are gone ; that a state of rest is come ; snd he 
conjures you to weep fot him no longer. He admonishes 
with the voice of one experienced in the vanity of those 
afi^tiona which are confined to earthly olgects, and 
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giTe* « verdict like ■ Bupeiioi Being, performing the 
office of a Judge, who hsa no temptations lo mislead 
him, tind trbote deciiion cannot but be diipuaionate. 
ThuB is Death disanned of ita ating, and affliction un- 
■ubBtantialiMd. By this tender Action, the fiurvivon 
bind tbemselTes to a sedater whtow, and employ the 
interventioa of the Imagination in order that the Reason 
may apeak her own language earlier than she would 
otherwise have been enabled to do. Thia shadowy in- 
terpoaitdon also harmonionHly unites the two worlds ot 
the Living and the Dead by their appropriate aSectiona. 
And it may be observed, that here we have an addidonal 
proof of the propriety with which Mpulchral inscriptions 
were referred to the consciouaneBs of Immortality ai 
their primal aoiirce. 

I do not apeak with a wish lo recommend that an 
Epitaph ahould be cast in this mould preferably to the 
■till more common one, in which what is said comes 
ftom the Survivors directly ; but rather to point out bow 
natural those feelings are which have induced men, in 
all states and ranks of Society, so frequently to adopt 
this mode. And this I have done chiefiy in order that 
the laws, which ought lo govern the composition of the 
other, may be better understood. This latter mode, 
namely, that in which the Survivors speak in their own 
Persons, seems to me upon the whole greatly preferable: 
as it admits a wider range of notices ; and, above all, 
because, excluding the fiction which is (he groundwork 
of the other, it rests upon a more solid basis. 

Enough has been said to convey our notion of a 
perfect Epitaph; but it must be borne in mind that one 
is meant which will best answer the general ends of that 
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species of composition. According to the coarse pointed 
out, the worth of private life, through all varieties of 
situation and character, nill be most honourably and 
profitably preserved in memory. Nor would the model 
recommended less suit pubUc Men, in all instances save 
of those persons who by the greatness of their services 
in the employmenta of Peace or War, or by the sor- 
passiDg excellence of their works in Art, Literature, or 
Science, have made themselves not only universally 
known, but have filled the heart of their Country with 
everlasting gratitude. Yet I must here pause to 
correct myself. In describing the general tenour of 
thought which Epitaphs ought to hold, I have omitted 
to say, that if it be the actiont of a Man, or even some 
one conspicuous or beneHcial act of local or general 
utility, which have distinguished him, and excited a 
desire that he should be rememtvered, then, of course, 
ought the attention to be directed chiefly to those 
actions or that act : and such sentiments dwelt upon a* 
naturally arise out of them or it. Having made this 
necessary distinction, I proceed. — The mighty bene- 
factors of mankind, as they are not only known by the 
immediate Survivors, bnt will continue to be known 
familiarly to latest Posterity, do not stand in need of 
biographic sketches, in such a place ; nor of dehneations 
of character te individualise them. This is already done 
by their Worts, in the Memories of Men. Their 
naked names, and a graud comprehensive sentiment of 
civic Gralimde, patriotic Love, or human Admiration ; 
or the utterance of some elementary Principle most 
essential in the constitution of true Virtue ; or an 
intuition, communicated in adequate words, of die 



Hublimity of ioteHectual Power, — these ate the only 
tribute which can here be paid — the only offerii^ that 
upon Buch an Altar would not be unworthy ! 

" What needs my Shakspeare for his honoured bones 
The labour of an age in piled stones. 
Or that his hallowed reliques should be hid 
Under a star-ypointing pyramid ? 
Dear Bon of Memory, great Heir of Fame, 
What need'st thou such weak witness of thy name f 
Thou in our wonder and astonishment 
Hast built thyself a livelong Monument, 
And so aepulchred, in such pomp dost lie, 
That Kings for such a Tomb would wish to die." 



I^ige 300. Line 1. 

" And tpirrs whose * silent Jinger pointi to Seaven-^^ 
. An initinctiTe tute teaches men to build their churchea in 
Hat cnunliies with apire-iteei^ea, which u they cumot be 
refened to ui; ether object, pcant m with silent finger to the 
iky and stars, and somellDie*, when the; refiecl tlie biaiea light 
of a rich though rainy sunset, appear like a pyramid of flame 
hurmng heaieb-ward. See " The FiieBd," by 8. T. Colnidge, 
No. H. p. 823. 

Ftgt 961. tine S. 

" Tkaf Sycamore, wAtcA anmuilfy Md$ 
WUIan Hi thade, at in a ttate^ tent." 

This Sycamore oft muncal with Bees; 
Saeh Tentt the Patriarchs loTcd. 

S. T. Coleridge. 

Page S72. Line 23. 
" PaiA the n>ia and thejlouieriafXingt." 

The " Tcanut gloria mundi " is finely expressed in the 
Introduction to the Foundation Charters of some of the ancient 
Abbeys. Some expressions here used are taken from that of 
the Abbey of St. Mary's Fumess, the translation of which is 
ai follows : — 

" Considering every daylfae uncertainty ofiifr, thattheroan 
■nd flowers of Kings, Emperors, and Dukes, and the crowns 
and palms of all the great, wither and decs; ; and that all 
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fSge 289. Line SO. 

I " Earth hat lent 
Her tvauri, j£r her breexa." 

In treatiiig tbU gutgect, it was impoeadble not to recollect, 
with gra^tude, the pleuing picture, which, in his Poem of the 
Fleece, the eicellent and amiable Djrer baa giTen of the influ- 
ences of maouftcturiog induitry upon the &ce of (his Island. 
He wrote at a time when machinerj was first beginning to be 
'introduced, and liis benevolent beart prompted him to augur 
froni it nothing but good. Truth has compiled me to dwell 
upon the baneful effects arising out of an ill.regulated and 
excessive application of powers so admirable in r 



Page 3ia Line S8. 

" Binding herte^bi/ Sahite." 

The discoTGTf of Dr. Bell aSbrda marvellous facilities for 

carrying this into effect ; and it is imposnble to over-rate the 

benefit which might accrue to humanity from the universal 

applicatJon of this simple engine under an enlightened and 

IS government. 
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